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1e Fishing and 


slnermen—By Grover Cleveland 









T WAS a long 


time ago that 





acompelling 
of duty led 


undertake, 


sense 
me to 
through the me- 
dium of THE Sat 
URDAY EVENING 
Post, the exonera- 
of which I 
aman humble member, from certain 


tion of anoble fraternity 


narrow-minded, if not malicious, 
given to 
A Defense 


precisely de 


accusations. The title 
what was then written 
of Fishermen— was 
scriptive of its purpose. It was not 
keep 


limits; for the 


easy, however, to entirely 


within defensive 











the mysteriols at 
naccou 


mental phenomer 


vhich fishing 

velops We know 
that the true fisher 
man finds 1 etter 





time f pronhta 
i} tion and mental exercise 
tha en actually engaged with his 
ngling outht It wi probably 
never be possible for us to gather 
Statistics show ny the moy w Ser 
mons, the enchanting poems, t! 





ned arguments and the eloquent 





orations that have been compose 


or constructed between the bites 








temptation was very strong and con- 
stant to abandon negation and pal- 
liation for the more pleasing task of 
commending to the admiration and 
affection of mankind in affirmative 
terms both fishing and fishermen. A determination to attempt 
this at another time, and thus supplement the matter then in 
hand, made resistance to this temptation successful; but the 
contemplated supplementation was then foreshadowed in the 
following terms 

“* The defense of the fishing fraternity which has been here 
attempted is by no means so completely stated as it should 
be. Nor should the world be allowed to overlook the admir- 
able affirmative qualities which exist among genuine mem- 
bers of the brotherhood and the useful traits which the 
A recital 
of these, with a description of the personal peculiarities found 


indulgence in the gentle art cultivates and fosters. 


in the ranks of fishermen, and the influence of these peculiar- 
ities on success or failure, are necessary to a thorough 
vindication of those who worthily illustrate the virtues of our 
clan.”’ 

The execution of the design thus foreshadowed has until 
now been evaded on account of the importance and delicacy 
of the undertaking and a distrust of my ability to deal ade- 
quately with the subject. Though these misgivings have not 
heen overcome, my perplexity, as I enter upon the work so 
long delayed, is somewhat relieved by the hope that true 
fishermen will be tolerant, whatever may be the measure of 
my success, and that all others concerned will be teachable 
and open-minded. 


Lessons the Fisherman Learns from Nature 


Hsin plan I have laid out for the treatment of my topic leads 

me, first of all, to speak of the manner in which the fish- 
ing habit operates upon man’s nature for its betterment; and 
afterward to deal with the qualities of heart and disposition 
necessary to the maintenance of good and regular standing in 
the fishing fraternity. 

Phere is no man in the world capable of profitable thought 
who does not know that the real worth and genuineness of 
the human heart are measured by its readiness to submit to 
the influences of Nature, and to appreciate the goodness of 
the Supreme Power who has made and beautified Nature’s 
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abiding-place In this domain, removed from the haunts of 
men and far away from the noise and dust of their turmoil 
and strife, the only fishing that can fully delight the heart of 
the true fisherman is found; and here in its enjoyment those 
who fish are led, consciously or unconsciously, to a quiet but 
distinct recognition of a power greater than man’s, and a 
goodness far above human standards. Amid such surround- 
ings and within such influences no true fisherman, whether 
sensitively attuned to sublime suggestion, or of a coarser 
mould and apparently intent only upon a successful catch, 
can fail to receive impressions which so elevate the soul and 
soften the heart as to make him a better man. 

It is known of all men that one of the rudiments in the 
If he 
has a natural tendency in this direction it must be cultivated. 


education of a true fisherman is the lesson of patience. 
If such a tendency is entirely lacking he must acquire 
patience by hard schooling. 
in fishing circles that those who speak of a patient fisherman 
waste their words. 


This quality is so indispensable 


In point of fact, and preperly speaking, 
there can be no such thing as an impatient fisherman. It 
cannot, therefore, be denied that in so far as fishing is a 
teacher of the virtue of patience, it ought to be given a large 
item of credit in reckoning its relation to the every-day affairs 
of life; for certainly the potency of patience as a factor in all 
worldly achievements and progress cannot be overestimated 
If faith can move mountains, patience and faith combined 
ought to move the universe. 

Moreover, if those who fish must be patient, no one should 
fail to see how vastly important it is to our body politic that 
there should continue among our people a large contingent of 
well-equipped fishermen, constantly prepared and willing to 
contribute to their country’s fund of blessings a liberal and 
pure supply of this saving virtue. 

To those who are satisfied with a superficial view of the 
subject it may seem impossible that the diligence and atten 
tion necessary to a fisherman’s success can leave him any 
opportunity, while fishing, thoughtfully to contemplate any 
matter not related to his pursuit. Such a conception of the 
situation cannot be indorsed for a moment by those of us who 





strikes or rises of fish; but there can 
be no doubt that of the many intel 
lectual triumphs won in every walk 
of life by those belonging to the 
fishing fraternity, a larger propor- 
tion has been actually hooked and landed with a red and rex 
than has been secured by any one given condition among the 
victories of the non-fishing world 
This may appear to be a bold statement It is intended as 
an assertion that fishing and fishermen have had much to do 
with the enlightenment and elevation of humanity. In suy 


} 


port of this proposition volumes might be written; but only a 


brief array of near-at-hand evidence will be here presented 
Those who have been fortunate enough to hear the fervid 


eloquence of Henry Ward Beecher 


and even those who have 
only read what he has written, cannot overlook his fishing 
propensity so constantly manifest that the things he said 
and wrote were fairly redolent of fishing surroundings His 
own specific confession of fealty was not needed to entitle him 
to the credentials of a true fisherman, nor to disclose one of 
When these 


ofty mission 


the never-failing springs of his best inspiration 
things are recalled, and when we contemplate the | 
so well performed by this noble angler, no member of our 
brotherhood can do better in its vindication than to point to his 


career as proof of what the fishing habit has done for humanity. 
What Mashpee Waters Did for Webster 


ANIEL WEBSTER, too, was a fisherman— always in 

good and regular standing. In marshaling the proof 
which his great life furnishes of the beneficence of the fishing 
propensity, I approach the task with a feeling of awe quite 
natural to one who has slept in the room occupied by the 
great Expounder during his fishing campaigns on Cape Cod 
and along the shores of Mashpee Pond and its adjacent 
streams This distinguished member of our fraternity was 
an industrious and attentive fisherman. He was, besides, a 
wonderful orator —and largely so because he was a fisherman. 
He himself has confessed to the aid he received from a fishing 
environment in the preparation of his best oratorical efforts; 
and other irrefutable testimony to the same effect is at hand. 

It is not deemed necessary to cite in proot of such aid more 
Perhaps none of Mr. Webster's ora- 


tions was more notable, or added more to his lasting fame, 


than a single incident. 








than that delivered at the laying of the cornerstone of the 
Bunker Hill Monument. And 
iat its most impressive and beautiful passage was addressed 
the War of 
* Venerable 


was composed an 


it will probably be conceded 





Independence then present, 

Men!’’ This thrill- 
ing oratorical flight elaborated by Mr. 
Webster while wading waist deep and casting his flies in 
Mashpee He himself 
circumstance; and one who was his companion on this partic- 


to the survivors of 


yrds, 


beginning with the w 


waters afterward often referred to this 
m has recorded the fact that, noticing indications 
of laxity in Mr. Webster's part, he 
ipproached him, and that, in the exact words of this witness, 


ular occas! 


fishing action on 
he seemed to be gazing at the overhanging trees, and pres- 
ently advancing one foot and extending his right hand he 


ommenced to speak, ‘ Venerable Men!’ ”’ 
Mr. Webster’s Remarks to a Fish 


HOUGH this should be enough to support conclusively the 
contention that incidents of Mr. Webster's great achieve- 
ments prove the close relationship between fishing and the 
loftiest attainments of mankind, this branch of our subject 
ought not to be dismissed without reference to a conversation I 
once had with old John Attaquin, then a patriarch among the 
few survivors of the Mashpee He had often 
Mr. Webster's guide and companion on his fishing trips and 
remembered clearly many of their happenings. It was with 


Indians. been 


a glow of love and admiration amounting almost to worship 
that he related how this great fisherman, after landing a large 
trout on the bank of the stream, ‘‘ talked mighty strong and 
tine to that fish and told him what a mistake he had made, 
and what a fool he was to take that fly, and that he would 
have been all right if he had let it alone.’’ Who can doubt 
that somewhere in Mr. 
Webster's speeches and writings, the elaboration, with high 
intent, of that mig fine talk addressed to the 
fish at Mashpee. The impressive story of this simple, truthful 
old Indian was delightfully continued when, with the enthu- 


patient search would disclose 





ity strong and 





siasm of anuntutored mind remembering pleasant sensations, 
the narrator told how the great fisherman and orator, having 
concluded his * fine talk,’’ would frequently suit the 
action to the word, when he turned to his guide and proposed 
This part of the 


strong, 


a fitting libation in recognition of his catch. 
story is not here repeated on account of its superior value as 
an addition to the evidence we have already gathered, but I 
am thus given an opportunity to speak of the emotion which 
fascinated me as the story proceeded, and as I recalled how 
certain called ‘‘ the Webster Flask,”’ 
carefully hoarded among my valued possessions, was fitted to 


prec isely a souvenir 


the situation described 


Let it be distinctly understood that the claim is not here 
made that all who fish can become as great as Henry 
Ward Beecher or Daniel Webster. It is insisted, however, 


that fishing is a constructive force, capable of adding to and 
developing the best there is in any man who fishes in a proper 
spirit and among favorable surroundings. In other words, it 
is claimed that upon the evidence adduced it is impossible to 
avoid the conclusion that the fishing habit, by promoting close 
association with Nature, by teaching patience, and by gener- 
contemplation, tends directly 


ating or stimulating useful 


to the increase of the intellectual power of its votaries, and, 
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through them, to the improvement of our national character. 
In pursuance of the plan adopted for the presentation of our 
subject, mention must now be made of the qualities of heart 
and disposition absolutely essentia! to the maintenance of 
honorable membership in the fishing fraternity. This mode 
of procedure is not only made necessary by the exigencies of 
our scheme, but the brotherhood of fishermen would not be 
satistied if the exploitation of their service to humanity and 
their value to the country should terminate with a recital of 
the usefulness of their honorable pursuit. The record would 
be woefully incomplete if reference were omitted to the rela- 
tion of fishing to the moral characteristics and qualities of 
heart, with which it is as vitally connected as with the intel- 
lectual traits already mentioned. 

No man can be a completely good fisherman unless within 
his piscatorial sphere he is generous, sympathetic and honest. 
If he expects to enjoy that hearty and unstrained confidence 
of his make 
membership a comfort and a delight he must be generous to 


brethren in the fraternity which alone can his 
the point of willingness to share his last leaders and flies, 
or any other items of his outfit, with any worthy fellow- 
fisherman The manifestation of 
littleness and crowding selfishness often condoned in other 


who may be in need. 
quarters, and the over-reaching conduct so generally permitted 
in business circles, are unpardonable crimes in the true fisher- 
man’s code. Of course, there is nothing to prevent those from 
fishing who wholly disregard all rules of generosity, fairness 
and decency. Nor can we of the brotherhood of true fisher- 
men always shield ourselves from the reproach to which we 
are subjected by those who steal our livery and disgrace it by 
casting aside all manly liberality in their intercourse with 
other all their 
intercourse with fish. Weconstantly deprecate the existence 
of those called by our name, in whose low conception of the 


fishermen and considerate self-restraint in 


subject fishing is but a greedy game, where selfishness and 
meanness are the winning cards, and where the stakes are the 
indiscriminate and ruthless slaughter of fish; and let it be here 
said, once for all, that with these we have nothing to do except 
to condemn them pass. Our concern is with true 
fishermen —a very different type of mankind — and with those 
who prima facie have some claim to the title. 


as we 


How to Know a True Fisherman 


N° BURDENSOME qualifications or tedious 

obstruct the entrance to this fraternity; and skill and 
fishing ability count for nothing in eligibility. The oldest 
and most experienced and skillful fisherman will look with 
composure upon the vanishing chances of his catch through 
the floundering efforts of an awkward beginner, if the awk- 
He may 


probation 


ward flounderer has shown that he is sound at heart. 
not fish well, but if he does not deliberately rush ahead of all 
companions to preémpt every promising place in the stream, 
nor everlastingly study to secure for his use the best of the 
bait, nor always fail to return borrowed tackle, nor prove to 
be blind, deaf and dumb when others are in tackle need, nor 
crowd into another’s place, nor draw his flask in secrecy, nor 
light a cigar with no suggestion of another, nor do a score of 
other indefinable mean things that among true fishermen con- 


stitute him an unbearable nuisance, he will not only be 
tolerated but aided in every possible way. 
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It is curious to observe how inevitably the brotherhood 
discovers unworthiness. Even without an overt act it is 
detected — apparently by a sort of instinct. 
in spite of the most cunning precautions, the sin of the unfit 
avert 


In any event, and 


is sure to find them out; and no excuse is allowed to 
unforgiving ostracism as its punishment. 

A true fisherman is also conservative, provident, not given 
to envy, considerate of the rights of others, and careful of his 
good name. He fishes many a day and returns at night to 
his home, hungry, tired and disappointed; but he still has 
faith in his methods, and is not tempted to try new and more 
deadly lures. On the contrary, he is willing in all circum- 
stances to give the fish the chance for life which a liberal 
sporting disposition has determined to be their due; and he 
will bide his time under old conditions. He will not indulge 
his fishing propensity to the extent of the wanton destruction 
and waste of fish; he will not envy the superior advantages 
of another in the indulgence of the pastime he loves so well; 
he will never be known to poac h upon the preserves of a for- 
tunate neighbor; and no one will be quicker or more spirited 


than he in the defense of his fishing honor and character 
Truth as Defined by the Honorable Guild 


HIS detailed recital of the necessary qualifications of good 
fishermanship serves most importantly as the prelude of 
an invitation for skeptics to observe the complete identity of 
these qualifications with the factors necessary to good citizen- 
ship, and from thence to concede a more ready recognition of 
the honorable place which should be awarded to the fraternity 
among the agencies of our country’s good. 
In conclusion, the that there 
appearance of timidity or lack of frankness, something should 


and to end should be no 
be said explanatory of the degree and kind of truthfulness 
which an honorable standing in the fishing fraternity exacts. 
Of course, the notion must not be fora moment tolerated that 
deliberate, downright lying as to an essential matter is per- 
It must be confessed, however, that unescapable 
traditions and certain inexorable conditions of our brother- 
hood tend to a modification of the standards of truthfulness 
Beyond doubt, 


missible. 


which have been set up in other quarters 
our members should be as reliable in statement as our tradi 
tions and the full enjoyment of fraternity membership will 
permit. An attempt has been made to remedy the indefinite- 
ness of this requirement by insisting that no statement should 
be regarded as sufficiently truthful for the fisherman’s code 
that had not for its foundation at least a belief of its correct 
ness on the part of the member making it. This was regarded 
as too cumbersome and as permitting too much elasticity in 
the quality of the belief required. The matter seems to have 
been finally adjusted in a manner expressed in the motto 
‘* In essentials —truthfulness; in non-essentials— reciprocal 
latitude. If it is objected that there may be great difficulty 
and perplexity in determining what are essentials and what 
non-essentials under this rule, it should be remembered that 
no human arrangement, especially those involving morals 
and ethics, can be made to fit all emergencies. 


In any event, great comfort is to be found in the absolute 
certainty that the law of truthfulness will be so administered 
by the brotherhood that no one will ever be permitted to 
suffer in mind, body or estate by reason of fishermen’s tales. 





By the Author of Letters from a Self- 
Made Merchant to His Son 


Horace 


Ml— From John Graham, at the Schweitzerkasenhof, 
Carlsbad, to his son Pierrepont, at the Union Stock 
Yards A friend of the 3 
Just pre sented a letter of introduction to 


in Chicago oung man has 
the old man 
and exchanged a large bunch of stories for a small 


roll of bills. 
CARLSBAD, October 24th, 189—. 


old 
Carlo, where 


friend, 
had been 


Dear Pierrepont: Yesterday 
in from Monte 

spending a few days in the interests of science, and presented 
Said he still couldn't understand 
had out by 


your college 


Clarence, blew he 


your letter of introduction 


just how it happened, because he figured it 


logarithms and trigonometry and differential calculus and a. 


lot of other high-priced studies that he'd taken away from 
Harvard, and that it was a cinch on paper. Was so sure that 


he could have proved his theory right if he’d only had a little 





more money that it hardly seemed worth while to tell him 
that the only thing he could really prove with his system was 
old Professor Darwin's theory that men and monkeys began 


life in the same cage It never struck me before, but I'll bet 


the Professor got that idea while he was talking with some of 
his students. 

Personally, I don’t know a great deal about gambling, be- 
cause all I ever spent for information on the subject was $2.75 
—my fool horse broke in the stretch—and that was forty 
years ago; but first and last a lot of men have stepped into 
my private office to explain how it happened that they hadn’t 
made a hog-killing with the hundred that they'd ‘* borrowed 
temporarily ’’ from the cash-drawer. Of course there must 
be a winning side to gambling, but all that these fellows have 
And I gather 
little 


been able to tell me about is the losing side. 
from their experiences that when a fellow does a 
gambling on the side, it’s always on the wrong side. 

The fact of the matter is that the race horse, the faro tiger 
and the poker kitty have bigger appetites than any healthy 
critter has a right to have; and after you've fed a tapeworm 
there’s mighty little left for you. Following the horses may 
be pleasant exercise at the start, but they’re apt to lead you 
to the door of the poorhouse or the jail at the finish. 

To get back to Clarence: he took about an hour to dock his 
cargoof hard luck, and another to tell me how strange it was 
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that there was no draft from his -London bankers waiting to 
welcome him. Of course, I 
among a lot of fellows who've been trying to drive a cold 


haven't lived for sixty years 


chisel between me and my bank account without being able 
to snell a touch coming a long time before it overtakes me 
and Clarence’s intentions permeated his cheery conversation 
about as thoroughly as a fertilizer factory does a warm sum 


mer night Of 


course, he gave me every opportunity to 
prove that I was a gentleman and to suggest delicately that I 
should be glad if he would let me act as his banker in thi 
sudden emergency, but as I didn’t show any signs of being a 
was finally forced to come out 


gentleman and a banker he 


and ask me in coarse commercial words to lend him a hun 

dred. Said it hurt him to have to do 

it on such short acquaintance, but I 

that he 

any real pain, 
Frankly, I shouldn't 

‘larence a dollar on his looks or his 

for they 

doubtful collateral, but so long as he 


couldn't see Was suffering 


have lent 


story, both struck me as 


had a letter from you, asking me to 
‘do anything in my power to oblige 
him, or to make his stay in Carlsbad 
pleasant,’’ I let him have the money 
on your account, to which I have 
written the cashier to charge it. Of 
course, I hope Clarence will pay you 
back, but I think you will save book- 
keeping by charging it off to experi- 
I’ve usually found that these 
quick, glad borrowers are slow, sad 
And when a fellow tells 
you that it hurts him to have to bor- 
row, you can bet that the thought of 
having to pay is going to tie him up 
into a bowknot of pain. 


ence 


payers. 


Right here I want to caution you 
against giving away your signature 
Willie that 
When your name is 


to every Clarence and 
happens along. 
on a note it stands only for money, 
but when it’s on a letter of introduc- 
tion or 
for your judgment of ability and 
character, and you can’t call it in at 
the end of thirty days, either. 
ing a letter of introduction is simply 
lending your name with a man as 


recommendation it stands 


Giv- 


collateral, and if he’s no good you 
can’t have the satisfaction of redeem- 
even; and 

The first 
thing that a young merchant must 
learn is that his brand must never 
appear on a 


ing your indorsement 


you're both discredited. 


a ham, or a 
man that isn’t good. I reckon that 
the devil invented the habit of in- 
dorsing notes and giving letters to 
catch the fellows he couldn’t reach 


note, or 


with whisky and gambling. 

Of course, letters of introduction 
about 
nine out of ten of them are simply a license to some Clarence 
to waste an hour of your friend’s time and to graft on him for 
the luncheon and cigars. It’s getting so that a fellow who's 
almost a stranger to me doesn’t think anything of asking 
You 


can’t explain to these fellows, because when you try to let 


have their proper use, but 


for a letter of introduction to one who's a total stranger. 


them down easy by telling them that you haven’t had any real 
opportunity to know what their special abilities are, they 
always come back with an “‘ Oh! that’s all right — just say a 
word and refer to anything you like about me.”’ 

I give them the letter then, unsealed, and though, of course, 
they're not supposed to read it, I havereason to think that 
they do, because I’ve never heard of one of those letters being 
presented. I on all of them, and after 
they've pumped their thanks into me and rushed around the 
corner, they find in the envelope: ‘‘ This will introduce Mr. 
Gallister. While I haven't had the pleasure of any extended 
acquaintance with Mr. Gallister, I like his nerve.’ 


use the same form 


It’s a mighty curious thing, but a lot of men who have no 
claim on you, and who wouldn't think of asking for money, 
will pan-handle both sides of a street for favors that mean 
more than money. Of course, it’s the easy thing and the 
pleasant thing not to refuse, and after all, most men think, it 
doesn’t cost anything but a few strokes of the pen, and so they 
will give a fellow that they wouldn't ordinarily play on their 
friends as a practical joke a nice sloppy letter of introduction 
to them; or hand out to a man that they wouldn’t give away 
as a booby prize a letter of recommendation in which they 
crack him up as having all the qualities necessary for an Ar 
Sunday-school superintendent and bank president. But when 
a cow that never sits down long enough between meals to 
chew the cud strays into your garden and you pass her along 
into the next truck patch instead of helping her out into the 
highway with a fence picket, you're not going to find the 
neighbors cheering when your name is mentioned. 
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Now that you are a boss you will find that every other man 


who comes to your desk is to ask you for 





something, 
" 








in fact, the difference between being a sub and a boss is 
largely a matter of asking for things and of being asked fi 
th But it’s just as one of those poets said, you can't 
afford to burn down the glue factory to stimulate the d 
for glue stock, or words to that effect 

Of course, I don’t mean by this that [want you to be on 
those fellows who swell out like a ready-made shirt and brag 
that they never borrow never len They always 





think that this shows that they are sound, conservative busi 


ness men, but, as a matte 


it simply stamps them as 





mighty mean little cusses , to say 





HE HAD FIGURED OUT HIS SYSTEM BY LOGARITHMS 


that you never borrow, but most men have to at one time or 
another, and then they find that the never-borrow, never-lend 
platform is a mighty inconvenient one to be standing on. Be 
just in business and generous out of it. A fellow’s generosity 
needs a heap of exercise to keep it in good condition, and the 
hand that writes out checks gets cramped easier than the 
hand that takes them in. 

While I don’t believe in giving with a string tied to every 


You want to keep them both limber. 


dollar or doing up a gift in so many conditions that the pres 
ent is lost in the wrappings, it’s a good idea not to let most 
people feel that money can be had for the asking. If you 
do, they’re apt to go into the asking business fora living. But 
these millionaires who give away a hundred thousand or so, 
with the understanding that the will 
another hundred thousand or so, always remind me of a lot 


other fellow raise 
of boys coaxing a dog into their yard with a hunk of meat, 
so that they can tie a tin can to his tail—the pup edges up 
licking his chops at the thought of the provisions and hang- 
ing his tail at the thought of the hardware. If he gets the 
meat, he’s got to run himself to death to get rid of the can. 

While we're on this subject of favors I want to impress on 
you the importance of deciding promptly. The man who 
can make up his mind quick makes up other people’s minds 
for them. Decision is a sharp knife that cuts clear and 
straight and lays bare the fat and the lean; indecision, a dull 
one that hacks and tears and leaves ragged edges behind it. 
Say yes or no—never perhaps. Some people have such fer- 
tile imaginations that they will take 
grow a large definite promise with bark on it overnight, and 
later, when you come to pull that out of their brains by the 
roots, it hurts, and they holler. 

When a fellow asks for a job in your department there 
hate to give him a clear-cut 
refusal, but if you tell him frankly that you see no possibil- 
ity of placing him, he may not like the taste of the medicine, 


a grain of hope and 


may be reasons why you 
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but he swallows it and it’s down and forgotten But you 
suv toat ow uo your my r departt nt 
tu ust 1 ! \ t .? i t 
ul that I t t 1 i | g 
his t , ! po i 
your t And 
1 aiw t t 
N string s It isn t 1 
sn't goo I Ss y reason, but ta 
I don't in va to go ram 
mg, trampling on | t sa MU 4 ry 
that sticks up a head in y 1 But Ss no us¢ 
s \ i 1 ao ring with p 
Ww t ind favors 
na 1 ght t | Don't 
i 1 help it, but 
i in, g k W 
\ n 1 can, it tert 
it iest by ter ] 1 t 1 
nee say on \ t \ u ! 
s 1 a talk vou may | t 
1 t ise t Ly 
Wit st system in tl 1 
\ 10S le . 
k rag many peo} who 
1 Hess \ from 
ng 1a ng r tim 
I b gauged merchant 
must iccessible When a man 
( d at every one Ww 
s as to pt e that he’s ta t 
t leg! ind is able to ¢g 
the x hailing sign, he’s going t 
sa whole t of ngs that it 
WV mighty valuable for him to 
kn Of course, the man whos 
er l ild be attended to by the 
‘ I s always the one who 
r s idest for the boss, but witha 
little tact you can weed out most of 
these fellows, and it’s better to s¢ 
ten res than to miss one buyer 
You's got to open a good many 
oysters to tind a pearl And a hous 
never gets so big that it can afford 
to sniff ata idred-pound sausage 
order, ortofeel that any customer is 
so small that it can afford not to see 
him 
You should answer letters just as 
you answer men— promptly, court 
ously and « sively Ot course 


\ n't ever want to go off half 


cocked and bring down a cow instead 
of the buck you're aiming at, but 


always remember that game is shy 


and that you can’t shoot too quick 
after vou've once got it covered 
When I go into a fellow’s office and 
see his desk buried in letters with 
the dust on them, I know that there 
that 
makes a great merchant, but a man who has his desk littered 
with vesterday’s business has no time to plan for to-morrow’s 
a hot 


ood hot letter is always foolish, and you should 


ire cobwebs in his head Foresight is the quality 





The only letters that can wait are those that 


prove 
answer Ag 
never write a foolish thing if you can say it to the man in- 
and never say Wisest man 


stead, it if you can forget it The 


may make an ass of himself to-day, ov 


but not 


er to-day’s provocation, 


to-morrow. Before being used, warm words should 


always be run into the cooling-room until the animal heat is 
there 


out of them. Of course sno use in a fool's waiting, 


because there’s no room in a small head in which to lose a 


grievance 


Speaking of small heads naturally calls to mind a gold brick 
named Solomon Saunders that I bought when I was a good 
deal younger and hadn't been buncoed so often I got him 


with a letter recommending him as a sort of nappy combina 








tion of the three wise men of the East and line muses, 
l 


ind I got rid of him with one in which I allowed that he was 


the whole dozen. 


I really hired Sol because he reminded me of some one I'd 


known and liked, though I couldn’t just remember at the 


time who it was; but one day, after he'd been with me abouta 
week, it came to me in 
of old 


was a boy. 


a flash that he was the living 


image 


Bucker, a billygoat I'd set a heap of store by when I 


That was a lesson to me on the foolishness of 


getting sentimental in business I never think of the old 
homestead that echo doesn’t answer, ** Give up!’’; or hear 


from it without getting a bill for having been born there 

Sol had started out in Had 
raised the hair for the job and had kept his finger-nails cut 
“My Old 
in the fourth row 


life to be a great musician 


just right for it, but somehow, when he played 
Kentucky Home,”’ 
You see, he could play 


nobody sobbed softly 
a piece absolutely right and meet 


(Continued on Page 55 


















ELL, I’m tor 
W home,’ and 
Sedley rose 
around 


circle 


hall of the 


from the 


the fire in the 
Naugatuck Club 
What's 
Tom 
I'm tired 


the 
rush, 

Oh, 
That 


was a long 


run this after- 
noon 
and 


‘Stay here 


dine,’’ said some 
‘Put up with us and 
il give 
said Winthrop. 
‘*No—no! I go to‘ 
my highland 
backed 


with 





you a dinner,’’ 


my 
sweet, 
home,’’’ and he 
up to the fire one 
tail of 


either arm and his hands 


lis riding-coat on 


thrust into his pockets 
** We've f 
who'll draw 


fair 


gota 
harmet you 
mut of 
irged Winthrop, smiling. 
said Sedley 
reproachfully as he turned 
button 


George, don’t try 


bachelorhood,”’ 

George,’’ 
to touch a in the 
wall, “* 


to fill me up with matri- 


mony. I'm happy. I’ve 
got ahome—— Otto, ask 
the stable boy to send 


up Khartoun 


F ie et ‘It's a most ri 

: = diculous thing— 

BORN IN 1782 that house on the hill all 

alone and no girl to——”’ 

“ Hang her petticoats in my closets? Not on your life, 


Jimmy!” Jaughed the bachelor as he pulled on his gloves 


and made for the door 

** There’s an extra run day after to-morrow with the new 
hounds. Will you be down? 

‘“*“Yes—aboutten’ Allright! So long! 

Outside he mounte#l Khartoun and the two tired beings, 


mud on fetlock and 
twilight. 
the west and little clouds like pink balloons came scurrying 
out of the with the wind. All the 


black against the sky as they wound up the wooded road for 


with riding-boot, jogged off into the 


The last red of the autumn day was close down in 
hills stood 


north crisp 


five good miles Phen a light from a window, a bit of clear 
avenue, and Sedley pulled up at the door of his house. paus 
ing a moment to look out over the the 
darkening into the early October night 


woods and sea, now 
He turned the knob and went into a generous room —— 
“* Heavens preserve us!’ he muttered. 

There at the further end of the room, on a lounge before a 


fire—there in his house —sat a young woman in riding habit 
and three-cornered hat calmly pouring a cup of tea and toss- 
ing bits of toast t« 

Through the 
trim little maid 


watching the operation.» In 


two— his twoe—shaggy stag-hounds. 

double doors from the dining-room came a 
Sedley raised a warning finger and stood 

a moment .the dogs sat up and 


looked at him and the girl instinctively turned. 
“Don't get up!—please!—Vo sit down again! I——’”’ 
And he stopped for want of something to say, while the color 
spread over the girl’s face as he moved toward the fire. 
**T— I hope you won't mind—I had to——!”’ 
** May I have some tea?’ 
could not help smiling as he sank into a big leather chair. 


‘* No doubt. sincé 


He asked so plaintively that she 
it’s your tea —sugar?’”’ 
** Two lumps 

He did not take 


away. 


his eyes from her for fear she might fade 


**You won't think me un—un—I didn’t know —— 


“Tl explain. You are a maiden of colonial days with 
your cocked hat, riding afield, and I— I’m — well, Pm ——”’ 
“You're a bachelor in the twentieth century and your 


name is Sediey 

** Do you mind?” 

She smiled at his apologetic tone 
“ How do vou know who I am?’ 


‘Well, in the 


‘there isn’t one single 


first place laughing in spite of herself, 


thing in all this beautiful room that 
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Tine Unforeseen 
By HAMBLEN SEARS 


could possibly belong to a woman. Then here’s a tobacco 
ox marked Thomas Sedley. 
Maggie! 


“Ves 
“Can Miss Holmes have some more toast? ’’ 


sir, said the maid. 


* But that isn’t my name!’ cried the visitor. 


‘Oh, ves, it is.’ 
But it isn’t any such thing! My name is-—-—”’ 
‘Wait! I'll tell you vour story. ITeven know your fam- 
ilv; I know your age, too 
** Do you, really 
‘Certainly. You're Miss Holmes—sister to Sherlock ——”’ 


How silly!’ 
And you have all the ability of that famous family."’ 
** And how old am I, if you please?” 
“You were born in 1752. 
‘Thank you. I knew I looked old, but —- 
‘*T mean you’re—you’re——”’ 
‘It's really one hundred and twenty-five vears.’’ 


You see, you—you’ ve preserved your youth wonderfully.” 
** T should hope So. 


In fact you've scarcely ¢ hanged for the last hundred and 


five years 

‘But I'm sailing under false colors. Your nice little 
maid told me your name and that you were a bachelor.”’ 

**T knew it!”’ 

** What?’’ 

‘* No one but Holmes, or his sister, could put two and two 


together that way!’”’ 
‘* Oh, well, if you insist — but I mustn’t stay --—”’ 


* Please sit down ! 
‘* But it isn’t—it isn’t proper for me to be here 


You don’t know how - 
Won't 
you let me clear myself? 

‘* Tell me all about it,’’ and he leaned forward. 

‘‘T was in the hunt to-day, and way off here somewhere 
Ladysmith stumbled and fell, and I came a graceful cropper, 
broke the girth and hurt poor Ladysmith’s knee.’’ 
“Tl give Ladysmith a big lump of sugar.’’ 
“Ves 


‘I do now.’ 


she’s a dear! You’d love her 


‘* But you’ve never seen her! ’’ 

‘* Vet she stumbled, you know ——”’ 
‘“ But——”’ 
** Right near here.’’ 
‘* How ridiculous! 

limped up.”’ 


Well, then I saw this pretty house and 


‘*You?’’ anxiously. 
‘* 1] mean Ladysmith ——and rang the bell, and ’’— smiling 
up at him—‘‘ asked for the lady of the house——”’ 


‘* Ah, that illusory lady —that 
oh where may she be?”’ 


mysterious person—where, 
—— And the nice little maid said, ‘ ’Scuse me, mum, but 


there ain’t none.’ But she said I must come in, and she had 
Ladysmith to the stable, and then gave me this delicious 
tea.’’ She stood up and smoothed her habit down, carefully 
covering so far as possible the little tan riding-boots 

Sedley got up hastily, still a little dazed 

**Won't you have some tea?’”’ 
‘* Dear me; no, thanks, I've had three cups already.”’ 
No, no, of Won't 


you have —er— something? ’”’ 


** Have some whis—— course not! 


They stood now by the high mantel with only the light of 
the fire in the room. 
‘* May I ask one more favor? 
‘Will you, please? ’”’ 
“You haven't any telephone —— 


” 


I won’t have one here.’’ 


** No, I have telephones in town. 





-And I can’t telephone my people —— 
““Of course. I'll hitch up something and take you home.”’ 

But still there was uncertainty, perhaps embarrassment, in 
her face. ‘‘ Or would you rather ride? ”’ 

‘*T would, really. I love horses and this is so beautiful — 
this cold, dark night.’’ 

** May I ride down with you?”’ 

‘* I'm afraid that’s the great favor —— 





To be able to—— 

‘* I mean, it’s unfair totake you out now, but I don’t know 
the way, you 
Ladysmith ?’”’ 


“Tt is indeed! 
see. 


And would you—and would you keep 


‘* Of course.’’ 





And so he ordered two horses. As they waited she looked 
about the room, now lighted with its quietly shaded electric 
lamps 

“It is beautiful, really ! 
it so pretty.’’ 


He led her to the dining-room. 


I don’t see how a man can make 


The table was set for one. 
‘“* Tt would be hospitable to ask my guest —— 
’’ said she quickly. 


** Don’t, please! 


Dei ¢moer 5» I903 





Sas 
pL 
‘* Forgive me. I won't and he was so evidently sorry 
that she smiled forgiveness 
It is really too pretty for anything No mere man 


deserves it 
‘* Would you like to see — 
keep? 


I'd love to,’’ 


you know — how — how I house- 
and she went into the butler’s pantry. 
lean kitchen—Maggie standing 
The 
masculine voice 


They were looking at the « 


by with embarrassed pride—when Sedley stopped. 


front door opened and closed and a cheery 
“Oh, Tom!” “Tom murmured something 
unfit for publication and then turned to find a fair but fright- 
ened face looking up at him in dismay. 
*“* What shall we do?’ 
‘‘I say, Tom! 
‘* Hello, Ben! I'll be there in a moment;’’ 
pered, ‘* Stay here till I come back.’’ 


cried out 


she whispered, coming close to him. 
Are you there? 
then he whis- 


The girl was now thoroughly frightened. It’s dreadful ! 
Oh, Mr. Sedley, I—I— you won't mis- 
understand, will you?”’ 


If he should see me 


“And if 
you think I could misunderstand in the least, you aren’t very 


** Stay in this room and wait,’ said he quietly. 
nice to me, 
I know 

He made a sign to her and went out through the dining- 


are you? 


I— it’s terrible! 


room. 
‘Say, Tom, I'm on my way tothe club after wandering 

around here looking for a young woman who’s visiting down 

below. Can't find her—give me a drink, will you? And 

send me on my way rejoicing.”’ 

Ben,’ 


rhey moved over to the fire 


inwardly. 





\ the 
Sedley’s heart was in his mouth 


‘Sure, said Sedle cursing man 


until he saw that Maggie had taken away the tea things. All 
was well. 


** Hello, what's this? 


asked Alton, picking up a lady’s 
riding gauntlet. : 


‘Tom! Thomas ! who is she?’ 

‘* Never you mind, my friend,’’ and Sedley choked as his 
brain tried to work to the occasion, 

‘Who 


‘* Ben, do you suppose it’s impossible for a bachelor to 


is she ? Tell me, or ——”’ 
secure by some mysterious means the glove of a fair lady?’”’ 
‘You don’t mean to say ——’ 
‘*T mean to say nothing,’’ which was literally true. 
‘* So the old hard-shell is cracked at last! If I don’t——”’ 
Drink it,’’ 


‘* Here, man, here’s your beverage. adding to 


himself, ‘‘ and may it choke you.”’ 





MAGGIE 





XUM 














XUM 


be doggoned! To think of Tom Sed! 


** Well, I'll 
and he laughed at the nervous wreck in front of him Say, 
Tom, did the fair one ride to-day ? 


‘“* None of your business! Will you stay and dine? 


“*T can’t I've got to get down and report my loss She's 
probably at home now, anyway. 
They went to the door, and as Alton mounted again 


called out: ** You’re dining here to 
* All right. 
‘You and the Missus and your 


morrow, you 


musetul,”’ 
Then he banged the door and s 


his forehead. 


nking intoa chair w 
There was a quick step from the dining-room., 
‘Give me that glove quick! 
** Why?” 
Quick! « 
it up at once 
“It's all right, Miss Holmes 
No harm done 


juick! 


She seemed suddenly « 


science stricken as she drew 


the glove. 


You've got vourself into 
terrible scrape tosave me. I-—I 
am very thankful to you, really 
And she held out the litt 
gauntlet. He was perhaps a lit 
tle nervous and excited over 
what had just happened and that 
would explain his raising it 


gently to his lips. 
© There are the horses,’’ said 
a nervous little voice 


‘* Yes, ves; here they are —"’ 


** Goodness me!’ 
** What’s the 
“IT can't 

here.”’ 


matter now ?"’ 


leave Ladysmith 
Why not?” 

‘* How will she get home?” 
“TH send her 


morning. ”’ 


down in the 

** But how can I explain?”’ 

“ Dear 
ander, bring up that mare 
lead her down.’’ And 
started dark read 
walking the horses and talking 
He had 


and she ? 


me, that’s so. Alex- 


so they 


down the 


somewhat to 


She 


« tietly. 
think on, had a 
strange horse. 
As they came to the outskirts 
the Naugatuck 
pulled up 

** What's the trouble?’ 
Sedley quickly 

Miss Sherlock Holmes 
over at him with a laugh 


ot colony sh 


asked 
looked 


‘You said Iwas a hundred and 
twenty-five years old ——"’ 

* But I only 

“What did 


those days do for the damsels of 


meant —- 
the cavaliers of 
those days?”’ 

He hesitated 

“*T don’t dare to say.’ 
* T can stand last hour.’’ 
“Well, so far as I know, you see —just 


THEY WERE LOOKING AT THE CLEAN KITCHEN 


anything after the 
answering 
question, you know —— 
** Yes ——”’ 
“Well, they fell in—that is, tl 
** They didn’t do any such thing!’ 
“Ves, they did."’ 
** They didn't! it they did.”’ 
“If your ladyship will be so kind,’’ humbly 
‘* They were just willing to die for those damsels 
“Strange how few changes time makes 

hank you, again.’’ 
** How shall I die, ladyship?’’ 


‘You will put my saddle on Ladysmith, sir, and tl 
: a 


v—- 
’ stiffly. 





I'll tell you wh 


1you 
will leave me here to go home alone - 
** No cavalier was ever such an ass!’ 

‘* Please!’’ 

* But you don’t know the way 

“Yes, I do, really. From here it’s only a step. Pleas 


And he did. 


Just as she was about to leave, he said 


she urged gently 


** Those cavalier-damsel days had another custom 
“1 don’t believe it. What custom? 


Ihe damsel always —she did really 


= always gave the 
cavalier a favor at parting.’’ 

‘Well, this damsel doesn’t,’’ laughed the girl 
‘* Not that gray glove?’’ 
** No. 


** May I be introduced to you some time?”’ 


That glove has been seen once too often already 


I don't believe you can. I should be frightened.”’ 
“*T can keep a secret.’’ 
“Tf you'll promise never to remind me of 
won't — won't make me terribly embarrassed - 


l 


this again, an 
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*T promise 


—And Iam really very much—very much g t I 
you, Mr. Sedley, for it all.’ And off limped Ladysmit! 
*‘ Good-by, Miss Holmes 
** Good-by walier.’ 
- ERE we are!’ cried Mrs. Braveur ming it th | 
husband at eight the next night 
“And here's the rest of t mMpany said S 
Ben Alton drove up with his party The ul n, twe 
Braveurs and four Altons t 





Wat 
} 
g I 
\ Id ne t 
What's up, Ben 
\\V you s ve 
Is vy lost my w 
vas wat ng | 
Waitam n 
n gy a law cas 











~ MAGGIE 
WITH EMBARRASSED PRIDE 


STANDING 





‘* Tom,”"’ said Mrs. Ben, ‘‘this is Miss Atwood, and over Edith,’’ said Bra 
there trying to hide is Miss Mortimer He drew in his I ost z 
breath quickly and stood still for an instant Then in a sot o 
of haze he shook hands with the first and turning to the But don't \ set 
second said As usua Be 

‘* I'm glad to meet vou, Miss Holmes , ess is too cloudy f s 

** Holmes!’ laughed Mrs. Alton, ‘'I didn’t sav Holmes. I But thes 
said Mortimer.’’ How do you know 

Of course,’’ said Sedley, ** Miss Mortimet And 1 They w uray g 
watched a bright color run over the face and neck of a \ rl 
person who gave him a look that made him want to sink world 
through the floor Ben, 4 2 

‘*So her name’s Holmes, eh?’’ whispered Alton, passing Braveut k 
him as they sat down to dinner Oh, I've on v 

‘* Mrs. Ben,’’ said Sedley severely I wish you'd squ ith this dam u 
your husband.”’ Holmes 

* Ben, dear, what have you done now D sk 

Nothing much. I was just reminding 1 s thing Ss 
he’s going to do Ah, t 

‘* He reminds me of something I'll doto him,”’ said Sedley kept | eves I 
grimly Fell me about Miss Mortimer An Alton went 

** She's lovely,’’ said Mrs. Ben enthusiastically ikes as 

* Granted you are Now, I k 

“She's Alexander Mortimer’s daughter But there's 1 rl s 
chance for you rt 1 I s 

“Why? Ladies and gent 

* Becaus she’s engaged, or pract ly s to Pet I drink to Miss Holm 
Chisham.’ Who is sl Ton 

‘Engaged!’ Descril 

*““Yes, why not?’’ Is she lovely 

“Why not, indeed?’’ And yet something seemed to have Sh perfectly be 
dimmed a pretty vision of tea things and firelight that had ince of dismay and r 
strayed through his brain for the last twenty-four hours he went ot 





BY 




















5 
Alt Ss 
Alt ve 
ng 
\ i 
\ y | | 
\ 
Mr I 
\ \ I 
\W 
I J s\ 
p s 
I y 
naA 
s M 
I 
I Ss 
\ 
N Sig 
1 
pers 
| i 
\\ W 
Ig ! lon 
I fear 
retur i ve 
Not N r 
i x 
pa 
l s s 
P I n 
manded B 
] gar 
W I ! 
Bet Alt \ sa 
al \ s 
\ \lt k 
s \ il pro 
We \ I Edit 
s s \ vr Miss 
s I Miss M 
s y \ s 
” . r 
. eX . | 
s Miss H 5 
gan Se ¥ glass 
Andt t 
wer Ss usl\ On 
vaach flew a st t uhim as 














6 THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


‘* Have you known her long?’’ asked sentimental Mrs. 
Braveur. 
‘Not long 
‘Do we know | 
He bowed form \ You have not the pleasure of Miss 
Holmes’ acquaintance 
More details, 1 ) 
Well,” turning carefully away from Miss Mortimer’s 
direction ** She is] itiful blue eves— 


Good!”’ 


— Fair hair, a tall figure—in fact she’s pretty near my 
de il ‘ 
She'd like vour gossiping about her,’’ said Miss Mortimer 
severely 
I'm not gossiping I'm telling the truth 


asked Mrs. 





‘** Tom, do vou— do vou like r ry much?’’ 
Braveur 
I do, Lucy 
‘May we congratulate vou? ”’ 
Not yet. Pll let you kn na little while.”’ 
‘It's all bosh!"’ exclaimed Brave 
‘It's the gospel truth!’ snapped Sedley. “* Only—well, 
it was you who said Ben was an idiot 


Mortimer was, she could not help look- 


s face and 


Dismayed as Edith 
ing straight into Sedley saying: 
‘If Iwere Miss Holmes I'd soon let you know what I 
thought of a man who trifled with me so.”’ 
** Do you know that I am trifling with her?” 


Ido 


uld feel myself 


That is, I know w any girl would feel—yes, how 
I sh If 


How would you feel?*’ asked Alton. 


I should feel so angry that I would send the man about 

his business in short order the next time I saw him.’’ 
You won't tell her, though?’* urged Mrs. Braveur gently. 

By the way, you know her What sort is she?’’ 
The girl was fairly caught S glanced at Sedley’s face 


at the amused smile 
truth,”’ 


and grew furious she saw there. 
aa 


‘You may tell them, but te the 


ission,”’ 


said he. 
“She'd thank you for the pet sniffed the young 


woman 





‘* She's a very nice girl.”’ 

** Pretty?’’ 

‘*No—o.”” 

“ T tell you she’s lovely, cried Sedley to the company. 
And 

and the 


‘You see we don’t agree, so | won't say any more 
then Mrs. Braveur, who was acting as hostess, rose 


other women followed. 


‘ Ben,’’ said Sedley, as they began to smoke, ‘‘you can 
put on your asbestos suit and get on the first express train for 
the lower regions. 
Thanks! But 

“All right, 111 
all night next time 
** Oh, let an old 


And Braveur, studying his 


Naugatuck’]! do for me for a while 

Wait till you come up to play 

Missus 
jok 


host’s face, held his peace. 


get square 
I’m doggoned if I don't tell the 


man have his fun, Tom I was only 





ing. 
Wl 


JEXT morning at ten the hounds met near the club and 

soon went away for the morning drag. There was a 
goodly company of some fifteen, men and women, but they 
had nearly all got away before Sedley arrived. He was soon 
them, however, and in fifteen 
riding well and taking the 
**Khartoun”’ brought 


**9ood-morning.’’ 


going hard after minutes he 


caught sight of a slight figure 
jumps easily on one of Alton’s mounts. 
him up to her and he received a frigid 

** May I ride with you for a little?’”’ 

‘I’m very angry with you, Mr. Sedley,’’ said she, sitting 
straight on her horse and looking ahead. 

**Are you really?’’ 

“T don’t think —it was very gentlemanly to take such an 
advantage of a girl who— who made a mistake.”’ 

‘* Are you sorry you made it?’”’ 

‘*T am now, most certainly.’”’ 

“What could I do?”’ 

‘You could have done anything but what you did.”’ 

‘* But if I hadn't said I knew Miss Holmes and let them 
think ——”’ 

‘You need not have ridiculed me.’ 

‘* Miss Mortimer, I never thought of such a thing.’’ 

“You did,’’ cried the girl with tears of irritation in her 


’ 
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“You can now, it seems.’’ 

“Yes, I think I can,’’ and she nodded her head vigorously 
in his direction. 

‘ Careful of this fence 

‘Oh, you're very thoughtful now,” 


! ’Ware hole on the other side 
and she put her horse 
hard at it and cleared well. 

‘* Miss Mortimer,’’ said he, coming up again. 
Won't you forgive the first offense 
or you will tell the 


““T’'m really 
sorry. 
whole 


“*T suppose I'll have to, story 


‘* Miss Mortimer! ’’ 

His tone made her turn-in the saddle and look at him, and 
what she saw on his face frightened her a little For 
Then she pulled up to a walk. 


Sedley.’ 


a mo- 
ment they rode on 
I didn’t mean that, M1 
“ Thank you 
Silence again for a time as they galloped on 
isn’t it asked a concil- 





‘It’s a beautiful day for a run, 


iatory little voice presently. 
‘Very,’’ he answered. 
the new- 


Then he saw Chisham make toward them, saw 
comer received with marked cordiality, and thereupon 
abruptly excused himself and rode away. 

In the Naugatuck colony there were so few people that 


every one saw every one else daily, and Sedley therefore 
found himself constantly in Miss Mortimer’s company. She 
was always polite, but there came no sign of the bright, self- 
possessed young woman he had once had tea with in his own 
Then, too, Peter Chisham seemed to be always near 
Sedley 


home. 
her, frequently talking earnestly, always listened to. 
kept away more and more, and yet he could not stay away. 
So it came one day that the habitant of the highland home, 
now much distressed over life in general, rode off into the 
hills one afternoon with no other purpose than to ride and 
meditate. it turned that on a sudden he 
saw a horsewoman ahead in the wooded roadway. He knew 
her in a moment, but something about her struck 
different. Ladysmith walked slowly with 
girl leaned forward with both hands clasped around her 
knee, and the gentle figure showed unmistakable signs of 


And so also out 


him as 


loose rein, the 


weariness. 





‘Well, come on, Edith laughed Alton. ‘‘ What's she eyes, as she turned quickly away from him. You were 
like?”’ laughing at me all the time, and I could not defend myself.”’ (Continued on Page 44 
A F Tc | 

YHE faith of childhood in Santa W. © ° treatment as ordinary first-class mail 
Claus and his gifts makes a good Opened at ashington loy the Clerks enjoys. When they reach the Dead 
deal of business for the Post- Letter Office they go through the 
Office Department during the of the Dead Letter Office regular course of procedure, being 
opened, examined for valuable con- 


Christmas season. 

Little boys and girls know only two 
ways of communicating with the jolly 
and 


Christmas god —by the chimney 


by mail A letter, dropped into the 
fireplace just before bedtime, may be 
expected to reach him Phe smoke, when the fire is lighted, 
will carry it up the flue; or, if it is not safely conveyed in 
that fashion, Kriss Kringle will come for it. In fact, a mere 


list of 


ce | osited 


tovs and other articles desired, when similarly 


will accomplish the purpose in view. 
But these are days when postal facilities are employed 
much more generally and widely than was the case fifteen or 
the communication with 


Santa Claus by chimney has been toa great extent abandoned, 


ventyv vears ago, and channel of 
mails being preferred on account of their 
Hence it comes 
about that, at 
Christmastide 
thou- 
missives 


the day 


greater promptnes 


every 


sand sureness of delivery. 


each 
sands of 
addressed by chil- 
dren to their patron 
saint are dropped 


year, 


e into post-boxes all 
over the country. 

They aredirected 
in a great variety 
of ways—some- 
times simply to the 
“Arctic Regions,’’ 
but oftenertoa 
more definite 
locality, such as 
"tee Landa,’ 
“Snow Land’’ or 
** The North Pole.’’ 
Occasionally a 
European capital, 
such as London or 
Paris, is mentioned 
ron as the 
the saint, 


sucha 


address of 
and in 
case the 





By RENE BACHE 


missive is duly forwarded—to be returned to the United 
States, a month or two later, with the words ‘‘ Not Found’”’ 
otficially stamped upon it. If mailed without a postage- 


stamp it goes just the same, because the charge for carrying 
a letter toa foreign country is collectable at the other end, if 
not paid in advance. 

Such letters, 
about all over the 
Kriss Kringle,’’ being forwarded from place to place by postal 
no suspicion of their true 


1 


strange as it may seem, sometimes travel 


continent of Europe in pursuit of ** Mr. 


who seem to entertain 
Eventually, of course, they are returned to this 
country, where they find their haven in the gn 
division of the Dead Letter Office in Washington. 
interesting fact, worth mentioning in this connection, that 
French, German and even English children are frequently 
imbued with the notion that Santa Claus resides in America, 
and address their Christmas petitions accordingly. 

The Hartz Mountains, in Germany, where such quantities 
of toys are made, are understood by many children to be the 
Last Christmas a small Quaker 


officials 
character. 
fore 





final 
It is an 


good saint’s headquarters. 
girlin Philadelphia addressed in obedience to this notion her 
letter, which, in winding up a series of requests, said: “I 
will not ask thee, dear Santa, for a live baby, for I am sure 
that either my grandmother or my aunt means to give me one. 
And I know thee is so busy.’’ 

Another little girl wrote from Baltimore to Kriss Kringle at 
the ‘‘ North Pole,’’ 
that though her Papa had no stable, there would be room for 
Somehow the missive got as 


asking fora pony and cart, and explained 


the pony in the playroom closet. 
far as New York, but was sent thence to Washington with the 
inscription ‘‘ No such post office in this State ’’ stamped on the 
envelope. Technically, Claus letters,’’ as they are 
called, come under the head of “‘ fictitious 
those which are directed to such impossible places as ‘‘ 
Land ”’ or ‘‘ Arctic Regions’’ are so marked at the local post 
offices and forwarded direct to the Dead Letter Office. 

It is held by the Post-Office Department that such chil- 
dren's letters are entitled to the same privacy and respectful 





Santa 
”’ mail matter, and 


Snow 


while small sums of 


tents — once ina 

money are found in them—and 
returned to the senders in case (as 
often happens) their addresses are 


appended If they lack stamps, as is 
frequently the case—for missives of the kind are liable to be 
faith’’ and without prepay- 


notified The letters 


dropped into the post-box ‘‘ on 
ment —the writers, if practicable, are 
whose senders cannot be reached are burned 
‘*T would like a woolly dog,’’ 
“*T would like an 


little boy last 


I have a woolly 


wrote one 


alive one 


Ido not care 


Christmas. 
dog on wheels, and he barks. for the alive one 
unless he can bark, too.’’ 

This is an ¢ xample of the kind of letter that is dictated by 
the child to a sympathizing parent, who takes it down verba- 
or to Pekin, China, and 


tim, addresses it to the North Pole, 
shows the young- 
ster how to drop 
it into the mail- 
box onthe nearest 
corner. When, 
on Christmas 
Day, the woolly 
dog makes his 
it is 
obvious that the 


appearance, 


communication 


must have been 
received by 
Santa Claus, and 


no further ques 


tions are asked. 

Most Santa 
Claus letters are 
dictated in this 
way, but many 


children preter, 


and are encour- 
aged, as soon as 
they have 


quired the art of 


ac- 





printing words, 
to forward their 
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* Please brig me a dolly writes one scrap of femininity these vines will « 
‘And please, Mr. Santa, brig it up the steem-heeter, and some of them weighing 
ver hair burned rhe chayote pl t 


| 
Nicholas: I love vou n the year, and th ever-bearing 


petitions in autograph. Done in large angular letters, last 
Christmas, was the confidential missive of a small Washington 


} 





girl, who wrote: not down the chimny, so st 
A small boy writes 
les v > ¢ loll. <¢ 1 =n 7 : 
Please bring me a doll, and some candy I 1 ke next to God. So, please 
candy Dear Santa Claus, bring me some green can : 
3 billygote 


2410 G Street. That is all. , 
Goats are evidently in great demand 











Now, why should this little girl have preferred green candy. Another boy writes I want my billy goat to have horns, so the [ 
Was it because she had found green sweetmeats more tooth he can but, and a tale, so I can pull i ‘ . i 


some, or (as seems more likely ) because 

she admired the color? ss 
Here is another, from a small I ( fr 

boy, likewise in autograph print: 




















My dear Santa Claus: I hope you 
will come to my house, and don’t 
forget. I want a drum, a bote, an 
engin, and a story book And a 
trumpet. Yours truly, from Stephen 
Fink, 709 24th st., N. W 
There is no art more difficult for a 

child to grasp than that of epistolary 
composition. Hence it comes about that 
nearly all Santa Claus letters are written 
with more or less help from the grown- 
ups. But there are occasional excep- 
tions, of which the following is seemingly 
an example: 

Deer Santy Claws: Maggy nex dor 
had two dollys last Crismus, aad i 
had nun. I cride all day. She don’t 
nede enny dollys this crismus. So 
don't giv her enny, and giv me two 
Now, is not that just like a child? 

Really, when one comes to think of it, 
children are very interesting, anthropo- 
logically considered. They are many 
thousands of years older than we are. 
We adults are of to-day, but they, in 
their modes of thought and expression, 
represent the infancy of the human race, 
ages before the first civilization dawned 
on the earth! 

It is a curious fact, noticed in the Dead 
Letter Office, that the children of the 
rich write comparatively few letters to 
Santa Claus. And the reason why is not 
tar toseek. It is not that they have less 
faith in the myth but because they have 
no anxieties as to the gratification of 
their wants. They know that, when 
Christmas comes, they are sure to get 
whatever they desire, and it is not worth 
their while to bother with petitions. “PLEASE BRIG ME A DOLLY; AND PLEASE, MR. SANTA, BRIG IT UP THE to be more 1 tious I 

When the writer was himself a little STEEM-HEETER, SO SHE WON'T GET HER HAIR BURNED” a, who has st i 
boy he was told that the chimneys of the tat 
houses of the poor were so narrow that most easily digested f food n 


Santa Claus could not make his way down them, and so 
It ster who has an aquarium. He writes: ‘* Please, Mr 




















Equally characteristic is a Christmas petition from a young 





was obliged to carry his toys and other gifts elsewhere. Santa 
giv mea bull-frogg. I want one that can sing 





was a pathetic and picturesque way of expressing the idea Claus, 
of the res angusta domi which forbids many of the best A little girl says: ‘‘ I would like some munny for myself to 
blessings of life to those who cannot afford to buy them. spend. The munny you gave me last Christmas Mamma put come a world-wide article of fo« 


I want the munny to buy candy 
‘I am a little colored girl I wat " that y cal e ga 





Just before Christmas of last year there came to the War in the bank. 
Department in Washington, from the Dead Letter Office, a Another writes 
letter from a soldier's little boy, addressed to *‘ Santa Claus, white doll-baby, with gold hair, and eyes that shut Anda ast disturbing the plant 
Alaska.’’ It was ‘* returned for better direction,’’ and read: red dress, please l, in 

Santa Claus’ Christmas correspondence is full of h 
tether harvested 





chayote plant does not depet 


: I woul like you to send me, if you please, good and pathos. From whatever sources it emanates, wl 
Santa Claus, one steam car, one little red wagon, one 1 P : ' . , 
J a Ms . the mansions of the rich or the most untidy slum, it is the A matter of importat ur rs W ¢ 
stocking full of candy. Much Oblige. Your little . : : 1.3 , 
: literature of an innocence as yet unspoiled by the world the chayote industry is that t © at any fut 


friend, Daniel Le May, Jr. 





The hearts of the bureau officials, toughened by official 
hard knocks and the influence of unsympathetic red tape, 
were melted by this childish appeal, and a collection was Th C 
promptly taken up, the sum obtained being sufficient to pur- e hayote 
chase a locomotive and train, a miniature automobile, and 


several pounds of fairly digestible confectionery. These AY Phahemomenal Plant where it is grown, chayote tips are held at such a high figur 
t onl = ] n buy them It t nion of 


Rud 





























were at once shipped to Master Daniel Le May, with a letter tha y the wealthy « y the S 
bearing a huge seal and ribbons, and stamped ‘* Palace of By Harold Bolce Department of Agricult that it woul t 
Santa Claus, Alaska.’’ It read: tivate chayote farms just for the ps " rly t 
My little Friend: My last train of reindeer. skim ERE it not for the fact that the description of a phenon neighborhood of cities in or near the tropics re fres 
ming over the cold snows and ice of my far-away home, enal plant which the Department of Agriculture is asparagus is rarely fou 1 the Ke 
brought me a big bushel-bag of letters from my little attempting to introduce into the United States has been pr he vers of € i ext gly 
friends, and among them I found yours. After light pared by conservative authority, it could readily pass as u s the ss t arr 1 ! atitudes 
ing my pipe and telling my man to close all the doors chapter from some extravagant fiction. It is the chayvot plant affords a pr s e of ho s € 
of my palace so as to keep out the cold winds, I made which, in the opinion of the practical experts who seek f overnment scientists tl ay * y 
him get out of my factory some things for you; and, acquaint the people of America with it, is in many part s @ rts of F d nd ot s s Sout! 
after having them packed, I told him to harness my two , : ant. Ne ¥ : sulbies ages ase =< : as Sens ‘ : 
fleetest reindeer, Blitzen and Vixen, to my sled, and the most remarkable plant in the vegetable kingdom They where bee-keeping is becon al porta Ss 
take them to the post office for you. I hope you will point out that in the country to which it is best adapt I — f the chayote Is rega “ = - 
get them in time for Christmas. With my best wishes fortunes mav be made by farmers who will cultivate it specially n roasted and serve vit vy sa 
for a merry Christmas, I sign myself, vour friend, Among other strange features of the chavote, it is unique  inasmu is the fruit possesses tas i set this dis 
Santa Claus in being the only plant known which insects do not attack Ss SO at of a luxury 
Done at the Palace of Santa Claus, this Christmas, and which is entirely immune trom fungi. The variety of These var S uses x s " s s s 
A. D. 1902, under seal. practical uses to which the chayote can be put is almost end The vine itself is eaget ‘ ¢ isa n 
On more than one occasion the clerks at the Dead Letter less: although it bears a fruit, it is a vine In the rap \ nercial impor eg s Alg e vines 
Office in Washington have put their pennies together to buy — of its growth it is astonishing even to botanists It is a per woven into fine wicker rk 1 s ha ez te 
gifts for children whose chimneys (as suggested by pathetic ennial, and once started grows on and on wering f s ut e the res of the plant ema " f hats 
letters at Christmastide) were too narrow to let in good old barns, the tallest trees, hillsides and anything which it finds It parent that s rk ¢ A mi its t 
to climb. Within a few months from the time of planting t ew shoots has t rcial v 


Kriss Kringle 
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Ome Case When Easy Come Was Not Easy Go 


By ELLIOTT FLOWER 


AVING accumulated a fortune of approximately five 
million dollars, Cornelius Caggs thought he knew 
u 


something about finance; being a bachelor, he thought 
he knev 


the two problems separate he 


Possibly, if he had kept 
might have had a reasonable 


something about women 


degree of success in solving both, but the combination 
wrecked his self-esteem 
Cornelius Caggs had a niece—a whimsical little woman 


least so Cornelius thought. 
hated to think 
what would happen to the fortune when she was privileged 
She was a delightful little woman, for 
but 


with very impractical ideas. At 
To her his money would go in time, but he 


to draw against it 


whom he had a deep affection she lacked a true con 


ception of the value and proper uses of money. She only 
cared for it when she wanted something. 
‘*T wish I had a million dollars,’’ she said. She was 


always wishing for something — whatever came into her mind 


and she did not hesitate to give expression to her wishes 


in his presence, for they were usually of a nature not to be 
taken seriously 
‘* Could you spend it?"’ he asked 


“Well 


she replied 


I could spend the income without any trouble,’’ 


** Let's see!’ he remarked musingly A million dollars 


at four per cent. would be $40,000 a year —in round numbers 
a hundred dollars a day. Could you spend a hundred 
dollars every day of your life? 

‘Could I!" she cried 

‘ Legitimately, I mean he hastened to add; “* for things 


that would be Any one 


could throw it away or give it away, but that isn’t the point. 


of some pleasure or use to you. 
Any one could spend $36,500 a4 year, too, but to start with an 
absolutely clean slate every morning and close with an abso 
lutely clean slate every night is quite a different thing. It 
cuts out credit entirely and makes the daily income the basis 
of life. I think, Charlotte, it would wear on you.’’ 

“With a hundred dollars a day, who would want credit? ”’ 


“I'd pay cash for everything.”’ 
Cornelius laughed and dropped the subject, but it recurred 


she demanded 
to him when he reached his own bachelor quarters. It was 
of the inability of the average 
She could not 
look beyond the mere possession of money to see that, in 


an evidence, he told himself, 
woman to really grasp a financial problem. 


some circumstances, Fortune might cast a deep shadow. In 
a word, she was childishly shortsighted — possibly as a result 
of her limited sphere of thought and action, but shortsighted 
just the same 

Nevertheless, to make sure that he had not overlooked any 


thing himself, he put the proposition to one of his cronies 














“{ WISH I HAD A MILLION DOLLARS,” SHE SAID 


said the latter, ‘* it would be 


an absolutely cash business, without debts o 


As TL understand it 

r credits, 

cleaned up and balanced every twenty-four hours—a 

hundred dollars a day spent clear, without a financial 

obligation of any kind to worry the executors in case of 
sudden death 

‘* That’s it exactly, 
you think it would work out?’”’ 

* T think it would put me in an insane asylum in less 
than sixty days if I tried it 
ous strain of such a race as that."’ 

Thus encouraged, Cornelius let his sense of humor 


asserted Cornelius How do 


IT couldn't stand the nerv- 


run riot with him. He pictured to himself the harrow 

ing predicaments in which a man who undertook such 
a task might find himself, and the more he thought of 
it the It did not seem so 
difficult at first glance, down to 


it seemed. 

but 
restrictions closed many avenues of legiti- 
mate expenditure. All in all, it seemed so absurd that 
he resolved to try it, if only as a lesson for his next of 
kin. If it little the 
thousands necessary would be well invested, and, be- 


more humorous 
when one got 


details the 


gave her a financial sense few 
sides, he would get some amusement out of it 
‘** Charlotte,’’ he said, when next he dined with his 
niece, *‘ do you really think you would be equal to 
that hundred-dollar-a-day proposition?" 
ry me and see,’’ 
“How about 
husband, Alfred Deming 


There was something in his quizzical manner that made 


she returned promptly. 


you?”’ he asked, turning to his niece’s 


Deming hesitate, but to a man whose income is not very 


much in excess of a hundred dollars a month the same sum 


daily looks very enticing Furthermore, Deming had given 
the matter practically no thought 

[think I can get rid of my share of it,’’ he 
credit for 
* However 


said. 

retorted 

I'll give you a chance to try it, pro 
the fully 

with no assume no 


‘I gave financial sense,’’ 


Cornelius 


you more 


are when conditions 
You start 
financial obligations, accumulate no money, 


vided you willing are 


understood. are to money, 
and spend ap- 
proximately a hundred dollars a day—a trifle one way ot 
the other I'll overlook, but you must be reasonably close to 
the exact amount As it would be impracticable to put the 
currency in your hands each morning, I will place a thousand 
dollars to your credit in the bank, against which you may 
draw, and I will keep a balance of at least $500 there as 
long as you live up to the letter of our agreement. In con- 
sideration of this you must release me from every other real 
I have been making Charlotte an 
allowance of a thousand dollars a year, and that will 
If the experiment that 


looks to you so inviting proves a failure — if vou violate 


or implied obligation 


cease, never to be renewed. 
the conditions in any way —the whole thing ends right 
there, 
even so much as a hint, to ask me for any further finan 


and I must have your written promise never, by 
cial assistance. This applies particularly to Charlotte, 
whose smiles and endearments have proved somewhat 
But I want to impose condi- 
tions that will lead you to make a very earnest trial of 


costly to me in the past 


the scheme, thereby pounding a little hard sense and 

practical financial knowledge into your heads. Do I 
make myself clear?’ 

‘Perfectly so,’’ replied Charlotte, her eyes spark 

ling as she thought of the many things she would do. 

Very well. 

of each day's expenses —not itemized down to pennies, 


I will expect you to keep an account 


but sufficiently comprehensive so that I can get a good 
general idea of how the money is going —and a state- 
ment covering these daily accounts must be mailed to 
I will not be hypercritical 
in passing judgment on them, but will watch pretty 


me at the end of each week. 


closely for items that indicate expenditures or gifts 
made for the sole purpose of getting rid of money. 
Anything of that nature is barred. 
ably generous and charitable, but not extravagantly 


You may be reason- 


so. I think the expense account will be a sufficient 
check on you for my purpose, 
will make it difficult to ‘ 
There can be nothing to cover up 


for the circumstances 
doctor’ it, even if you were 
disposed to do so. 
except a pure waste of money, and it will be just as 
to avoid that 
you are unable to do the one you will be unable to do 
the other. Now, if you are still of the opinion that I 
am giving you an enjoyable task we put the 


easy as it will be to cover it up: when 


will 
agreement in writing.’’ 


‘mber 55 1QOF 

















BUT THEY RETURNED CRESTFALLEN AND 
MUCH HUMILIATED 


ed Charlotte, 


it snap for the woman 


“ Vou're trving to frighten me out of it 





‘but vou can’t do it I wouldn't give 


who couldn't spend a hundred dollars a day I could spend 


g. and I 


except splitting the 


five times that in one morning's shoppit can't see 
that 


shopping up into five days. 





there’s anything to the problem 


Cornelius smiled in a knowing way, and the agreement 
was duly drawn up and signed 

“* Now,”’ he 
begin your race with 
flat?’’ 


‘* Of course.”’ 


said, ‘* we will proceed to get you in shape to 


an income. Have you a lease of this 


“Well, to avoid unnecessary complications at the start, 
I'll take it off your hands 
volved in that, you know. 

* flat 


There's a financial obligation in 


C-can't we lease a or a house?’' asked Charlotte 
startled. 
‘Isn't a 


Cornelius. 


the nature of a liabilitv?’’ demanded 


your 


lease in 
“With 
say that the slate is absolutely clean at the close of the day?"’ 
* cried Charlotte. 


name on such a contract can you 
‘* But how are we to live? 
‘* That’s your lookout!’ ** T’ve heard 


you say that any one ought to be able to live on a hundred 


laughed Cornelius 


dollars a day.”’ 
‘Oh, that’s not put in Alfred. 
‘We can go to a hotel or we can take a flat for a month and 


such a terrible problem,’’ 
in advance.”’ 

* But 

-and people will just laugh at us 


pay 
wailed Charlotte, 
whether it’s a flat 
or a house, if we refuse to look beyond the time for which we 


We 


I was planning to get a house,”’ 
‘and 
make the first payment. can't get one at all without a 
lease. 

Cernelius chuckled audibly. 

‘T thought you’d wake up when vou got down to hard 
facts,”’ ** Perhaps vou'll do a litthe more thinking 
the next time you've got until Monday to make 
your plans, and I think you'll stumble upon some other rather 


he said. 
However 
ugly problems while you're doing it. Monday morning your 
income begins; Monday night the income for that day must 


be out of the way; Tuesday you start again—— By the 


way, have you thought about gas?’”’ 

“*What about it?”’ asked Alfred anxiously. 

You're incurring a financial obligation when you use it 
aren’t you? You're running up a bill—creating a debt that 
must be met later, and that’s barred. Clean slate each night 
Just think it over 

“* Thunder and guns! why didn’t he speak of that before ?"’ 
grumbled Alfred when the merry Cornelius had left. ‘‘I 
never thought of these technical debts.”’ 

‘Nor I,”’ sighed Charlotte a 


self, ‘we've got to meet these problems, Alfred. 


you know 


and she braced het 
For the 
honor of my sex I'll never let it be said that a mean old mil 
lionaire was too much for a woman; that he knew her capa 
bilities better than did. I shall apply myself to this 
work, Alfred, even at the risk of undermining my health. It 


she 


may be too much for a mere man, but no woman ever will 
admit that a hundred dollars a day is more than enough to 
keep her reasonably well occupied.’’ 





























XUM 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


““We might pay in advance, 
of thought. 

‘* Why, of course!’’ she cried. ‘‘ How stupid not to think 
of that before! The first of each month we can make a deposit 
sufficient to cover all the gas we’ll use, and——’’ She 
stopped short. ‘* That will make a creditor of us,’’ she said 
gloomily. ‘‘ The gas company will owe us something, but 
only a trifle. Uncle ought to waive that if he is going to 
make a liberal interpretation of the terms of the agreement.”’ 

Cornelius, being consulted, agreed to waive it. Jt was, he 
said, a small but actual violation of the contract, but he did 
not rely on any petty technicalities to make his lesson clear. 


’ he suggested after a moment 


A quarter-in-the-slot gas meter, such as was used in some 
tenement districts, would avoid even this complication, but 
he would not insist upon it. 


‘* Now, I guess we're all right,’’ said Charlotte with a sigh 
of relief. ‘‘ We can pay the exact cash for everything else.’’ 

They went to a real-estate agent to get a flat, and he offered 
them a very satisfactory one for $80 a month. 

“ Just right,’’? commented Alfred. 
for the day.’’ 

The agent looked puzzled and asked if they wanted a one- 
year or a five-year lease. 

‘* No lease at all,’’ said Charlotte, 
the first month in advance.’’ 

‘We can’t rent a flat for thirty days,’’ said the agent. 

‘*Oh, but we intend to stay longer than that,’’ urged 
Charlotte. 

‘* All I want is some definite assurance of that,’’ said the 
agent so coldly that they began to feel uncomfortable. 

‘* WVe— wecan’t give it,’’ explained Charlotte. ‘‘ Wecan’t 
assume any financial obligation, you know, but really——”’ 

“* Excuse me,”’ ‘** T have some other matters 
to attend to.’’ 

‘* But I assure you ——”’ 

‘*1T don’t think,’’ the agent interrupted, ‘‘ that we should 
care to rent at all to people whose income is so uncertain that 
they can’t plan for more than thirty days ahead.’’ 

‘* Thirty days!’’ cried Alfred. 

But they retired, crestfallen and much humiliated. 

“It’s awful!’’ wailed Charlotte. ‘‘ We’ll have to go toa 
hotel and pay the clerk every day —and— he’ll think we’re 
crazy. We’re only dealing with 
preliminaries now, too, for we 
don’t really start until Monday.”’ 

However, Cornelius showed his 
liberal spirit by coming to their 
relief again. ‘‘ Any one ought to 
be able to live on a hundred dol- 
lars a day,’’ he chuckled, and, 
having thus ‘‘ rubbed it in,’’ he 
offered to let them have the flat of 
which he had assumed the lease 
temporarily. They could pay for 
that monthly in advance, or daily. 

Then came the question of the 
maid. They felt that they really 
ought to have two or three, but 
they had room for only one, and 
she would have to be paid in 
advance. This new order of 
things worried the maid. It 
seemed to her an indication of 


** That will leave us $20 


but we'll pay you for 


said the agent. 





, 


“*One day, you mean.’ 


insanity, and she left the second 
day. 

“‘Tf I stay home and do the 
housework I lose all opportunity 
Charlotte 
said anxiously. ‘“‘ It’s just dread- 
ful; that’s what it is.’’ 

It took three days for her to get 
matters running satisfactorily at 
the flat, during which time the 
task of spending most of the hun- 
dred dollars devolved upon 
Alfred. He did it by buying 
clothes, ordering a suit one day, 
an overcoat the next, and then 
another suit — paying for each in 
advance, to the great bewilder- 
ment of the tailor. 

“You'd think,’’ the latter told 
his cutter, ‘‘ that he’d do it all up 
at once, but he comes in each day 
with a new order. I’m looking for his keeper to show up any 
minute.’’ 

Meanwhile Alfred was telling Charlotte that it was time for 
her to become active. 

**T don’t think more than $250 for clothes for me will look 
well on the first week’s expense account,’’ he explained. 
““ Tf you’ll just take the job off my hands for the rest of the 
week I'll devote myself to hunting for a flat or a house that 
we can get on our plan of payment.’’ 

‘* Make it a house, if you can,’’ she urged, ‘‘ because then 
we can spend so much for furnishing it. I don’t think I’ll 
have any trouble spending the money when I once get out, 
but the marketing has been very trying. They all want to 
trust us, Alfred. The milkman has been actually mean about 


to spend the money,”’ 
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taking the money from me every day —says he’d rather I paid 
every week or every month; and the grocer didn’t have 
something I wanted the other day, and when it came in later 
he sent it up, and I had to run all the way to his store to pay 
him for it before he closed up. The worry of keeping out of 
debt is making me thin. But I’ll make the money fly when I 
get downtown.”’ 

Few indeed are the 
that they 
She bought curtains and china 


She was as good as her word in this. 
women who don’t know “a whole lot of things ”’ 
**just need’ for the house 
One dinner- 
She had no immediate use for it, 


and rugs and furniture, and finally got to gowns. 
set cost her quite a pang. 
but she was sure she should have in time, and it was cheap 
at $150. 

“T can’t spend that much to-day,’’ she told the clerk. 
Can’t you sell me half of it?’”’ 

“Tf you are in a great hurry for it,”’ 


he explained politely 
‘‘and will make a deposit of half to-day and agree to pay the 
rest ——”’ 

** Oh, I can’t do that,’’ 
pay anything.’’ 

** Then I don’t see how I can let you have it,’’ 


she interrupted. ‘‘ I can’t agree to 
he said with 
a shrug of his shoulders, ‘‘ and we certainly can’t consent to 
break the set.’’ 

She felt that she had made a fool of herself and hastily 
passed on to something else. Uncle Cornelius, she thought 
bitterly, had put her in a very ridiculous position. She had 
much the same trouble with gowns, too—and wraps. She 
wanted a theatre wrap, although the strenuous financial life 
was leaving her too weary for evening entertainments. Still, 
an income of $36,500 justified a handsome wrap—and she 
couldn’t get it. 
of the question. 

“*T can’t stand this very long,’’ 


Also a dinner-gown that she admired was out 


she sighed wearily one 
evening. ‘‘I finally got the better of Uncle Cornelius’ 
restrictions on a gown by buying the material for it one day 
and paying the dressmaker in advance for making it the next, 
and by dividing it up that way I suppose I could work up to 
a $300 ball-gown, but it’s dreadfully wearing on the nerves.’’ 


As for Cornelius, he knitted his brows when he went over 
“The ingenuity of 
She’s found a way to split up big 


the expense account for that week. 


woman,’’ he commented. 





IT WAS SETTLED ON THAT BASIS 


expenses that I never thought of, but I can see evidences here 
that they are finding the gait a pretty swift one.’ 

In this he was correct, although they were much encouraged 
when Alfred succeeded in getting a house that had been vacant 
for some time, by agreeing to take it without repairs of any 
kind. Thg owner considered him an eccentric fool, but he 
consented to let it go without a lease, ‘‘ although,’’ he 
explained, ‘‘ if any one else happens to want a lease of it I'll 
naturally turn you out and let him have it.’’ This was nota 
pleasing outlook, but it was something to have a house. 

‘We can devote a month or two just to furnishing it,’’ 
cried Charlotte. 

‘‘Deducting the necessary daily expenses,’ returned 
Alfred thoughtfully, ‘‘ we’!ll have $75 to $85 to spend at one 
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Can we get 
even a first-class bedroom set for that—one suited to our 


time. By economy we might work it up to $90. 


income ?’’ 
sighed Charlotte. 
** And how about a piano?’’ he asked 


** We'll have to buy odd pieces,’’ 


Charlotte was visibly startled 


‘* Heavens!’’ she cried. ‘‘ Can’twe havea piano? Think 
of having the income from a million dollars and no pian 


Well, we can get a stable and keep horses, anyway. 


‘*Yes,’’ he returned, ‘*‘ we can get some kind of a horse 


but the good ones come high. And we can get a buggy, but 


no carriage—unless we take some old carry-all 


“A millionaire in a carry-all!’’ Charlotte ejaculated plaii 


tively ““Why, Alfred, we can't really live What do rich 
people do?”’ 
‘Spend their money in lumps,’’ replied Alfred and 


travel.’ 


“Just the thing!’’ cried Charlotte in delig 
travel 


it “We'll 


I always wanted to go to Europe, and every one says 


it costs a lot For a moment Alfred was tempted to join in 
her jubilation, but he thought better of it. 
‘“* We can’t get a deck cabin,’’ he remarked, ‘ because it 


would cost more than we are ever allowed to have at one 
time. We can only get ordinary first-class accommodations 
by buying for you one day and me the next, and we might be 
located far apart. We can’t reserve anything; we must take 
only what we can pay for at the time. 
‘It’s downright mean,’’ she said, ‘‘ but we must risk it 
** How about the hundred dollars a day while we're on the 
boat?’’ he asked, and she sank disconsolately into a chair 
I might get rid of it at poker, but there would be no cer 
tainty. I might win and make the problem of thé day more 
I don’t see how we can do it, Charlotte 
Think of it!’’ she wailed. ‘‘ A hundred dollars a day 
Why, Alfred, w 


take a vachting cruise if we were invited 


serious 
and we can’t go to Europe couldn't even 
Discouraged 
weary, she rested her arms on the table, and her head drooped 
until it rested on the arms. ‘‘ But we can go to California, 
she said finally, although without much spirit 

** By relays,’’ he suggested 

“It’s unspeakably dreadful,’’ she said. ‘‘ But let’s trv 
California, anyway. We ought to be able to spend money 
easily at one of those big hotels 
and it will give us time to plan 
out our future We've been so 
busy galloping along with the 
income that we haven't had time 
to think yet 

hey attempted the trip, but 
never completed it rhe finan 
cial preparations for leaving 
Chicago, split up into several 
days, were wearisome, and the 
journey was worse rhey 
reached St 


trip, and raided a jewelry store 


Louis on a night 
the next day. There was much 
in that line that 


wanted, but she had to content 


Chat lotte 


herself with comparative trifle 


in order to leave a margin for 





the hotel and the continuatior 





of the trip 


Even at home, with the most 


rigid economy for some particu 


lar day, I'll never be at 





e to get 


hI want,’’ she 


the kind of a wat 
“And a hundre« 
a day looked so enticing, too 
At Omaha they tried to rest for 
a few days, gave it up, and 
started back for the city where 
a home gave them better oppor 
tunities for 


complained. 


spending money 
legitimately. Even then they 
were a little nervous about the 
Omaha hotel bill, for they could 
not say that they really had 
wanted all the things that they 
ordered. But Cornelius made 
no criticism. The fact that a 
longer trip on that basis had 
proved too great a task for them 
was enough to satisfy him. 

“* Talk about work!’’ 
hour limitation to this job, and the mental strain is terrific. 
We'll have to seek advice. 
would do.”’ 


rrowled Alfred ** There's no eight- 
zg i 


I wonder what other people 


They decided to find out just as soon as they had the house 
properly furnished. They had some awkward experiences in 
getting what they wanted without spending more than the 
allotted sum for each day, and were far from being satisfied 
with the result, but they had to make the best of it. Then, 
utterly worn out and looking like worried, haunted beings, 
they invited a few friends to dinner, and, without fully 
betraying their secret, sought advice 

“If you had the income from a million dollars,’’ said 
Alfred casually, ‘*‘ what is the first thing you would do?’’ 
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‘* Buy an automobile,’’ was the instant reply of one of the 
men. 
‘* Barred,’’ sighed Alfred. ‘* Cost too much.’ 
The man started to argue, but Alfred told him that he did 


not quite understand the situation, and asked for other sug- 


gestions. 

‘“*I think jewelry would tempt me,’’ said one of the 
women, ‘‘ especially diamonds.”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ returned Alfred sarcastically, 
diamond line you could get for $80 or $90, couldn’t you?”’ 

‘“ Whose talking about $80 or $90?’’ put in another of the 
men. ‘‘It’s the income from a million, isn’t it? Well, if I 
had it I’d get a yacht.’’ 

“* Buy it a board at atime, I suppose,’’ 
and they all looked at him 
thought he was mentally unbalanced. Both he and his wife 
had been acting strangely for some time. And now they did 
an even stranger thing. Charlotte thoughtlessly suggested 
that they all go to a roof-garden, and thereupon Alfred began 
The money for that day was 


‘ta fine thing in the 


remarked Alfred, 
strangely. Evidently, they 


making frantic signals to her. 
exhausted. 

‘* Delightful! ’’ cried one of the women. 

‘‘Impossible!’’ put in Alfred, and Charlotte instantly 
grasped the situation; but the guests, with the freedom of old 
friends, insisted. Why was it impossible? 

‘*No money,’’ said Alfred, finally driven to desperation. 
‘* Plenty to-morrow, but none to-night, and it would be humili- 
ating to rely on a guest to furnish the entertainment.’’ 

‘* Oh, if you feel that way about it,’’ returned one of the 
men, ‘‘ we won’t pay for a thing, but I'll loan you—-—”’ 

** Not for a million dollars! ’’ cried Alfred excitedly. 

They did not press the matter, and presently retired. 
Here surely was a case for the doctor; and even the doctor 
thought so when a slight indisposition necessitated a few 
visits, for which Alfred insisted upon paying cash each time. 
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** you don’t charge 
I don’t suppose 


** And do you know,”’’ he told the doctor, 
half enough? You hardly even help us out. 


anything short of a surgical operation would fix me up for 


one whole day.’’ 

The doctor regretted that he was not an alienist. 

They were coming rapidly to the situation Cornelius had 
pictured in his day-dreams, and he was correspondingly 
elated. They were beginning to see their foolishness, to 
understand their ignorance. When one knows how little he 
knows, he knows a good deal, and Cornelius could see that 


they were having hard sense pounded into them. Their 
expense accounts showed their struggles to keep even. 


Cornelius got a good deal of amusement out of those expense 
accounts — until they took a sudden, mystifying turn. 

“* This won’t do!’’ heexclaimed. ‘‘ They’re buying horses 
at a rate that would stock a livery-stable. It’s just getting 
rid of money.”’ 

So he sent for them, and they drove to his bachelor quarters 
with a carriage and pair that couldn’t have cost less than 
$1500. He noted, too, that the worried look had left their 
faces; they were happy and contented. 

‘* There is the evidence that you have broken the contract,’”’ 
said Cornelius, pointing to the carriage. 

‘* Oh, no, it isn’t,’’ returned Alfred. 
very easy when you once get the hang of it. You see, we 
bought a horse for $75, and the next day we traded it with 
a cash bonus for a better horse. That’s all right, isn’t it? 
We assumed no obligation, we spent the money, and we got 
the horse. We didn’t get the horse for the mere sake of 


**Your problem is 


spending the money, either: the horse was of use to us—for 
trading purposes.”’ 

‘*T suppose that’s all right,’’ admitted Cornelius with a 
troubled, anxious look. 

‘‘ In that way,’’ Alfred went on, ‘‘ we were able to work up 
to just the kind of horses that we wanted; and then we began 
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with an $80 buggy and kept trading with a bonus until we 
got this carriage.’’ 

** Are you going to keep much of a stable?’”’ 
plaintively. 

** Oh, no,’’ replied Alfred cheerfully. ‘‘ We’re out of the 
horse market now and have gone in for music, beginning with 
a $60 music-box. In something less than a week we expect 
to have a very satisfactory piano, and then we’ll start with a 
rowboat and go afterasteam yacht. The problem of a house 
is rather more difficult, because land values make it imprac- 
ticable to get started right, but we may be able to trade the 
yacht for something satisfactory in the house line, and then 
we can work up to another yacht if we want one. Really, 
Uncle Cornelius, we did think of throwing ourselves on your 
generosity a little while ago, but we’re reasonably contented 


asked Cornelius 


now.”’ 

Cornelius gave a low, distressed whistle, and then pointed 
his finger straight at Charlotte. 

‘*You did this!” he cried. 
equal to it.’’ 

‘Well, Uncle,’”? she admitted, ‘‘I got a gown that didn’t 
exactly satisfy me, so I took it back the next day to exchange 
it, and—I had the money for that day in my purse.’’ 

‘*Unfortunate combination of ta 


‘*No man would have been 


circumstances! cried 
Cornelius. ‘‘ A woman with an exchange ticket and money 
in her purse would wreck any scheme. I admit I’m beaten. 
What terms can I make? Will you take half the present 
income and no restrictions or conditions?’’ 

‘* If you’ll admit your ignorance of finance,’’ she said. 

“*T’ll admit my ignorance of the combination of finance and 
woman,”’ he answered. ‘‘I bow to woman. When it comes 
to matching my wits against hers I’m no more than a two- 
cent rag-doll, and I’ve learned this at a reasonably small cost. 
In my previous ignorance I might have married, you know.”’ 

It was settled on that basis. 
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The Sins of Omission and Commission by Which He Makes 
Himself Odious to the Hunted Writer 


\ 
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SHOULD be a rich man to-day if the people of the United 

| States knew more about postal affairs than they do. It 
says much for the patriotism of the country that the aver- 

age citizen believes a two-cent stamp will carry a letter 
anywhere. This is a grave mistake, for the efficiency of a 
two-cent stamp seems to depart from it when it reaches the 
Atlantic Coast. A Canadian stamp is much more potent. It 
will do all that a United States stamp can do, and it can also 
transport a letter from British Columbia to the depths of 
darkest London, or even to Australia or South Africa, but a 
United States two-cent stamp cannot carry a letter from New 
York to Liverpool. The latter ‘stops at the shore,’’ as 
Byron remarked. It seems very unfair that the person who 
is fined for this ignorance is not the one who commits the 
offense, but the unfortunate recipient of the underpaid letter. 
I beg Congress to pass a law making it obligatory on the part 
of any post office at which an. underpaid letter is posted to 
open it and send it forthwith tothe culprit, fining him heavily 


for his ignorance or carelessness. This curious idiosyncrasy 


on the part of the American citizen is not eradicated by resi- | 


dence in a foreign country. I called on Stephen Crane one 
day and found him highly offended because his agent in New 
York had sent him a long envelope, and had expostulated 
mildly on the understamping of the same. The envelope, 
containing a heavy manuscript, had been originally posted by 
Crane at Oxted station, and the receiver in New York had to 
pay something like one dollar and twenty-five cents extra 


postage. Crane said that the agent should have charged the 





one dollar and twenty-five cents against him, instead of send- 
ing the envelope back across the ocean with a letter making 


complaint regarding the same. I at once agreed with him 
that the agent should not have written the letter. 

** What he should have done,”’ said I, ‘‘ was to have got on 
the first boat, come over to England, and assassinated you. 
That is the fate a man deserves who puts a two-cent stamp on 
a sixty-five-cent letter.’’ 

Next morning in my mail arrived a bulky package without 
even the two-cent stamp on it. However, I recognized 
Crane’s handwriting and refused to accept the parcel. He 
admitted the next time we met that he had sent the parcel and 
that the postman had made him pay extra on the return of it, 
but he always averred that the package contained an expensive 
book which I was yearning to possess, and which I was for- 
ever debarred from receiving on account of my parsimony. 
But I always believe the parcel contained a brick, and as I 
had a house made of them I didn’t need it. 

Some years ago a very great man went over from England 
to attend the International Postal Convention in Washington. 
When he returned I asked him what he thought of the postal 
officials of America. He replied: 

“*They are remarkable for two things: first, their great 
geniality and hospitality; secondly, their utter ignorance of 
everything pertaining to postal affairs.’’ 2 

I had an experience once which rather corroborates the 
Englishman’s cynical view. When my chief, of the Detroit 
Free Press, had some thoughts of assigning to me the task of 





establishing the weekly in London, I hustled round to get 
some information of British postal law, about which I was 
painfully ill-informed. I could not find a British Postal Guide 
anywhere in that Western city, so I took the liberty of calling 
on the official who should have known most about mail matters 
in the district. The postmaster received me with a cordiality 
which had so agreeably impressed my English friend, in spite 
of the fact that I came from a Democratic paper, while he 
was a Republican office-holder. He regretted that he pos- 
sessed no British Postal Guide, but said the postage on news- 
papers was the same there as in the United States. 

‘You slap a one-cent stamp on the paper, and off she goes,’’ 
he added encouragingly. 

‘* But we don't put one-cent stamps on the papers we send 
out from the publishing office,’’ I remarked. 

** Oh, yes, youdo. A paper can’t go through this post office 
unless it has got stamps on it.”’ 

““ Bless me!’’ I exclaimed, ‘‘ we could never get through 
with such a number as we have to send to our subscribers if 
we had to put stamps on them. We shove them into sacks, 
carry them down to your back yard, put them on the scales, 
and pay a cent a pound.’’ 

‘* But you’ve got to have stamps,’ 

“* Certainly not.’’ 

** Then the fellow at the other end has to pay.’’ 

** No, he hasn’t.’’ 

‘*Oh, you’re mistaken,’’ he asserted. 
unstamped through the post office.’’ 


, 


he cried in amazement. 


‘Nothing goes 
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‘*T beg your pardon, but you're mistaken,’’ I maintained 
stoutly. 

He leaned back in his chair and regarded me for a moment 
with something like pity in his eyes. 

“What will you bet?’’ he asked at last, with the confidence 
of a man who had a sure thing. 

“ Anything you like,’’ I replied. 

“Oh, I don’t want to loot a reporter,’’ exclaimed the gen- 
erous P.M. ‘I always like to stand in with newspaper men. 
But I'll soon prove you in the wrong,’’ and with that, pressing 
a button, he ordered the assistant postmaster to be brought to 
him. When that official came: 

‘ Look here,’’ cried the postmaster confidently, ‘‘ this man 
says that we take the Detroit Free Press and send it through 
the mails without being stamped.’’ 

“* Yes, sir,’’ replied the assistant, ‘‘ we do.’ 

** Send it all over the United States? ’’ 

** Yes, sir.’’ 

“* And the fellow at the other end doesn’t need to pay?’’ 

** No, sir.’’ 

‘* For a cent a peund?’’ 

Wee. oe" 

An expression of genuine surprise came over the post- 
master’s face. Then he said with a humorous twinkle in his 
eye: 

“* Do you mean to tell me that an enlightened Republican 
Government sends a d d Democratic rag through the 
mails for a cent a pound? I’ve a notion to resign! ”’ 

He didn’t, as a matter of fact, but I thought he might have 
resigned for a better reason than the one he alleged. 

Last time I was over in America and in the office of my 
publishers I wished tosend a few books to some of my friends. 
I had forgotten what book postage was in the United States, 
and asked the head of the firm. He didn’t know. Then I 
asked the next man, and so on, and so on, but not one of them 
had the slightest idea. They all referred me to the postal 
clerk, whose duty it was to know, and claimed that they had 
no reason to burden their minds with superfluous and useless 
knowledge. 

To keep your brain free of unnecessary information may be 
one plan of earning a million, but even that postal clerk of 
theirs doesn’t know any too much about the stamping of for- 
eign letters, as many a communication I have received from 
that eminent firm bears witness. 

Still, I should not grumble, for there was one commercial 
company in enlightened Boston, no less, with which I was so 
unfortunate as to have some business dealings which called 
for a good deal of correspondence, and this Boston establish- 
ment beat the record. Every letter they sent me had merely 
a two-cent stamp on it, and I was compelled to pay six cents 
when the letter reached England. At last I somewhat strenu- 
ously objected, and I give here the reply of the president of 
the company himself, which contains good advice that should 
be followed by every ene. Alas! I have not been able always 
to avail myself of its sensible injunctions: 


, 





Dear Sir: Yours of the twenty-third received and 
contents noted. I should be personally under deep 
obligations to you if, in any future communication with 
which you favor this company, you would use language 
more in keeping with commercial courtesy than that 
which is exemplified in the communication before me. 
I should be further obliged if you would see the impro- 
priety of putting down such remarks as you thought fit 
to make on a postal card which passes through many 
hands before it reaches mine. Regarding your com- 
plaint of understamped letters, I beg to state that I 
have every confidence in the accuracy and efficiency of 
our postal clerk. I have his assurance, which I see no 
reason to doubt, that a five-cent stamp was placed on 
every letter sent to you. I venture to suggest that the 
underpaid letters you received were from some other 
firm. i have the honor to be 

Yours truly, 








Would it be believed that I had to pay six cents extra 
postage on that very letter! Like Crane’s agent I sent back 
the envelope with its insufficient two-cent stamp and the 
words ‘‘ Thirty centimes’’ marked on it, and, like Stephen 
Crane, I did not even put a penny stamp on thie envelope; but 
I never heard from the man again. Boston is a stuck-up town, 
with no sympathy for the human passions of revenge and 
retaliation. 

But what, says the intelligent reader, has all this to do with 
autograph hunting. Much, my dear sir or madam. The 
autograph hunter has got things downtoasystem. Hesends 
you first a letter on heavy paper which is a eulogy of your 
immortal works. This bears a two-cent stamp. He incloses 
an envelope, also very thick and heavy, addressed to himself. 
Usually there are several cards on which you are to write your 
esteemed autograph, and the extra card just brings the whole 
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outfit to a trifle over the half-ounce, whereupon you have to 
pay sixteen cents instead of six. I admit it is a joyous 
moment in the life of an author when he receives his first 
request for an autograph. But by and by the thing palls 

especially as autograph hunters seem to know little of five 

cent stamps and half-ounce weights. Very often an autograph 
hunter incloses a ten-cent piece in his letter, and the postal 
authorities invariably find it out and charge the receiver 
double registration fee. They assert that the inclosing of a 
coin in a letter has a tendency to corrupt the postman, but as 
an American ten-cent piece is of no mortal use to a village 
postman in England, I don’t see where the temptation comes 
in. I have opened a letter, taken out the ten-cent piece and 
tendered it as payment for the extra postage and double regis 
tration, but the post office itself will not accept such currency 

I now come to the Pittsburg boy who is the cause of my 
writing this article, and I also come to the nub of the article, 
which is to give away a secret that seems to have been vigi- 
lantly kept from the people of the United States. I have a 
great liking for a schoolboy anyhow, only exceeded by my 
affection for a schoolgirl, therefore I try to give them good 
counsel, remembering the days when I taught school in Amer- 
ica. I wrote to the Pittsburg boy something to this effect: 

My dear boy: See the consequence of ignorance 
and pay attention to the admonitions of your school- 
master while yet there is time. You have spent five 
cents to send a letter to me, and now I am going to 
spend five cents to return the answer to you. If you 
had gone to your postmaster and asked for an interna- 
tional reply-paid postcard it would have cost you four 
cents and me nothing. You could have written my 
address and your message on the forward card and 
your own address on the return card, and then ina 
short time you would have had my legible autograph 
on the writing side thereof, thus saving yourself one 
cent and making it unnecessary for me to spend five, 
and giving neither of us half the trouble we have 
taken. 

I was astonished a while afterward to get a reply from the 
lad, who said very respectfully that he had called at the 
branch post office near the school, and the postmaster had 
assured him that there was no such thing as an international 
prepaid reply-card. I let it go at that, but by and by there 
came a second letter apologizing for the other, saying he had 
consulted the head post office and found my statement true 

So there you have the whole art and craft of gathering in 
the autographs of those who live in foreign lands. Buy the 
humble international reply postcard for four cents and an 
international difficulty is solved. There are very few men on 
this earth for whose autograph I’d give four cents unless 
it was at the bottom of a certified check—still, in the days 
when I knew no better I bought autographs, although I never 
wrote to any one for his signature. 

There is no man for whom I have a greater admiration 
and liking than Mr. Horace Hart, M. A., Controller of 
the University Press in Oxford. I was in the University 
town the other day paying a visit to him when he showed 
me the most wonderful collection I have ever seen. This 
was a drawer full of envelopes meant to reach him, but all 
wrongly addressed, from every quarter of the world. It says 
much for the acuteness of the British Post Office that any of 
them ever arrived anywhere. Many of them were extraordi- 
nary enough, but the one that caused me most amusement, 
because it hit the nail so squarely on the head, came from 
India and was simply addressed, ‘‘ Controller of the 
Universe, England.’’ The postal authorities sent this direct 
to the Controller of the University Press, and it was intended 
for him, sure enough; but any one who knows the masterful 
nature of Mr. Hart, and his genius for ruling the universe or 
anything else that is intrusted to his care, will understand the 
particular aptness of that addressed envelope. 

I have no wish to boast, but Iam one of the few men who 
ever took a rise out of Mr. Horace Hart, and I am distinctly 
proud of the fact, for if any man is up to snuff, he is. It all 
rose out of an autograph I bought during my early days in 
London. I purchased at a dealer’s an autograph letter of 
Charles Dickens. Now Mr. Hart had known Dickens person- 
ally, and it was into his hands that the copy of Edwin Drood 
came. 

The great novelist handed to Mr. Hart the last pages of 
Edwin Drood, and after he had gone and Mr. Hart looked 
over them he went to his chief and said: 

“*T fear there is something wrong with Mr. Dickens. This 
is the first time his manuscript does not make the number.’’ 

The next news they heard was that Dickens was dead at 
Gadshill. 

Dickens’ novels were first published serially in shilling 
numbers, and the great writer knew to a line how many of his 
written sheets were required to make up the fifty-two pages of 
each number. I have one of these numbers before me as I 
write. Itisa little green pamphlet five and one-half by eight 
and three-fourths inches in size. There are sixty-six pages of 
advertisements, not counting the three cover pages, and only 
thirty-two pages of text, so the proportion of text to adver- 
tisements was somewhat similar to that which obtains in a 
popular American magazine of to-day. One of the advertise- 
ments begins with a quotation from Charlotte Bronté and 
is: ‘‘ For fiction read Scott alone; all novels after his are 
worthless.’’ Dickens must have smiled when he read that 

















advertisement, as doubtless he did read it 


Or perhaps he 


frowned; anyhow, he had no reason to grumble, for thes« 
little green numbers cost but a tithe of what it must take 
to produce a copy of, say, THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, and 
sold readily for five times as much 

before I saw 


London, and one of the first things I did in the metropolis was 


Dickens had been dead a dozen years or s 
to purchase in Piccadilly a letter alleged to have been written 
When I 


became acquainted with Horace Hart, and learned that he 


by him which certainly looked genuine enough 
’ A, s 


had known Dickens, I showed him my precious autograph 
letter. 
said: 


He glanced at it, tossed it contemptuously aside and 


“‘ If you really want that sort of thing I think IJ can intro 
duce you to the man who writes them.’’ 

““You mean it’s a forgery.’’ 

“* Certainly it is a forgery.”’ 

** How do you know?’’ I asked, somewhat irritated by the 
cocksureness of his manner 

“If you won’t take my word for it,’’ replied Mr. Hart 
“*here is the address of Miss Hogarth, Dickens’ sister-in-law. 
The lady knows more of Dickens’ letters than any one els« 
in the world; in fact, if that were genuine you could not pub 
lish it without her permission. Write to her and inclose the 
document, and she will tell you at once whether it is bogus 
or not.’”’ 

I did so, and Miss Hogarth very kindly replied that the 
letter was a forgery; that Dickens did not live at Gadshill in 
the year mentioned, and that any one who knew his hand 
writing would not have been deceived by this imitation. In 
conclusion, she begged to inclose an authentic letter by the 
great novelist, although it was only signed ‘‘C. D.’’ She 
asked me to accept this, and spoke of the novelist’s affection 
for America, and I think it was my allusion to the fact that I 
had recently come from the States that brought me the 
undoubted letter of Charles Dickens. I should probably make 
a good autograph hunter if I ever took to the occupation. I 
compelled the autograph dealer on Piccadilly to refund the 
money I paid him, and then took the second letter to my 
friend Horace Hart. 

**The man on Piccadilly admits the former letter was a 
forgery, but here is one that is undoubtedly genuine, You 
can see for yourself it is merely signed ‘C. D.,’ and if a forger 
had done it the full name would have been there.’ 

“* Oh, well,’’ said Hart, giving a very casual glance at the 
second letter, ‘‘ I see it is hopeless to try to save you 

“You think this is bogus also.”’ 

** Of course it is bugus.”’ 

** What will you bet? I'll bet you a luncheon it isn’t. 

**T’ll take you,’’ said Mr. Hart, and then I showed him 
Miss Hogarth’s letter. 

We had a very good luncheon on the strength of it. 

But I have been taken in and done for myself on autograph 
letters. Some months ago I was amazed to see, in the cata 
logue of a celebrated dealer in old books on the Strand, my 
own name among the list of autographs for sale, and listed at 
no less a price than one dollar and twenty-five cents. The 
document was described in the catalogue as a most interesting 
and intimate letter. Next time I was in town I called in 
casually at the bookstore and asked to see this autograph 
They do not know me, and so I was quite safe in asking to 
see my own autograph. 
I read the document. 


I became somewhat indignant when 
It was genuine enough. A man had 
written to me detailing the experiences he was having in 
London trying to get a footing in the literary world and had 
aroused my sympathy. He wanted advice and I gave him 
advice. I also had been foolish enough to inclose some cash 
He was evidently a shameless individual, for he had sold 
envelope and all with his own address in my handwriting. I 
paid the dollar twenty-five for my own autograph and thought 
it mighty dear at the money. In my anger I wrote my opinion 
of him to the man who had so basely worked on my tender 
A moment’s reflection might have shown me the 
folly of this, and, after the letter was irretrievably gone, I had 
some qualms of conscience regarding my vehemence, for I 


feelings. 


remembered too late that he might be some poor wretch stary 
ing, and compelled to sell anything that was salable to get 
bread. 

My qualms were somewhat allayed by receiving from him 
the following: 

Dear Sir: Many thanks for your letter. If you 
only wrote like that in your books they might perhaps 
sell, for I took this letter to that Strand man and he 
gave me a shilling more for it than for the first. Again 
thanks for first making my market (for no one else 
would have bought your autograph), and second for 
supplying me with the material for disposal in that 
market. Your grateful correspondent, 

P. S. Send me some more 
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LL the same, it makes a difference 
A even in the railroad life. Shockley, 
though a lone man, had been mar- 

ried; he was a Mr. Kenrick, 
colloquially known as Fatty, could not claim 
ever to have been anything more than a 
bachelor. Here, then, 
trust latent but ready to spring into discord 
between the two men the moment Mrs. Jack 


widower. 


were seeds of dis- 


Santry in her house-car reached Benkleton. 

Shockley had the yard in those days and no man could tell 
Shockley how to run a railroad yard; he was a past master. 
Kenrick was agent, and a wonderful agent. Reports regular, 
accounts company money, company money and 
Kenrick’s money —mighty litthe—Kenrick’s money. The 
two men were unusually friendly. They never ate together, 
slept together, sat together or talked together, and in this way 
came to be great friends. Shockley was built very like a 
hatchet, while to say of Kenrick, bologna-wurst, would hardly 
He was generously fleshy 


correct ; 


be long enough or strong enough. 
and shockingly bald; he was seedy in dress, wore spectacles 
that had been through the grasshopper troubles twice and 
smoked any kind of tobacco. 

It would not be fair either to Mr. or to Mrs. Santry —but 
in particular to Mrs. Santry —bluntly to begin without say- 
ing a word as to how they happened to be keeping house in 
From such a statement one might think them 
a very mere sort; but they were not, and it all happened 
naturally enough. Jack Santry’s father had been a cattle- 
man, an Eastern gentleman with a Western investment, 
which in time took all he had and ended by taking him. 

But while it 
Santry ranch; the low, white, Spanish-walled, red-tiled, 


a box-car. 


lasted! The never-ending wires of the 
rambling ranch-house with its seas of rolling sections and 
the sweeping green of the blue-joint in the cafions, the 
brown of the bunch-grass on yellow bench walls, and be- 
yond and over all, eternal sunshine, blue air and the 
tiering pines of the Black Hills. Why not say it is a 
great country and be done 

Mrs. Jack, too, was from the East. 
she had known Jack all her life she never fell in love 
with him till she visited his sisters on the ranch. Mrs. 
Jack, to put it roughly, was a dear little love of a girl with 
tears as close to her smiles as showers to an April sun. 
When Jack told her his love-story she cried—and he 
kissed her. When the Bar M. Santry brand, ranch, fam- 
ily, everything, went wholly to monetary smash and Jack’s 
father died, Jack cried and she kissed him. But give 
Well, hardly. His mother and sisters went 
back East to live with an uncle of There was a 
big wreckage to look after at the ranch, and to save for 
his mother and the girls what was left Jack stayed in the 
West to wind up affairs. 

The railroad people were then building up the Arikaree 
and in getting title through the Santry ranch, which ran 
on both sides of the river, had business with Jack. He 
was all alone at Blue Hill, a small division town, on slim 
allowance and writing forlorn letters to his far-away sweet- 
heart. In one of those very letters the awful news came 
one day that Jack Santry had become a locomotive engineer. 

Bucks was to blame for it; he was general superin- 
tendent, headquarters at Blue Hill, and then, as always, 


Moreover, though 


him up? 
means. 


seducing good Western men from starvation, he suggested 
railroading to Jack. 

There was in that country really no other way to earn 
Jack couldn’t leave without sacrificing what his 
mother and the girls had left, and in the railroad busi- 
ness there was no branch that offered the money or the 


a dollar. 








What Santa Claus Brought to the 


Box-Car Santrys 


¥ 


By Frank H. Spearman 


rapid promotion the engine service offered. Jack was half 
starving, and toa man desperately in love two hundred dollars 
a month seemed a fortune. In the end it came out right, but 
it mortified Jack’s sisters beyond expression, shocked his poor 
mother within an inch of her life, and stained his sweetheart’s 
letters with tears. But give him up? No. 

He showed Bucks the letter — part of it. Bucks is still a 
bachelor, though no one understands why, for on that very 
occasion —and Jack had then been firing but ten weeks —he 
told Neighbor to give Santry an engine. Six months later, 
Jack, with money in the bank, went East, and Mrs. Jack married 
him then and there. 

In this way the cowboy engineer took his place among the 
other engineers, though there were some that said, ‘‘ Once a 
cowboy always a cowboy;’’ and Mr. and Mrs. Jack boarded 
at the Blue Hill hotel. That life, however, became so nearly 
unendurable that when Jack told his wife he had a chance to 
go to the front, Mrs. Jack jumped at the prospect of getting 
away from the dreadful women all about her. 
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* But, Allie, there is nothing at Benkle- 
ton,’’ objected Jack. ‘‘ It's just the end of 
the line and there are no houses, no hotel, 
nothing.’’ 

** Jack, I’m so sick of a hotel.’’ 

‘* But there isn’t a thing there to live in, 
dear.”’ 

‘“I'd rather live in a tent, Jack, than to 
have to meet these women every day. 
Mightn’t we have a tent, Jack?’”’ 

“‘ Why, dear, you don’t know anything about it. There isn’t 
even a doctor west of Blue Hill—a hundred and forty miles,”’ 

‘* But, Jack —I have never been ill a day in my life. What 
should I want with a doctor?”’ 

Every objection she met in the same way and at last she 
fairly compelled him to ask all about it. Callahan, train- 
master, explained how the railroad men on the front managed 
— they lived, he told Jack, in freight cars. 

When Allie Santry heard the explanation she bubbled over 
Her husband could not make arrangements quickly enough. 
For the first time since she had crossed the Missouri to live 
she forgot her secret daily cry, and before Jack got down- 
stairs to ask for a transfer she had begun planning the 
furnishings. When the week came that she could leave the 
hateful hotel Callahan had given them a thirty-four foot fur- 
niture car, with folding doors at the end and ceilings nine 
feet high, to fit up for housekeeping. 

Mrs. Jack’s very first glimpse of the selection settled the 
uncertainties of the situation. 

the fragrant pine interior smelt as sweet as a summer cot- 
tage. Mrs. Jack realized instantly that many people, of 
greater pretensions than their own, spent their summers 
in infinitely worse quarters, not to speak of paying dearly 
for the privilege. She ran in through the folding-doors, 
singing and dancing the entire thirty-four feet to the head- 
end and then pirouetted, ballet-like, across the beam of 
the apartment all the way back. Jack tried vigorously to 
kick the ceiling — something he had always been able to 
do at college—and failing stood delighted: there could 
be no question of ventilation. 

In two hours the car was over on the ‘“‘rip’’ track with 
the carpenters boring holes into the sides for windows, 


It was quite a new car and 


especially for one long, high, narrow window at the front 
end, just as if the car did not belong to some unfortunate 
Eastern road that would not see it again for at least two 
The first things that went into that car, after the 
windows, were three huge trunks, and seven boxes of 
wedding presents that had never been unpacked. The 
day that went to buying the house-furnishings was the most 


years. 


exciting of the Santrys’ married lives, for the car was to 
start at night and they were to follow on the morning 
passenger train to the very frontier, Benkleton, end of 
the line. 

Mrs. Jack, even then, at its worst, liked the tent-and- 
raw-pine town better than the Blue Hill hotel. Mr. 
Shockley, the man in charge of the railroad yard, gave 
her an unrestricted choice of sites on the track spurs. 
He shunted her residence up and down the ladder-track 
behind the switch-engine— old Soda Water Sal it was— 
and would, he told her, set her house-brakes anywhere she 
liked; and when she left it to him, with oh, so pretty a 
smile, he gave her a spot on the high ground where the 
western bluffs completely sheltered the car from the after- 
noon sun and the morning breeze rose with the dawn to 
bring the sweetness of the river sedges to her pillow, and 
to Mr. Santry’s, as she called Jack. 

There they began housekeeping. Every railroad man 
about the place bent himself to extend courtesies. 
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Shockley, the obliging yardmaster, could not do enough, 
and when Mrs. Jack heard that he was said to have shot a 
man somewhere in the East she only cried, feeling quite 
sure the man must have deserved it in the East, if any- 
Mr. Kenrick, the heavy station agent, v 
friend who could never do enough for the engineer and his 
wife. 
company tacks, twine for picture-cord, ink, pens—really it 


where. another 





Parcels, letters, telegrams, fresh vegetables as R. R. B., 
was nothing but, what will the lady have next? Her windows 
were little picture squares, the shades of green and the cur- 
tains of flowered muslin, and the high window was papered 
in stained-glass effects. As the bluffs did obstruct the after- 
noon sun which was supposed to shine 
through this pet window, Mr. Shockley 
on favorable afternoons, when the worst 


sounded contumacious; but Jack, Kenrick knew, was impul- 
The agent tried to quiet him. ‘* For your own good, 
Jack, you ought to be reasonable,’’ he urged. 


sive. 
“Man alive, 
you can celebrate Christmas here just as well as you can at 
Blue Hill. 
sweet a little wife as_vou’ve got? 


What do you want to go down there for, with as 
Jack did look considerably confused at that and seemed as 
if about to speak, but he did not and the agent struck again 
**A quarrel with the dispatchers now will make it unpleasant 
for you as long as you’re on the division.”’ 
‘** Hang the dispatchers,’’ blazed Jack, getting very angry at 


the suggestion. ‘‘ What business have they to interfere with 





of the day’s work was done, would run 
up the hand ladder, let the brake-chain 
go with a whirl, and Soda Water Sal 
would obligingly pull the house out on 
a Y to try the western sun on the stained- 
glass paper. The very first month that 
they were in their new quarters the 
Santrys had home-made ice cream at 
Sunday dinner. A candy pail served for 
freezer, and Yardmaster Shockley, cer- 
tainly the most considerate of murder- 
ers, held up a beer car for the ice. 


fT 
NE Sunday afternoon in the follow- 
ing December, the day 
Christmas, by the way, Fatty Kenrick, 
agent—-round, shirt-sleeved and short- 
sighted — sat grasshopper 
glasses in the Benkleton station at peace 


before 


behind his 


with the entire division. The sun shone 
in a winter Shockley’s 
sandy yard, and a heartless fly, defying 


blaze across 


the season, buzzed about the bald spot 
on the station agent’s head as he wrote 
his letter home. As tothe way in which 
things happen who can tell? but Kenrick 
states it as a fact that he was writing at 
that very moment to his mother about 
pretty little Mrs. Jack when Jack Santry 
himself strode down the platform in such 
a manner that Kenrick immediately 
looked up. 

““Ken, I want orders to run special 
with my engine to Blue Hill right off,’’ 
said Jack abruptly. ‘‘Ask the McCloud 
dispatcher for them quick, will you?’’ 

‘“*Sure. Going to Blue Hill this after- 
noon?”’ 





**' Fen, ais.”" 

‘* Why, to-morrow’s Christmas, Jack.’’ 

““Yes, I know it. They’re going to 
celebrate there to-morrow, I hear. I 
want to start the minute the orders 
come and I’m going to take my wife 
down with me.’’ 

““ Your wife?’’ 

ae has 

““ Warm day,’’ suggested Kenrick, cov- 
ering the key while he putaside his letter. 

““T'll be back in a few minutes,’’ announced Jack Santry 
irrelevantly. 

Kenrick getting at the fly with one hand struggled with the 
other to get at the McCloud dispatcher. Before he succeeded 
Santry was back again seemingly excited and away again to 
the roundhouse. When McCloud answered and Kenrick sent 
the request the answer came, ‘‘ What does Santry want to go 
special to Blue Hill for to-day? The run from Benkleton 
to Blue Hill was then, and is yet, it must be remembered, a 
hundred and forty miles. Kenrick answered with such 
information as he had, ‘‘ For Christmas.’’ The response 
came immediate, ‘‘ No.”’ 

Kenrick, considering the incident closed, reached for his 
letter. The McCloud dispatchers were in those days busy 
men and when they spoke at all, spoke to the point. Jack 
stuck his head in at the window, ‘‘ Have the orders come? ’”’ 

“* They say they can’t do it, Jack.’’ 

“Can’tdoit? They’vegottodoit. Call them again quick 
and say I want orders for Blue Hill, special, right off,’’ 
demanded the engineer earnestly. This time Jack Santry 
came in and sat down for hisanswer. There was more click- 
ing and more talk and Santry again stated his request in 
direct, even energetic, terms, and the dispatcher at McCloud 
called the chief dispatcher into the game and Jack waited a 
while and the answer came, ‘‘ No.’’ Jack with undisguised 
anger started over toward the house-car and Mr. Fatty Kenrick 
resumed his letter. But the afternoon was warm and his 
head sunk presently on the table; he dozed. Jack Santry’s 
voice at the window woke him. 

‘* Look here, Ken, I’m going to Blue Hill. 
lows once more I want orders.’’ 

Kenrick was surprised. He had never heard a tone like that 
in Santry’s voice, and, anyway, such talk in a new engineer 


ORAWN SY EMLEN 


Tell those fel- 
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In a moment, a bare moment, the side door was slid open 
and Jack appeared carrying a cook stove; he passed it to 
Shockley, who, taking it in his arms as tenderly as a baby, set 
it down between the tracks 


at the door 


The dining-room table appeared 
Jack staggered a little behind it, but Shockley 


passed it over the stove as firmly as a mother passes a wash- 
rag over a sore finger Pictures in frames, as Kenrick 
described them in waybills, began to issue from the door 


Shockley never lost a puff as he handled the ha 


rdous, and 


extra-hazardous, even to fancy vases and banquet lamps 


The thing was as plain as day, even to Kenrick They were 
lightening ship for a fast run, and Kenrick felt himself grow- 
orders came now? 
gan to click 
** Impossible to give Santry orders for 


Blue Hill 


While the agent was taking the mes- 


ing faint If no 
The sounder at his hand be 


sage the hostler was backing Santry’s 


engine down the spur toward the hou 





car: evidently the hostler was partly 
in the conspiracy, but Kenrick knew he 
would not dare fire for Jack without 
orders, and therein lay Kenrick’s hope 
that Jack would not succeed in c 


mmiit- 


ting official suicide Santry’s 





fireman, was out on 1 
couldn’t be reached even if he could 
be tempted 
Message in hand, Kenrick ran bare- 
headed across the yard; Jack standing 
with Shockley was directing him what 
dishes when Kenrick 
Jack Santry 


read it and turned white, but he did not 


to do with the 
handed him the telegram 
hesitate one minute. Fast as his fingers 
would work he tore the telegram into 
Kenrick and 


engine slowing before 


fine scraps, looked at 
pointed to the 
the car 

‘All right Now tell your dis- 
patchers one thing more 
Blue Hill 

Without orders?’’ gasped Kenrick. 

** Without ordérs Tell those fellows 

if they've got I 


I'm going to 


nvthing in the way they 
don't want hit to ] 
for, if I don’t ge 
make one 

Kenrick gaspe 
think he could rur 


railroad division 


across 





bronco over a cattle range? This was 
hy 


cowboy railroading with a vengeance. 

But while Kenrick gasped Shockley 
ambled ahead to help couple the engine 
as if there were really nothing doing 
One moment went in well-meant remon- 
strances on Kenrick’s part; tl 
kindly but coldly spurned. 


Vv were 


Jack disap 
peared into the car and Shockley, having 
coupled, was scratching a match, wholly 
regardless of rules, on the water-tank 








THEY WERE LIGHTENING SHIP FOR A FAST RUN 


my affairs? 
right along. 
going to Blue Hill and I want orders quick.’’ 

Kenrick rattled at the key with a good deal of action. He 
sent the engineer’s word just as it was spoken, for Jack stood 
though Kenrick felt that in sending 
it he was blasting then and there the career not alone of Jack 
but of gentle little Mrs. Jack, who was as leisurely and mild 
as Jack was quick and fierce. 
gone Jack Santry started for the platform and Shockley like 
a conspirator joined him. 


They’ve been altogether too busy at McCloud, 
Send word from me just as I tell you—I am 


right over his shoulder; 


The instant the message had 


Sometimes the lightest circumstance lets in a flood of light 
on a suspicious situation. Could Shockley have been drink- 
ing? Kenrick suddenly wondered. Could Jack Santry have 
fallen into conviviality with the yardmaster and might this 
possibly account for his excitement, his recklessness, and his 
utter disregard of consequence? Kenrick remembered the 
mournful adage: ‘‘ Once a cowboy always a cowboy.’’ Was 
Jack for a mere mad whim going to sacrifice his future to see 
a crazy lot of cowboys run riot at Blue Hill and had it come 
about through Shockley? True, Shockley, since he came to 
the West End, had never touched a drop, but Callahan was 
notoriously afraid he would begin. Had he begun? 

Kenrick in distress pondered these things as he saw Henry 
Shockley join the engineer and the two walk rapidly across 
the yard. Kenrick had always felt that Shockley, though the 
best fellow in the world, had but a slight regard for law and 
order, and feared now lest he should be behind this unreason- 
able attitude of the engineer. In his letter he could not write 
further. He sat watching the two men far across the yard, 
and when they reached the house-car Jack walked up the 
stairs and in, while Shockley, outside, lighted his pipe and 
smoked up hard. 


Before the stunned agent, overcome by 

the situation, had got back to the key, 

Jack Santry was climbing into the cab 

and then the very crux of the conspiracy stood revealed 
Shockley climbed promptly up after him to fire to Blue Hill 
Kenrick called McCloud wildly; 
He made one last desperate 


the engine, the house-car, 
were moving past his window 
move for law and order and in front of Jack Santry’s very nose 
dropped the red board. Shockley slammed coal into the fur- 
nace; Jack merely waved a parting hand at the distressed 
agent and drove his locomotive through the authority of the 
When 
McCloud got only the bare statement that Santry in the 834 


had started without orders for a run right across the d 


division like a four-in-hand. McCloud answered 





When they fairly tore the wires with stop messages, from the 
dispatchers severally and jointly, Kenrick had but one answer 


** He’s gone 
i 

BOMB exploding on the train-sheets would have been a 
sleepy affair compared with the moment that Kenrick’s 
final message came from the front end. A cowboy engineer 
running wild down the division on Christmas Eve and ready 
to ditch whatever opposed him 
your life. 


Here was a celebration for 
There was a rattling of wires from end to end of 
the line. Orders flew, boards were dropped, passenger trains 
sidetracked, freights ordered to get to the clear—to take the 
turntables, crawl under the bridges, dodge into the cafions, 
get off the earth —anywhere out of the way till the madman 
from Benkleton could be headed, dragged from his engine and 
locked up. 
operators 


Dispatchers sent orders, trainmasters stormed 
went trembling, and 
McCloud to Blue Hill began to scud for cover 
front end came report after report as Jack Santry, engine and 
house-car, flew by station after station. Board after board 
(Continued on Page 54) 


trains all the way from 


From the 
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HAVE PATIENCE—HE WILL COME TO IT 


S A RULE, the greatest kindness we can do for 
A any wild creature is the passive kindness to 
be shown by allowing it to retain its freedom. 
Nevertheless, almost every one has a chance, now and 
then, to save the life of some helpless animal, and 
good intentions and kindly feelings will not avail 
unless behind them there is a knowledge of the ani 
mal’s needs and of the proper way to minister to 
them. Full-grown animals, as individuals, are sel- 
dom in need of human assistance; it is the young 
creatures, whose parents have been captured or killed, 
or which have met with some other mishap, that are 
most often thrown upon our mercy. Among the ani- 
mals I have reared myself, for instance, were a nest 
of young robins that had been blown to the ground in 
a storm; a young blue jay that I rescued from a cat; 
a litter of young foxes whose parents had been shot 
by a gamekeeper; four little gray squirrels whose 
mother had been stoned to death by a thoughtless boy, 
and a nest of young house mice whose mother had 
been captured and eaten by a cat. All these little animals 
actually needed assistance, and would have died if they had 
not received it. 

Young birds, I think, are the animals which most frequently 
require our assistance, and they offer a great variety of prob- 
lems to those who would nelp them in their hour of need. In 
solving these problems the use of common-sense will be 
found as effective as it is elsewhere. If the young bird you 
happen to find has been blown from the nest during a storm 
and is wet and cold, why, the first thing to do is to dry and 
warm it. To do this you may mop the greater part of the 
water from the body with a sponge or a wad of absorbent 
cotton, and then put the patient into a cage and place the 
cage near the stove. If you have no cage use a box. If the 
bird is old enough and strong enough to perch be sure to give 
him something to perch on; otherwise make him a nest of 
material as nearly like that of which his original home was 
made as possible. That is to say, if the bird is a young 
cuckoo make him a nest of twigs; if a yellow warbler, a nest 
of cotton will do. The cuckoo might not thrive in a cotton 
nest; it might be necessary for his well-being to have twigs 
to clutch, and his feet might become deformed if he were 
put where he could not exercise them properly. 

The next thing to do for your bird is to feed him, and this 
may or may not be an easy matter. If he is very young he 
will require very soft, easily digested food. by preference 
spiders and littletender grubs. As these are usually hard to 
get in any quantity, boil an egg hard and mix the yolk of it 
with an equal quantity of mashed potato. This mixture 
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FEEDING YOUNG GRAY SQUIRRELS 


should be made fresh every day. If you can induce the bird 
to open his mouth, by jarring the nest slightly, or by chirp- 
ing, or by touching him under the chin, it will save you much 
trouble; otherwise you will be obliged to open his bill before 
you can put the food into it. And this must be done with 
the greatest care, as the bill of a bird is very soft at this age 
and may easily be twisted out of shape. He should be fed 
once an hour from daylight until dark, and with every other 
meal a few drops of water should be given. After he gets 
enough sense to call for food he should be fed as often as he 
calls. His diet may, be gradually changed to ants’ eggs, 
small worms and other soft-bodied creatures, and this food 
may be given until the little bird is big enough and strong 
enough toshift for himself. Fruit-eating birds, such as robins, 
cedar-waxwings and catbirds, may be given a little ripe fruit, 
such as berries and cherry-pulp. The above directions for 
feeding do not apply to birds of prey, which may be fed at 
once on raw animal food, such as chopped beef or ghicken, 
frogs’ legs or mice, given in pieces small enough to accommo- 
date the mouth of the particular individual. 

The rearing of young mammals is in some respects easier 
and in other respects more difficult than the rearing of young 
birds. It is easier, because one form of food — milk —answers 
for all of them up to acertainage, and more difficult because 
very young mammals must be fed throughout the night, and, 
moreover, because they are more sensitive to cold and must 
be kept warm by artificial heat even in what might be termed 
warm weather. The warmth they would naturally receive 
from the body of their mother must be supplied in some form 

or they will quickly become chilled and die. If 

there is a lighted stove in the house which is avail- 

able for this purpose the problem is solved at once. 

Otherwise, the most convenient plan I know of is 

to use a stone jar of boiling water, which, if man- 

aged properly, need not be renewed more than 

twice in twenty-four hours. The nest containing 

the young creatures should be placed, together 

with the hot-water jar, in a box, with a wire net- 

ting or other perforated partition between them, 

thus permitting a circulation of warm air, without 

allowing the young animals to burn themselves. 

Now for the feeding. When young mammals are 

fed in the matural way, of course they get their 

milk fresh at every meal, and the fresher you can 

give it to them the greater will be your success. 

The miik should also be warmed; if administered 

cold it is apt to chill them. When very young 

they should receive small quantities of milk, but 

they should be fed frequently —every two hours 

at least. In rearing a family of young mice I fed 
them seventeen times ir the first twenty-four 
hours, and although they were blind and almost 
hairless when I took charge of them, I reared seven 
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YOUNG FOX DRINKING 


out of the original eight In administering the milk 
you must use the method that seems most likely to be 
successful in the particular case you have in hand. 
You will find that nearly all young mammals are able 
to suck instinctively, and your problem, as a rule, is 
to induce them to suck something with milk in it. 
For squirrels, woodchucks and other young animals 
about the same size, a glass medicine dropper, such 
as may be bought for a few cents at any drug store, 
Get a rather large 
one; the frequent taking away of the dropper to refill 
If the 
youngster to be fed does not take to the new method 


will be found very convenient 
it makes a hungry animal very impatient. 


of feeding at once, have patience; he will come to it 
in time, especially if he is allowed to become rather 
hungry. As he gets his teeth, a bit of rubber tubing 
should be placed over the tip of the dropper; other- 
wise he may crunch it. 

For young rats and mice a dropper will probably 
be too large, and for such small creatures I always 
use a fine artist’s paint brush, the tip of which, having been 
dipped in milk, I offer to my pygmy charges. Until the little 
creatures get the idea of taking hold of themselves I work 
the tip of the brush between their lips by a screwing move- 
ment. Very young squirrels may also be fed with a brush at 
first, and the dropper may be substituted when they get barge 
enough to take it. Young squirrels are very sensitive to 

cold and will quickly die if allowed to become chilled. 
Larger young animals, such as foxes and raccoons, may be 
fed either with a large dropper or with a baby’s bottle, and 
after they have once learned how to take their milk there is 
little to be done beyond feeding them often enough. Gener- 
ally speaking, they should be fed as often as they will take 
food, and they will usually advise you of the right time by 
crying out lustily at the top of their lungs. I reared four 
young raccoons a short time ago and I used a baby’s bottle 
entirely until they were old enough to take solid food. Like 
most young creatures, they slept a large part of the time, and 
immediately they awoke they began to call loudly for their 
milk. If it was not given to them at once they fairly 
screamed with impatience, and gave me no peace until I 
brought out the bottle. Sometimes I would use two bottles, 
and while feeding one of the youngsters I would let his 
brethren wrestle for the other bottle. One would pick it up 
in his paws and drink until some hungry brother took it 
away from him, only to lose it to a newcomer a moment later, 
Sometimes one of the young ’coons would carry 


perhaps 
the bottle away to a corner and have a quiet little drop by 
Later, of course, they took solid food of every 


himself. 











THE YOUNG SKUNKS USED TO SLOP THEIR MILK AT FIRST 
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description, and it was necessary to give them a constant 
supply of fresh water, for raccoons usually wash all solid food 
before eating it. 

Last spring I reared a family of young foxes, and these 
were brought up on milk from a dropper. Of course, there 
came a time when milk failed to satisfy them, and then I gave 
them small quantities of raw beef, vegetables, bread, fruit, 
and, in fact, a little of almost everything that came into the 
kitchen. 
decided fondness for chickens, and quickly learned how to 
catch them 
natured to a fault, but as I did not wish to see the limit of 
their patience I had to keep the young foxes in a large pen 
until they were well able to shift for themselves. 

Then I took them far away into the wilderness, where 
hunters were unknown, and gave them back to their great 
mother, Nature, little the worse, I hope, for their visit to 
my home. 


Unfortunately, at a very early age they showed a 


The neighbors who kept poultry were good- 


Bringing Back the 
Birds 


Care and Study of Their Wants Meet 
Prompt Appreciation 


By Allister Burford 


SERIES of very interesting experiments 
that shy birds driven out of former haunts by the expan- 
to return, even to quarters 


demonstrates 
sion of cities may be induced 
busy with shop and factory life. 

Twenty-five years ago a boy played Indian and built wig- 
wams of iron-weeds in what is now a busy and populous 
part of a Pennsylvania town. The yards, stations, shops and 
storage buildings of a steam railroad occupy what was a fertile 
Dingy ice-houses crowd the banks of a stream then 
Through 


meadow. 
bordered with giant elms, sycamores and maples. 


an adjacent valley, then finely timbered, run streets lined 
with 
adorned twenty-five 
vines is now a stone quarry. 


factories. A 
with clinging shrubs and 


dwellings and picturesque precipice 


years ago 





From these modernized surroundings many birds fled as if 


fromaplague. The boy and man, J. Warren Jacobs, deplored 
He deter 


He studied ornithology 


most of all the disappearance of purple martins 
mined to try to coax them back. 
and became a recognized naturalist. His observations con 
vinced him that in spite of factories, locomotives, quarry 
blasting and noisy streets, the birds whose companionship 
he coveted would come back if an intelligent welcome were 
accorded them. 

In the spring of 1896 Mr. Jacobs built a bird house, design 
This 
set on a pole ten feet high, contained 
twenty rooms. For a week atter its erection the architect 
builder vain. 
mathematically precise in fixing the altitudes of their homes 


ing it with a view to attracting his favorite martins. 





miniature residence 





and waited in Many species of birds are 
Reéxamining available data Mr. Jacobs concluded that his 
summer resort for martins lacked slightly the desired eleva 
tion. So he added three feet to the pole. 


delight soon after to discover an old purple male, of fine 


Great was his 


plumage, and evidently the patriarch of a flock, condescend 
ing to inspect the premises. 

His judgment was vindicated. 

That the venerable martin was delighted with his discovery 
was indicated by his antics. Having looked the twenty 
room mansion completely over, he flew away, ostensibly to 
spread the good news. Early the next morning he returned 
For the entire day the female 
spent her time going from room to room in the bird hotel, 
examining every detail. Meanwhile the martin patriarch 
stationed himself on the cupola, scanning the air for mem 
bers of his species. migrant came in 
sight, the sentinel would hasten toward it and with much 
chattering lead the way to the new edifice. 


accompanied by his mate. 


As soon as a martin 


Several days 
after the beginning of this pioneer work an unusual clatter 
one morning at daybreak aroused the ornithologist. Looking 
out he saw a colony of martins, eight in number, moving 
into the establishment. From this auspicious beginning the 
bird community grew year by year. In the following season 
thirty-five nestlings were successfully reared in the house. 
The old birds returned year after year, and the young, when 
their mating time came, would select a room, if it could be 
secured, in the family palace, and in turn rear their little 
brood. 

In 1898 Mr. Jacobs built a second bird house, containing 


thirty-four rooms. Thirteen of the males that preémpted 





By David Graham Phillips 


Vill 

HEN the signboard on a station platform said ‘5.2 

miles to St. X,’’ Pauline sank back in her chair in 

the parlor-car with a blanched face. And almost im- 
mediately, so it seemed to her, Saint X came into view— 
home! She fancied she could see the very house as she 
looked down upon the mass of green in which the town was 
embowered. The train slid into the station, slowed down— 
there were people waiting on the platform—her father! He 
was glancing from window to window, trying to catch a 
glimpse of her; and his expression of almost agonized eager- 
ness made her heartsick. She had been away from him for 
nearly seven months—long enough to break the habit which 
makes it impossible for members of a family to know how 
each other really look. How gray and thin his beard seemed! 
What was the meaning of that gaunt look about his shoulders ? 
What was the strange, terrifying shadow over him? ‘‘ Why, 
he’s old!’’ The tears welled into her eyes—‘‘ He’s gliding 
away from me!’’ And then she remembered what she had to 
tell him and her knees almost refused to support her. 

He was at the step as she sprang down. She flew into his 
arms. He held her away from him and scanned her face with 
anxious eyes. ‘‘Is my littlegirlill?’’ heasked. ‘‘ Thetele- 
gram made me uneasy.”’ 

““Oh, no!’’ she said with a reassuring hug. 
mother ?’’ 

“* She isn’t very well to-day —nothing serious. We must 
hurry —she’ll be impatient, though she’s seen you since I 
have.”’ 

At the curbstone stood the familiar surrey, with Mordecai 
humped upon the front seat. ‘‘ I don’t see how the Colonel 
ever knowed you,’’ said he, as she shook hands with him. 
““T never seen the like for growin’.’’ 

‘* But you look just the same, Mordecai— you and the sur- 
rey and the horses. And how’s Amanda?’”’ 

“*Porely,’’ replied Mordecai—his invariable answer to 
inquiries about his wife. She patterned after the old school, 
which held that fora woman to confess to good health was for 
her to confess to lack of refinement, if not of delicacy. 


“* Where’s 


““You think I’ve changed, father?’’ asked Pauline, when 
the horses were whirling them home. 
in recognizing the familiar streets and houses and trees and 
faces that she hardly heard his reply. 


She was so absorbed 


I never seen the like for growin’,’ ’’ he quoted, his eyes 


shining with pride in her. He was a reticent man by nature 
as well as by training; he could not have said how beautiful, 
how wonderful he thought her, or how intensely he loved her. 
The most he could do to express himself to her was, a little 
shyly, to pat her hand—and to /ové it into Mordecai’s back 

She was about to snuggle up to him as a wave of content at 
being home again swept over her; her secret rushed from the 
background of her mind and overwhelmed her. ‘‘ How could 
How can I tell them?’’ But the serene and 
beautiful kindness of her father’s face reassured her 

Her mother was waiting in the open front door as the surrey 
came up the drive—still the same, dear old-young mother, 
with the same sweet dignity and gentleness. ‘‘ Oh, mother, 
mother!’’ exclaimed Pauline, leaping from the carriage into 
her arms. And as they closed about her she felt that sorrow 
and evil could not touch her; felt just as when she, a little girl, 
fleeing from some frightful phantom of her own imagining, 
had rushed there for safety. She choked, she sobbed, she led 
her mother to the big sofa opposite the stairway; and, sitting 
there, they held each the other tightly, Pauline kissing her, 
smoothing her hair, she caressing Pauline and crying softly. 

“We've got a surprise for you, Polly,’’ said she, when they 
were calmer. 

““T don’t want anything 
-auline. 

Her father turned away —the shadow deeper on his face, 
though she did not notice it. Her mother shook her head, 
mischief in her eyes that were young as a girl’s— younger far 
than her daughter’s at that moment. ‘‘ Go into the sitting- 
room and see,’’ 

Pauline rose and opened the sitting-room door. John 
Dumont caught her in his arms. “‘ Polly!’’ he exclaimed. 
““It’sall right. They’ve come round and we can be married 
and—here I am!”’ 


I have done it? 


’ 


but you and father,’’ replied 


she said. 





quarters in this new abode were nestlings of the previous 


year In the two houses that year ninety-seven young were 
raised. 

In 1899 a third mansion was erected, and one hundred and 
seventy-five nestlings were brought to maturity Sixty rooms 
were occupied the following season and two hundred little 
birds were added to the colony. Mr. Jacobs decided to put 
up no additional homes, and as a result many of th iartir 
that came house-hunting could not find accommodation 
rhe disappointed ones got together, held a council and with 
one accord departed in a body, an evident mutual understand 
ing existing as to the destination chosen 


In May of 1902 the 





undertook the seventh 
annual census of his martin community 


ornithologi 
Seventy-two rooms 
were found to be occupied, and the young and eggs num 
bered 245 

Had he continued to build he would have had, he esti 
mates, 1200 purple martins in 1902, even after allowing for 
a probable loss of 25 per cent. 

rhe experiment is a graphic illustration of how birds may 
be attracted even under inhospitable conditions. The ornith 
ologist’s example is being followed by other residents of his 
town, and the excess of bird population, failing to find apart- 
ments in the original homes, branch off to similar bird houses 
the city Mr 


written an interesting brochure giving for all interested in 


now erected in other parts of Jacobs has 


similar experiments the scientific account of his success in 
luring the martins 


} 


In constructing his bird i 


houses the naturalist used as a 
One of his 
State 


This selection of 


American structure 
patterned after the 

building at the World’s Fair at Chicago 
some notable architectural pile as a model was, of 


model some well-known 


martin homes is Pennsyltania 
course, 
Other details were deter- 

Clean 
poplar wood he found an excellent and inexpensive struc 


merely for the picturesque effect 
mined after careful study of the habits of the martins 
tural 
material 





They sh 


inches high 


rhe size of the rooms is important ould be at 


least five inches square and six Entrance can 


be through the lower half of diminutive windows, two and 


one-half inches square. Round openings should be two and 
three-fourths inches in diameter There should be but one 
entrance to a room, Mr. Jacobs says, for if there be more 
than one the martins, before building their nests, will care- 


fully seal up one entrance with a wall of mud 





“DON’T BE HARD ON ME” 


Pauline pushed him away from her and sank to the floor in 


a faint 


When she came to herself she was lying on the divan in the 


sitting-room. 
her temples with cold water; her father and her husban 


Her mother was kneeling beside her, bathing 
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were standing, helplessly looking ather. ‘‘ Send him away,”’ 
she murmured, closing her eyes 

Only her mother heard. She motioned to the two men to 
When the door closed Pauline sat up 
‘* He said it was all right,’’ ** What 
She was boping that she was to be 


leave the room 
she began feverishly. 
did he mean, mother? ”’ 
spared the worst part of her ordeal. 

But her mother’s reply dashed her hopes, made her settle 
back among the cushions and hide her face. ‘‘ It és all right, 
Polly. 
father’s way. 
has changed. We knew—that is, I suspected why 


You’re to have your own way, and it’s your 
John has convinced him that he really 


you were coming, and we thought we’d give you a sur- 
prise — give you what your heart was set on before you 
had a chance to ask for it. I’m so sorry, dear, that the 
shock was——’’ 

Pauline lay perfectly still, her face hidden. Aftera 
pause: ‘‘ I don’t feel well enough to see him now. I 
want this day with you and father. 
to-morrow, we’ll—to-day I want to be as I was when 
I was—just you and father, and the house and the 


To-morrow — 


garden.’’ 
Her mother left her fora moment and, when she came 
Pauline gave a quick sigh 


back, said, ‘‘ He’s gone. 
of relief. 
we'll walk in the garden and forget there’s anybody 


Soon she rose. ‘I’m going for father, and 


else in the world but just us three.’’ 

At half-past eight they had family prayers in the 
sitting-room; Pauline kneeling near her mother, her 
father kneeling beside his armchair and in a tremulous 
voice pouring out his gratitude to God for keeping them 
all ‘‘safe from the snares and temptations of the 
world,”’ 
‘“*And oh God, our Father, we pray Thee, have this 


for leading them thus far on the journey. 


daughter of ours, this handmaiden of Thine, ever in 
Thy keeping. And these things we ask in the name of 
Thy Son—Amen.”’ The serene quiet, the beloved old 
room, the evening scene familiar to her from her 
earliest childhood, her father’s reverent, earnest voice, 
halting and almost breaking after every word of the 
petition for her; her mother’s soft echo of his ‘‘Amen’’ 
—Pauline’s eyes were swimming as she rose from her 
knees 

Her mother went with her to her bedroom, hovered 
about her as she undressed, helped her now and then 
with fingers that trembled with happiness, and, when 
she was in bed, put out the light and ‘‘ tucked her in”’ 
and kissed her—as in the old days. ‘* Good-night — 
God bless my little daughter—my happy little 
daughter.’’ 

Pauline waited until she knew that they were sleep- 
ing. Then she put on a dressing-gown and went to the 
open window —how many springtimes had she sat 
there in the moonlight to watch, as now, the tulips and 
the hyacinths standing like fairies and bombarding the 
stars with the most delicious perfumes. 

She sat hour after hour, giving no outward sign of the 
battle within. In every lull came Scarborough’s ‘‘ Be 
sure, Pauline! ’’ to start the tumult afresh. When the 
stars began to pale in the dawn she rose —she was sure. Not 
sure that she was doing the best for her sake, but sure, sure 
without a doubt that she was doing her duty to her parents. 

‘*T must not punish ékem for my sin,’’ she said 

Late the next morning she went to the farthest corner of 
the garden, to the small summer-house where she had played 
with her dolls and her dishes, where she had worked with 
slate and spelling-book, where she had read her favorite 
schoolgirl romances, where she had dreamed her own schoo!- 
girl romance. She was waiting under the friendly old canopy 
of bark —the posts supporting it were bark-clad, too; up and 
around and between them clambered the morning-glories in 
whose gorgeous, velvet-soft trumpets the sun-jewels glittered. 

And presently he came down the path, his keen face and 
insolent eyes triumphant. He was too absorbed in his own 
emotion especially to note hers. Besides, she had always 
been receptive rather than demonstrative with him. 
“* Your father and 
mother and mine are so strait-laced —it’d give’em a terrible 
jar to find out. You’re a good deal like them, Polly—only 
in a modern sort of way.’’ 


‘““We'’ll be married again,’’ he said. 


Pauline flushed scarlet and compressed her lips. She 
said presently: ‘‘ You’re sure you wish it?’’ 

‘Wish what?” 

“‘To marry me. 
young, that we might wait —— 

He put his arm round her with a look of proud possession. 
‘*What'd be the sense in that?’’ he demanded gayly. 
** Aren’t you mine ?”’ 

And again she flushed and lowered her eyes and compressed 


Sometimes I’ve thought we’re both too 


” 


her lips. Then sheastonished him by flinging her arms round 
his neck and kissing him hysterically. ‘* Yes, I do love 
you!’’ she exciaimed. ‘‘I do! I do/” 

1X 


T WAS midday six weeks later, and Pauline and Dumont 
were landing at Liverpool, when Scarborough read in the 
college news column of the Battle Field Banner that she had 
“ married the only son of Henry Dumont, of Saint Christopher, 


PAULINE SANK BACK IN 
HER CHAIR WITH A 
BLANCHED FACE 
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one of the richest men in our State, and has departed for an 
extended foreign tour.’’ Olivia—and Pierson naturally — 
had known, but neither had had *he courage to tell him. 

He lowered the paper 
‘I see Pauline 


Scarborough was in Pierson’s room. 
from in front of his face after a few minutes 
has married and gone abroad,’’ he said. 

“* Yes, so I heard from Olivia,’’ replied Pierson, avoiding 
Scarborough’s eyes. 


“Why didn't you tell me?’’ continued Scarborough, 


tranquil so far as Pierson could judge. ‘‘I’d have liked to 
send her a note.’’ 

Pierson was silent. ‘‘ I thought it would cut him horribly,”’ 
he was thinking. ‘‘ And he’s taking it as if he had hardly 
any interest.’’ Scarborough’s face was again behind the 

When he had finished it he sauntered toward 
He paused there to glance idly at the titles of the 


newspaper. 
the door. 
top row in the bookcase. Pierson was watching him. ‘‘ No 
-it’s all right, His friend was too straight 
and calm just to have received such a blow as that news would 
have been had he cared for Pauline. Pierson liked his look 
better than ever—the tall, powerful figure; the fair hair 
growing above his wide and lofty brow with the one defiant 


” 


he concluded. 


lock; and in his aquiline nose and blue-gray eves and almost 
perfect mouth and chin the stamp of one who would move 
forward irresistibly, moving others to his will. 

‘* How old are you, Scarborough?’’ he asked. 

‘“Twenty-three—nearly twenty-four. I really ought to be 
ashamed to be only a Freshman, oughtn’t 1? I'm tired of it 
all.’’ And he strolled out. 

He avoided Pierson and Olivia and all his friends for sev- 
eral days, went much into the woods alone, took long walks 
at night. Olivia would have it that he had been hard hit, and 
at last convinced Pierson. ‘‘ He’s the sort of person that 
suffers the most,’’ she said. ‘I've a brother like him— 
won't have sympathy, keeps a wound covered up so that it 
can't heal.”’ 

** But what shall I do for him?’’ 

“Don’t do anything—he’d hate you if you did.”’ 


asked Pierson. 


After a week or ten days he called on Pierson and, seating 
himself at the table, began to shuffle a pack of cards. He 
looked tired. ‘‘I never saw cards until I was fifteen,’’ he 
said. ‘‘ At home they thought them one of the devil’s worst 
devices —we had a real devil in our house.”’ 

“So did we,’’ said Pierson. 

‘* But not a rip-snorter like ours —they don’t have them im 
cities, or even in towns, any more. I’ve seen ours lots of 
times after the lights were out—saw him long after I'd con- 
vinced myself in daylight that he didn’t exist. But I never 
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saw him so close as the night of the day I learned to play 
casino.”’ 

** Did you learn in the stable? ** That’s 
where I learned, and mother slipped up behind me—I didn’t 
know what was coming till I saw the look in the other boy’s 
face. Then ’* Pierson left the rest to imagination. 

“*T learned in the hayloft — my sister and my cousin Ed and 
I. One of the farm hands taught us. 


asked Pierson. 





The cards were so 
stained we could hardly see the faces. That made them look 
And a thunderstorm came up and the 


” 


the more devilish. 
lightning struck a tree a few rods from the barn. 

‘‘ Horrible!’’ exclaimed Pierson. ‘‘I’ll bet you fell to 
praying.’’ 

‘“*Not I. I'd just finished Tom Paine’s Age of Reason—a 
preacher’s son down the pike stole it from a locked closet in 
his father’s library and loaned it to me. But I'll admit the 
I said to them: ‘ Come on, let’s 
begin again.’ ‘I guess I’ll be on the 
safe side,’ and began to pray—how he roared! And I 
laughed — how wicked and reckless and brave that laugh did 
’Bella and Ed didn’t know which to be more 
They compromised 


thunderbolt staggered me. 
But the farm hand said: 


sound to me. 
afraid of —my ridicule or the lightning. 
—they didn’t pray and they didn’t play.’ 
‘* And so you’ve never touched a card since.’’ 
‘We played again the next afternoon—let’s have a game 
of poker. 


I'm bored to death to-day. 

This was Scarborough’s first move toward the 
fast set of which Pierson was leader. It was a 
small fast set—there were not many spoiled sons 
at Battle Field. 
every member of it had a constitution, a reservoir 


But its pace was rapid; for 


of animal spirits and Western energy. They 
‘‘cribbed’”’ their way through recitations and 
examinations—as the faculty did not put the 

students on honor but watched them, they reasoned 

that it was not dishonorable so long as one cribbed 

barely enough to pull through. They drank a 

great deal—usually whisky, which they dis- 

liked but poured down raw, because it was the 

— ‘““manly’’ drink and to take it undiluted was the 
‘““manly’’ way. They made brief excursions to 
Indianapolis and Chicago for the sort of carousals 

that appeal to the strong appetites and undiscrimi- 

nating tastes of robust and curious youth 

Scarborough at once began to reap the reward 
of his advantages —a naturally bold spirit, an un- 
naturally reckless mood. In two weeks he won 
three hundred dollars, half of it from Pierson. 
He went to Chicago and in three nights’ play 
increased this to twenty-nine hundred. The noise 
of the achievement echoed through the college. A 
new star of the first magnitude had blazed out in 
its galaxy of bad examples. 

He had intended spending the summer as a book 
agent. Instead, he put by a thousand dollars of 
his winnings to insure next year’s expenses and 
visited Pierson at his family’s summer home at 
Mackinac. He won at poker there and went on 
East, taking Pierson. He lost all he had with him, 

all Pierson could lend him, telegraphed to Battle Field for half 
his thousand dollars, won back all he had lost and two thou- 
sand besides. 

When he reappeared at Battle Field in September he was 
dazzling to behold. His clothes were many and had been 
imported for him by the Chicago agent of a London tailor. 
His shirts and ties were in patterns and styles that startled 
Battle Field. He had taken on manners and personal habits 
befitting a ‘‘ man of the worid’’—but he had not lost that 
simplicity and directness which were as unchangeably part of 
him as the outline of his face or the force which forbade him 
to be idle for a moment. He and Pierson—Pierson was 
pupil, now —took a suite of rooms over a shop in the town and 
furnished it luxuriously. They had brought from New York 
to look after them and their belongings the first English 
man-servant Battle Field had seen 

Scarborough kept up his college work; he continued regu- 
larly toattend the literary society and to be its most promising 
orator and debater; he committed no overt act —others might 
break the college rules, might be publicly intoxicated and 
noisy, but he was always master of himself and of the situa- 
tion. Some of the most fanatical among the religious students 
believed and said that he had sold himself to the devil. He 
would have been expelled summarily but for Pierson— 
Pierson’s father was one of the two large contributors to the 
support of the college, and it was expected that he would will 
it a generous endowment. To entrap Scarborough was to 
entrap Pierson. To entrap Pierson—the faculty strove to 
hear and see as little as possible of their doings. 

In the college Y. M. C. A. prayers were offered for 
Scarborough —his name was not mentioned, but every one 
understood. A delegation of the religious among his faithful 
‘‘ barbs ’’ called upon him topray and to exhort. They came 
away more charmed than ever with their champion and con- 
vinced that he was the victim of slander and envy — not that 
he had deliberately deceived them, for he hadn’t; he was 
simply courteous and attentive and considerate because they 
were sincere. ‘‘ The fraternities are in this somewhere,’’ they 
decided. ‘‘ They’re trying to destroy him by lying about 
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him.’’? And they liked it that their leader was the most bril- 
liant, the most conspicuous, the most sought-after person in 
the college. When he stood up to speak in the assembly hall 
or the literary society they always greeted him with several 
rounds of applause 

To the chagrin of the faculty and the irritation of the fra- 
ternities a jury of alumni selected him to represent the college 
at the oratorical contest among the colleges of the State. And 
he not only won there but also at the inter-State contest—-a 
victory over the orators of the colleges of seven Western 
States in which public speaking was, and is, an important 

His oratory lacked “* style,’’ they 
It was the same then, essentially, 


part in a college education. 
thought at Battle Field. 

that it was a few years later when the whole Western country 
was discussing it. He seemed to depend entirely upon the 
inherent carrying power of his curiously constructed yet sim- 
ple phrases and sentences. In those days, as afterward, he 
stood upon the platform almost motionless; his voice was 
clear and sweet, never noisy, but subtly penetrating and, 
when the words demanded it, full of that mysterious quality 
which makes the blood run more swiftly and the nerves tingle. 
‘** Merely a talker, not an orator,’’ declared the professor of 
elocution, and few of those who saw him every day appreciated 
his genius then. 
not on his ‘‘ 


It was on the subject-matter of his oration, 
delivery,’’ that the judges decided for him—so 
they said and thought. 

In February of this resplendent Sophomore year there 
came in his mail a letter postmarked Battle Field and 
addressed in printed handwriting. The envelope contained 
only a newspaper cutting — from the St. Christopher Republic 


At four o’clock yesterday afternoon a boy was born 
to Mr. and Mrs. John Dumont It is their first child, 
the first grandchild of the Dumont and Gardiner fami- 
lies. Mother and son are reported as doing well. 


‘I’ve just found 
out that I had an important anniversary not long ago.’’ He 
paused to laugh—so queerly that Pierson looked at him un- 
““We must go to Chicago to celebrate it.’’ 

** Very good,’’ said Pierson. ‘*‘ We'll get Chalmers to go 
with us to-morrow.”’ 

‘* No—to-day —the four o’clock train — we've got an hour 
and a half. 

‘* But there’s the ball to-night and I’m down for several 


When Pierson came in Scarborough said: 


easily. 


And we'll have four clear days.’’ 


dances,’’ 
“We'll dance them in Chicago 
to dance before.’ 


I’ve never been really free 
He poured out a huge drink. 
tient for the ball to begin.”’ 


ancestors,’’ he said, 


‘Tm impa- 
He lifted his glass. ‘* To our 
‘who repressed themselves, denied 
themselves, who hoarded health and strength and capacity 
for joy, and transmitted it all to us in great oceans for us to 
drown our sorrows in!”’ 

He won six hundred dollars at faro in a club not far from 
the Auditorium, Pierson won two hundred at roulette, 
Chalmers lost seveuty—they had about eleven hundred dol- 
lars for their four days’ “‘ dance.’’ When they took the train 
for Battle Field they had spent all they had with them—had 
flung it away for dinners, for drives, for theatres, for suppers, 
for champagne. 
moodily out of the car window. 


All the return journey Scarborough stared 
And at every movement that 
disturbed his clothing there rose to nauseate him, to fill him 
with self-loathing, the odors of strong, sickening-sweet per- 
fumes. 

The next day but one, as he was in the woods near Indian 
Rock, he saw Olivia coming toward him. They had hardly 
eral months. He turned to avoid 
her but she came on after him. ‘‘ I wish to talk 
with you a few minutes, Mr. Scarborough,’’ she 


spoken for s 





said coldly, storm in her brave eyes. 

““At your service,’’ he answered with a 
manner that was strained courtesy. And he 
walked beside her. 

“*T happen to know,’’ she began, ‘‘ that 
they’re going to expel you and Fred Pierson the 
next time you leave here without permission.”’ 

‘‘Indeed! You are very kind to warn me of 
my awful danger. 
with a quizzical smile. 

““And I wish to say I think it’s a disgrace 
that they didn’t do it long ago,’’ she went on, x 
her anger rising to the bait of his expression. 

‘* Your opinions are always interesting,’’ he 
replied. ‘* If you have nothing further I'll ask 
your permission to relieve you of ——”’ 

‘*No,’’ she interrupted. ‘‘ I’ve not said what 
I wished to say. You’re making it hard for me. 

I can’t get accustomed to the change in you 

since last year. 
to you, a side one could appeal to. 
to talk about — Fred. 





There used to be a good side 
And I want 
You’re ruining him.” 

You flatter me.’’ He bowed mockingly. 

“* But I doubt if e’d feel flattered.’’ 

““Tve told him the same thing, but you’re too strong for 
me.’’ Her voice trembled; she steadied it with a frown. 
““T can’t influence him any more.’’ 

‘* Really, Miss Shrewsbury ——”’ 

** Please! ’’ 
it last night. 


she said. I broke 


‘** Fred and I were engaged. 
I broke it because — you know why.’’ 


He looked down at her y “ 


Scarborough flushed crimson. ‘* Oh,’’ he said ‘I didn't 
know he was engaged.”’ 


‘*T know you, Hampden Scarborough,’ 





i 
I haven't blamed you—though I’ve wondered at your lack of 
manhood.,”’ 


“T’ve understood why you've been degrading your 


‘You are imposing on my courtesy,’’ he said haughtily 
“Tcan’t help it. You and I must talk this thing to the end 
Worse than that, you're 
destroying him, dragging him down to a level at which 4 


You're robbing me of the man I love. 


may stay, while you are sure to rise again. You've got your 


living to make—I don’t agree with those who think y« 





become a professional gambler jut he—his father’s rich 
and indulgent, and—God only knows how low he'll sink if 
you keep on pushing him.”’ 

‘* You are excited, hysterical. You misjudge him, believe 
me,’’ said Scarborough gently 

‘“No—I know he’s not depraved—yet. Do you think / 
could care for him if he were?”’ 
That’s when he’d need it most 

Olivia grew red. ‘‘ Well, perhaps I should. I’m a fool, 
like all women. But I ask you to let him alone, to give his 
better self a chance.’’ 

“Why not ask him to let me alone—to give my better 
nature a chance?’’ 


‘*T hope so 


You who 
pretended to be a man, pretended to love Pauline Gardiner 


‘* You—laughing at me in these circumstances! 


He started and his eyes blazed, asif she had cut him across 
the face with a whip. Then he drew himself up with an 


expression of insolent fury. His lips, his sharp white teeth 





were savagely cruel. 
She bore his look without flinching. ‘‘ Yes,’’ 
‘you think you love her. 


she went on, 
Yet you act as if her love were a 
degrading influence in your life, as if she were a bad woman 
instead of one who ought to inspire a man to do and to be his 
best. How ashamed she'd be of you, of your love, if she 
could see you as you are now—the tempter of all the bad 
impulses in this college. 

He could not trust himself to reply. He was suffocating 
with rage and shame. He lifted his hat, bowed, walked 
rapidly away from her and went home. Pierson had never 
seen him in an ugly mood before. And he, too, was in an 
ugly mood — disgusted with his own conduct, angry at 
Scarborough, whom he held responsible for the unprecedented 
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> HEAR ME, YE IMMORTAL GODS!” 





xcesses of this last trip to Chicago and for thei 
** What’s happened ?’’ he asked sourly. 
ter with vou ?”’ 


consequences 


** What's the mat- 


Your Olivia,’’ replied Scarborough with a vicious sneer, 
‘‘has been insulting me for your sins. Shes a shrew! I 


don’t wonder you dropped her 
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Pierson rose slowly and faced him You astonish me 
he said I shouldn't have believed you capable of a speech 
which no gentleman could possibly utter 
‘You, sitting as a ¢ of honor to decide what’s becoming 
1 gentleman!’’ Scarbor ked amused contempt 
My dear Pierson, you're worse than nsive-—you are 
ridiculous."’ ¢ 
No man shall sav such things to me—especially a man 
vho not sly lives by his wits 
Scarborough caught him up as if he ha ven a child 
and pinned him against the wall Take that b 
he said or I'll kill you His tone was as colorless as his 
face 
Kill and be d——d, rep ed Pierson 1 and disdain 
ful You're a coward 
Scarborough’s fingers closed on Pierson’s throat Then 


flashed into his mind that warning which demands and gets a 
hearing in the wildest tempest of passion before an irrevocable 
act can be done It came to him in the form of a reminder of 


his laughing remark to Pauline when he told her of the tra 





ditions of murder in his family He released 
from the apartment. 


» from him 


Half an hour later Pierson was reading a 1 


£ 





it will be 





‘I’ve invited some friends this evening 
convenient for you to absent yourself They be out by 
eleven, and then, if you return, we can decide which is to stay 
in the apartment and which to leave : 


Pierson went away to his fraternity house and at half-past 













eight Scarborough, Chalmers, Jack Wilton and Brigham sat 
down to a game of poker hey had plaved about an hour, 
the cards st against Chalmers and Brigham the cards 
were usually against Brigham He was a mere boy, with 
passionate aspirations to be consid 1 ‘‘ a sport He had 
been going a rapid gait for a ye He id lost to 


Scarborough alone as much as he had expected to spend on 


the year’s education 


Toward ten o'clock there was a jack-po h forty-thr 
dollars in it and Brigham was betting w s and 
his voice trembling, his lips ed n ges 





ture Chalmers caught the end 


There — in Brigham’'s lap— were two cards 
I thought so!’’ exclaimed Chalmers You dirty litth 
cheat! I’ve been watching you 
The boy looked pit slv at Chalmers’ sneering fa at the 
faces of the others rhe tears rolled down his cheeks 
For God's sake, boys he moaned, 
‘ be hard on me I was desperate 





I've lost everything, and my father can’t 


give me any more He's a poor man, 
and he and mother have been economizing 
and sacrificing to send me here And 
when I saw I was ruined— God knows, I 
didn’t think what I was doing He 
buried his face in his hands. ‘* Don’t be 


hard on me he sobbed 


Any one of 
you might have done the same if he was 
in my hx 

You sniveling cur said Chalmers, 
high and virtuous, ‘‘how dare you say 
such athing! You forget you're among 
gentlemen——’"’ 

None of that, Chalmers,’’ interrupted 

Scarborough ‘The boy’s telling the 
, truth And nobody knows it better than 
vou,”’ This with a significant look into 
Chalmers’ eyes They shifted and he 
colored 

I agree with Scarborough,”’ said 
Wilton We oughtn't to have let the 
boy into our games We must never 
mention what has happened here this 
evening 

‘But we can't allow a card sharp to 
masquerade as a gentleman,’’ objected 
Chalmers **— confess, Scarborough, I 
can't understand how you can be so easy 
going in a matter of honor 

‘You think I must have a fellow-feeling for dishonor, eh? 
Scarborough smiled satirically ‘*T suppose because I was 
sympathetic enough with you to overlook the fact that you 
were shy on your share of our Chicago trip 

‘What do you mean? 

The three hundred you borrowed of Pierson when you 
thought he was too far gone to know what he was doing My 
back was turned — but there was the mirror 

Chalmers’ sullen, red face confirmed Scarborough’s charge 

‘* No,’’ continued Scarborough, ‘* we gen//emen ought to be 


charitable toward one anvther’s @ lapses.’ He 





at his desk and wrote rapidly 





seated himsel 





We, the undersigned, exonerate E in Brigham of 
cheating in the poker game in Hampden Scarborough’'s 
rooms on Saturday evening, February 20, 18— And 





we pledge ourselves never to speak of the matter either 
to each other or to any one else 
‘I've signed first,’’ said Scarborough ** Now, you fel 


lows, sign Chalmers 
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“MY DEAR, 1 DO MARK IT” 


was never intended for that. To be of any real value 


To is not the least logical value in this account. It 
in the mass of sporting and matrimonial data the 
experiment should have been repeated oftener. That it was 
not is due to a number of reasons, none of which I shall 
mention. 
It all happened the summer after we were married, when 
the name of the place was innocuous 
enough, Heaven knows. We went to Daisydale, I may as well 


explain, to.be near Appleby and his wife and the country. I 


we lived at Daisydale; 


like the country exceedingly and am tolerant of the Applebys; 
Anne is very fond of the Applebys and tolerates nature. 
Appleby was most obliging, I must say, and put me up 
the Field and Country 
The club assets by way of amusement con- 
neat suitable for 
refined, unobtrusive golfers greens were 


for membership at ‘** Daisydale 
Association.’’ 
nine-hole golf course, 
like The 
well looked after, the hazards were simple and easily avoided, 


sisted only of a 
myself 


and there were occasional apple trees where in the proper 
season one might put aside the strenuous club and peacefully 
stay one’s self with fruit in the shade 

I mentioned to Anne the fact of my election to membership 
somewhat hesitating]y I'm never quite sure of my enthusi- 
asms and of their effect on Anne. 

“ How 


of courtesy when she is not quite pleased. 


Anne is the cream 
I detected her 
reserve but I deemed it best to ignore it densely. In many 
ways it is a source of regret to me that I sounderstand Anne. 

‘* How very ” “You'll get a great 
deal of good out of it—Saturdays and Sundays. You need 


nice,’’ she observed politely. 


nice she continued. 
the exercise.’’ 

I do need the exercise awfully. I was 
that I instantly regretted the 


** Exactly, Anne 
would 
adinission. 


sure you feel way.’ 


“You seem perfectly well, dear.’’ 

Her tone slightly irritated 
Anne. I’m always well, but one ought to lay up a store of 
energy for winter.’ 


me. I am well, of course, 


And have you golf clubs and things?’”’ 


** Of course, dear. 
she pursued amiably. 

*“ No, but— but I can get them, can’t 1? They’re not very 
expensive.’’ I felt myself growing apologetic, an attitude of 
mind I detest. 

““ You need a new hat, and some cravats, and ——”’ 

** My dear, what do those things matter in the country? ”’ 

“Oh! [ thought you said—but do you play well?”’ 

Now, there’s no man who likes to be asked point-blank if 
he plays good golf. It’s like asking him if he is a good hus- 
band, or if he drinks 

I took refuge in dignified hedging. 

““T have played — very well —when I was in college.’’ 

“Well, dear, I hope you will get a great deal of good out 
of it—though it seems to me ratherasilly game. I think I'll 
go to bed.”’ 

I’m tremendously fond of Anne, and the worm i’ the bud of 
her conversation disturbed me. After marriage one is likely 
to find himself possessed of a kind of connubial conscience, a 
function quite apart from the illusive moral force usually 
known by that name. I recognized its pin-pricks. 

‘* The trouble with dear old Anne,’’ I rez 
is just this: she considers that since she has consented to 
marry me and to come to Daisydale, all my spare time ought, 
sentimentally, to belong to her; and so it ought, romantically 


estimated. She’ll never admit it, but it’s so. Now this 


oned defensively, 





ory 





impracticality can’t go on always. 
—like sports—that are distinctly a man’s prerogative.’’ 

I played the game resolutely for a week — with varied emotions. 
committally cordial, and displayed that suavity of impersonal interest which is 
calculated to kill the enthusiasm of even a temperance reformer. 
said I, by way of establishing peace with honor, one rainy evening, 
You could play it, I’m sure, mighty weli. 


“* Anne,”’ 
‘“why don’t you play golf? 
play together then. 

It was always my idea that Anne had in her the making of a good sport. 
ago I gave up my attempt to evolve a horse-woman out of her. After a few drives FF 
about the countryside when Anne sat nervously silent and rigid, grasping the sides 
of the runabout with cold, tense hands, and shutting out the sight of our anciently 
placid livery-nag whenever a trolley car or an automobile threatened in the 
distance, I realized her physical incapacity for equine diversions. As 
for swimming, Anne’s aquatic performances are conducted with one 
foot on the ground. 
belief that though she couldn’t drink the slightest drop of any stimu- 
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Anne should understand that there are things 





She finds it safer thus. Yet I still cherished the 
lant, though any game of cards bored her to death, she had 
Anne is 
Anne smiled in gentle appreciation. 
“No, I think not. I couldn’t do it. You I'ma 
duffer at games. It would be nice, though, to play together. 
No, dear, you go on and do it by yourself.’’ 


sporting possibilities. so alive and interested. 





know 


‘*Oh! very well, if you are going to be noble, Anne!’’ 

But I could see the leaven was beginning to work. . 

Several things conspired to bring Anne to the point of 
declaring her intention to play golf. For one reason, Lily 
Appleby played. To besure, her attitude toward it was trivial 
and bland; she would appear on the links in an immaculate 
white duck skirt, utterly impractical boots and elaborate silk 





stockings; neatly tee her ball, and laugh with giggling good- 
humor at her absolute inability to hit it; presently she would 
sit on a comfortable bench and rattle the others by friendly 
conversation as they drove off. There was, too, a letter from 
Anne’s college chum, Sallie Bird. 

Anne read me bits of it. 


There 
He has lovely 


I am playing golf every morning now. is such a 
nice man here who is teaching me. 
eyes. Says I have the best swing of any woman in Col- 
orado—and wants me to play in a tournament with him ——”’ 
‘* Sounds as if it had possibilities,’’? I commented. 

‘* Trust Sallie,’’ replied Anne pithily. 

‘* As a matter of fact, that girl is no better fitted for golf 
than I,”’ ** At college I could always beat her 
in the gymnasium, swinging Indian clubs and things. Is 
golf really such a nice game? Cvou/d I learn it?”’ 

As I look back over it, right here I see that I made an error 
of judgment 

“Learn it! 
beat any woman on the course. 
easy as anything; and it will do you a lot of good, getting 
out in the open.’’ 

**T shouldn’t wonder if —— 


continued she. 


My dear girl, in three weeks’ time you will 
You can learn the game as 


I used to play tennis really 
very well when I was eighteenorso. Would that help any?’ 


Anne was growing excited. 





ORAWH BY MAY WILSON. war Kins 


“WELL, I CAN’T DO A THING WHEN YOU LOOK AT ME” 


Anne was non- 
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IN A LITTLE 


‘*Ye-e-s, dear, it might help:you in the swing a bit. Oh, 
yes, I dare say it would,’’ I replied with discreet doubt, will- 
ing to please. 


‘* Dear me,’’ said she, ‘I wonder what I shall wear? 
And then I knew that Anne had decided to play the game for 
all it was worth. 

I bought Anne a handsome set of clubs as a birthday gift. 
She was submissive and sweetly grateful as we went out 
together for our trial heat of a Saturday afternoon. 

‘*“ Now you must not let me bother you in the least. You 


play along just as if I were not here,’’ said Anne easily. 


‘*You know I shall knock the balls about a bit wildly at 
first, but I know I can learn. Don’t you think I can learn, 
dear?”’ 


Appleby came up with his clubs ready for his afternoon 
He was alone; and he struck me as being rather more 
Appleby is the kind of man who does 


game. 
aggressive than usual. 
everything out of doors well, I may say. 
‘* Play around with me, old man,’’ said he, very friendly. 
I like to play around with him better than any man on the 
links; 


Anne eyed me resignedly. 


he swears and putts extremely skillfully. 
I detected the “* wronged wife ’’ 
in her eyes. 
‘* No, Appleby,”’ 
Anne to-day. She’s just learning, 
*“Oh!”’ returned he sympathetically. 
Confound him, he did see, too; that was the rift in the lute. 
remarked 


said I chivalrously, ‘I’m playing with 
you know.”’ 
** Oh! I see.’’ 

‘ Guess I'll drive off first, if you don’t mind,”’ 
Appleby, after encouraging Anne to a shameless extent. 

He teed, eyed the ball, settled himself on his sturdy, round- 
muscled legs, and sent off a drive that was the prettiest you 
ever saw— with perfect nonchalance. 

Anne gasped after his departing back. 

‘* Heavens! it is a bird!’’ This from Anne was imagery, 
not slang. ‘‘ I’m going home.’’ 

‘Try it,’’ said I, ‘‘try it, Anne.’ 

“* No, you go on and do one, too—I’il watch and see how 
you do it.”’ 

I can never drive off the first hole. 
feel in the spirit of it. Besides, Appleby had rather discour- 
aged me. I swung too hard and sliced into the long grass. 

** Oh, my dear, isn’t that a shame! You didn’t mean to 
make it go that way, did you?’’ cried Anne in wifely pity. 
** Now, 


, 


I do not immediately 


**T always make a poor drive at first,’’ I growled. 
Anne 
After some time Anne hit the ball. We were off gayly. 

I didn’t at all mind that first day. There was the exhilara- 
tion of teaching Anne. For once we were in our traditionally 
proper places of husband and wife. 

** I’ve never realized until to-day,’’ remarked Anne a little 


” 


crossly, ‘‘ the true meaning of ‘ female’; I see that, after all, I 
am one.’’ 

Unexpectedly Anne developed a splendid swing. 
I do not say she hit the 


I’ve 
rarely seen a better on any woman. 
ball, but she swung nobly. I grew confident and encouraged 
her, ill-advisedly. I told her she was born to be the wingéd 
golfess, Victrix Links (an abominable coinage of appellation). 
In the cold light of analysis I am afraid that my enthusiasm 
was due mainly to the fact that I was teaching. Masculine 
superiority warped my judgment. I cheerfully sacrificed my 
game to Anne’s; I rejoiced in the frailty of womankind and 
their need of protection. I beheld a lady champion in my 
house and silver trophies over the fireplace. We went home 
in a glow of good feeling and talked of nothing but golf the 
rest of the evening. 

‘* I’ve had a beautiful day, dear,’’ said Anne gratefully; 
‘* it Zs nice to do things together, isn’t it?’’ 

























It kept up tor a week. Each night—I am ashamed to say 
it—took away from me more of the spontaneity of the game. 
I do not know whether Anne saw or not my listless eye and 
my sober face; I hope not. To see the other chaps on the 
course striding along in ones and twos, in the freedom of 
good sport and the joy of tne game, filled my fretted soul with 
wormwood. 

The last touch of mediocrity was the presence of Jenkins 
and his wife. Whichever hole we played, there they were 
behind us. Jenkins, an excellent husband (though near- 
sighted), and possessed of lovely domesticated tendencies, 
calmly played the most consistently hopeless game of golf I 
have ever seen. And his wife, good soul, hung at his foot- 
steps with unfaltering devotion and admiration, keeping 
account of his wretched score in a little silver-mounted book, 
and shouting ‘* Fore’’ excitedly at his slightest disturbance 
of the ball. 

‘* Oh, there are the Jenkinses,’’ Anne would say affably, at 
each meeting. ‘‘ Let them play through, dear. They want 
to get ahead.’’ And she would turn and beckon graciously 
to those two atrocious players. I had to submit doggedly. 
Jenkins play through me, indeed! 

What I had hoped, in golden anticipation, of Anne’s swing 
never materialized. She still swung mightily; but a ball, 
after a round in her company, looked fairly chewed. With 
an eye on the landscape and another on the Jenkinses she 
made circling sweeps that almost frightened me. The ball 
exposed itself nervously to each attack. 

I (patiently): Easy, Anne. 

Anne (determinedly): I am easy. 

I (more patiently): Easier then. 

Anne (strenuously): I can’t do it easier. There. 

I (dispiritedly): Oh, Anne! 

Anne (exasperatedly): Well, I can’t do a ¢hing when you 
look at me. 

I (wearily): How can I teach you to play if I don’t? 

Anne (wearily): Oh, just let me a/onve, then. There are 
the Jenkinses. Play through, Mr. Jenkins. 


Anne (hopelessly): I do try 
I (dogmatically): You can’¢—if you did the ball ’ud go/ 
Thud / 
Anne (disgustedly): Ugh / 
Thud / 
I (airily): Kindly replace the turf, Anne, dear. 
Anne (reproachfully): Oh, if you are going to /awgh—I—— 
Thud / 
I (patiently): Keep your eye on the ball, Arne. 
Anne (nervously): I do keep 
my eye on it — glued to it. 
I (kindly): No, you don't. 
Anne (tearfully): I do/ 
Thud / 
I (sternly): You mustn’t top 
the ball, Anne. 
Anne (fretfully) : Ican’t help it. 
Thud / 
I (patiently): Yes, you can, if 
you /ry. 
Anne (irritably): I do try. 
I (masterfully): Stand like 
this. Hold the club tightly. So. 
Thud ! 
I (cheerfully): That was pretty 
good, Anne. 
Anne (truthfully): Well, I 
didn’t do it your way then; I did 
it my own way. 
I (distantly): Well, p/ay it 
your own way. 
Anne (wearily): You needn’t 
be so cross about it. Mr. Jenkins 
is very nice to his wife about 
showing her how. 
I (warmly): Da—, that is — if / 
you'd just ook at the —— / 
Anne (impatiently): I do look. 
Thud / 
Anne (plaintively ): There, I’ve 
Jost it. 
I (reprovingly): Why, how 
could you, it only went 
Anne (apologetically): I’m 
sorry, dear. I éhought I knew 
just where it zwen/, but —— 
I (impressively): Anne, why don’t you mark the place 
where your ball falls by some bush or tree? 
Anne (wearily): My dear, I do mark it. 





Anne (despondently): Oh, here it is. How can I hit it 
now ? 

I (dully): Oh, try like this! 

Thud / 

Anne (tearfully): It’s lost again, dear! 

Anne (hopelessly): I can’t play it. There’s no use trying. 
I’m going home. Play through, Mr. Jenkins. 
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The following Saturday — it was a black Saturday —the 
crisis came. The yearning to be off over the links alone was 
strong upon me. _ I tugged at my tether. 

**Anne,’’ said I, and I thought I had hit on a happy solu- 
tion of the difficulty, after an hour of the perfect afternoon 
had been beaten and pounded and sliced to pieces—‘‘Anne, 
you ought to have a girl to play with. You’d find it ever so 
much pleasanter.’’ 

To my distress Anne looked at me in cold indignation, and 
with an eye that rent the fragile curtain of my dissimulation 

**Oh,”’ she said haughtily. ‘* Oh.”’ 

I dug the turf, shame-faced. 

‘“*My dear, you don’t have to stay by me, you know. 
Please play on. Really, I shall be hurt if you don’t. I 
tnsist.’’ 

To my shame be it, I took my release. 

I am not setting down this account for the eyes of Jenkins, 
or of any of his haloed kind. I hope that it will fall into the 
hands of other selfish brutes like myself. If it does, perhaps 
there will be a grain of understanding, no bigger than a mus 
tard seed, sown for me in the ground of human kindness. 

It must be confessed for the rest of the day I put up the 
worst game | ever played in my life. I laid it, then, to my 
brassie. Appleby looked at me pityingly as he passed 
** By George, old man, you are rotten. What's the matter? 
Oh, I say, I saw your wife over by the seventh hole. Seems to 
be having quite atime of it. She’s lost four balls, she said.’’ 





Whenever Anne and I met she nodded casually. 


‘* Getting on well, Anne?’’ I would ask tenderly. 

“ Awfully well, thanks ’’— in a chilling tone. 

I could see her smite the ball tumultuously. Her face was 
flushed, and she was trying so hard; step by step, tortuously, 
she advanced, grim and determined. I’ve seen Anne in situ 
ations that drew deeply on my sympathy, but, upon my word, 
I have never had my heart wrung as then. 

I wanted to say, ‘* Give it up, Anne, give it up,’’ but she 
would not have stood the insult. I went on lonesomely 
slicing the ball to the end, and bolstering up my position 
with fair arguments 

For three days there was a distinct hiatus in intimate rela 
tions between Anne and me — which I have never reverted to. 
Then I was called to town for a week. I went in relief and 
shame. 


On the evening of my return Anne and I sat comfortably on 
the tiny veranda of our lodging-house in placid silence. The 
whippoorwills called in piercing pleasantness; the frogs 
growled in staccato ease; there were fewer mosquitoes than 





= I DETECTED THE “WRONGED WIFE” IN HER EYES 


usual. The mild darkness enveloped us in peace and quiet- 
ude. I forgot the Daisydale Field and Country Association 
and thought only of —but that is entirely my own affair — 
and Anne’s. 

“It had to be,’? Anne said unexpectedly; I could see her, 
so I thought, smiling in the shadow. 

‘* What had to be?’”’ I asked mildly. 

“* It — all of it.’”’ 

“* Oh,’’ said I stupidly. 

** The golf,’’ she explained. 

‘*T’m a brute, Anne,’’ I blurted contritely. ‘‘ Anass.’’ 

‘*Ye-e-e-s. You did hurt me.’’ 





” 


** Come out to-morrow and I’1] —— 

““No. We’ll not play together again except at rare inter 
vals. We can’t stand the strain I'd rather be married thar 
be the wingéd golfess Don’t you see now, it kad to be 


reflected Anne slowly. ‘‘I didn’t understand the eternally 
masculine. I’ve had an illumination 

‘You talk as if you were a political parade, dear, but I 
I’m afraid I do understand I was a beast about it 

“You were nasty But I don’t mind so much now 


**Anne,’’ said I thoughtfully, ‘‘ you’re not a sport, as the 
world knows the term, but—you’re dead g f I 





“Thank you, dear. And I’ve found t I do get ng 
better with a girl. Lily Appleby and I play every morning 
now —that is, we take our clubs out and carry them around the 


links, and have heavenly visits about clothes and peop 


and other things She went through the same thing with Mr 


Appleby, she says, and that’s all golf is good for just to visit, 
I think.’’ 
““You’re a noble creature, Anne,’’ I replied with louder 


enthusiasm than was quite decent, for she had let me out an 
exceedingly small crevice and saved my self-respect 

Anne meditated for a time. 

“If I were a woman who wrote things,’’ she remarked con- 
vincingly, with a little catch of seriousness in her voice, ‘‘ I'd 
do a story of a man who loved a girl enough to marry her but 
not enough to play golf with her.’’ 


Raed 


Wallack No Actor 


By A. M. Palmer 


HAT William Warren was to Boston, Lester Wallack 

in his way was to New York. Both attained national 

reputations, though concentrating their work in one city 

and both excited influences far beyond the scenes of their 
labors 

It may seem like a paradox to say that a man who was for 


forty years one of the most prominent actors ind managers 


on the American stage, and whose name was on everybody’s 
tongue, was not really known to the public He had to be 
known intimately to be known at all—that is, if one would 


irt of the man 


know the real 
In illustration of his good nature I recall the dinner gi 
to Wallack at which John Brougham told his now famous 


“Dhrame.’’ When he was called on to speak, 


who was an intimate friend of Walla 


yen 









that rich, soft brogue 
lingers in one’s memory like a 
sweet melody, and which one 
would give the world to be able to 
reproduce, told of a ‘‘ pecul-l-yare 
dhrame that he had had 

**T thought that I died, and that 
I went to Heaven And when I 
got to the gates St. Peter was 
there “Who're you?’ says he, 
sharp-lik« ‘John Brougham, 
the acthor,’ says I, meek-like. 
“Go away,’ says he; ‘we don’t 


want no acthor,’ and he slammed 
the door in me face 

‘*T sat down outside of the gate, 
a-v’inking, when along came 
Edward Eddy (Eddy was a pop 
ular Bowery actor) ‘ Now,’ says 
I, ‘ we'll see.” And sure enough 
the door was slammed in his 
face, too, and he sat him down by 
me side Then who should come 
up but me old friend, Lesther 
Wallack 

*** Lesther, you can’t get in,’ 
I says 

Why not?’ says Lesther 

‘*And he goes up and knocks 
at the gate. Out comes St. Peter. 
‘Who’re you?’ sayshe. ‘ Lesther 
Wallack,’ says he ‘ Ah, Lesther, 
me boy!’ says St. Peter, taking 





, 


him by the hand, ‘ come right in 
And he closed the gates after 
him 

‘*Eddy looks at me, and I 
looks at him. Then we walked 
right up to the gates and knocked together, very loud. 
‘Didn’t I tell you acthors to get away from here,’ says St. 
Peter, when he opened the gate. ‘ Yes,’ says Eddy and meself, 
speaking together, ‘ but you let in Lesther Wallack.’ 
‘** Get away with ye,’ says St. Peter; ‘ Lesther Wallack’s 
no actor. 

The great laugh that followed was tinctured with a little 
doubt among some people as to how the dignified Mr. Wallack 
would take this, and there was a feeling of relief when, con- 
vulsed with laughter as he was, his innate courtesy did not 
desert him, and he leaned over and shook hands with 
Brougham —which brought a shout from the diners. 
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Employer and Employed 


MID all the darkening of counsel in regard to the so-called 
labor problem, the words of the Hon. Carroll D. Wright in 
a recent address are worth considering. ‘‘The Decalogue is as 
good a labor platform as any,’’ Mr. Wright is reported as say- 
ing. ‘‘ The economic man is growing into the coordinative 
man. We are to have a new law of wages, grown out of re- 
ligious thought. The old struggle was for existence; the new 
struggle is for a wider spiritual margin.’ 

Admirably said, and the truth thus set forth was never 
more essential to the establishment of righteous and enduring 
relations between employer and employed than it is now. 
Arbitration, compulsory or voluntary, the trade agreement, 
progressive legislation, and the different stages of socialism, 
are only empirical remedies at the best. We may go even 
farther than Mr. Wright and assert that the new law of serv- 
ice, as well as the new law of wages, is to be the law of doing 
unto others as you would have others do unto you. 

The cynics will say that before the Golden Rule can really 
prevail as a universal guide to conduct we must eliminate 
human selfishness. Is this a reasonable view of the matter ? 
If men are bound to be selfish, let them interpret the Golden 
Rule as meaning that it is best for them, even out of regard 
for self, to deal justly with their fellows. As Tolstoi says, 
in his memorable apologue of the farm: ‘‘ The beasts graze in 
the fields without interfering with each other’s needs, and 
men, after having learned the conditions of the true life, fol- 
low their evil ways, saying that it is impossible to live 
otherwise.’’ ; 

Perhaps the time is coming when men will enjoy the 
abundance of the earth with the tranquillity of the beasts of 
the field, and with the sameregard for each other’s rights, if 
not for each other’s welfare. 


ew 
The Library and the School 


WAY of bringing the public library and the public school 
into harmonious relations is to be tried this winter in 
Oregon. Fifteen hundred volumes have been selected from 
the Portland Public Library and these are to be boxed and 
sent the rounds of all the public schools in Multnomah 
County. This means that in every isolated farmhouse 
throughout the region, if the dwellers there so will, some of 
the world’s best literature is to find a lodging. These books 
They will be 
read, and read thoroughly. The winter tasks and privations 
of the dwellers in the wild will be lightened and made 


will not lie unopened on shelves and tables. 


profitable by companionship with great minds 

The Oregon plan of circulating good books in the farming 
districts is only one of several ideas for giving people in the 
country the benefit of city advantages. In Illinois, the ad- 
visability of having county schools is under discussion, with 
the prospect that the experiment will be tried before long on 
an extensive scale. Instead of the little district schools scat 
tered over the prairies, there is to be one large graded school 
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for each county, built in accordance with the latest improve- 
ments in school architecture, and provided with a corps of 
well-trained and competent teachers, who will be paid sal- 
aries that under the district system would be out of the ques- 
tion. Pupils are to be transported to and fro at the expense 
of the county, and it is contended that the entire cost, when 
equitably divided among the districts, will not be much, if 
any greater, for each district than the maintenance of sepa- 
rate schools. 

With trolley cars, the telephone, rural free delivery, big 
public libraries to draw upon, and county schools for the 
children, life in the country is going to be a very different 
thing in the twentieth century from what it has been in the 
past. In fact it begins to look as ifthe country peuple would 
have the benefits of city life without its distractions and dis- 
sipations. If their intellectual advancement shall be pro- 
portionate to their opportunities, they will develop a standard 
of civilization that dwellers in the cities may regard with 
envy. 


w 


The Bulwark of Corruption 

ECAUSE a city is ruled by a corrupt ring, because a 

reform movement fails at the polls, is it therefore 
established that the people of that city are unfit for self- 
government, are either lacking in political capacity or lacking 
in civic decency, or both? 

Before that question can be answered by a yes, a good many 
Was the reform 
movement intelligently and wisely conducted, or was it an 
academic affair got up by sundry well-meaning, rather super- 
‘ worthy 


counter questions must first be answered. 


cilious persons with a disposition to show the 
masses’’ how they ought to behave? Was the corruption of 
the corrupt ring clearly proved, or was it mere newspaper 
shouting with no convictions or even indictments to back up 
intemperate assertions? Was the corrupt ring successful in 
getting itself confused in the public mind with some great 
national political party? Was the corrupt ring supported both 
financially and morally by the leading citizens, the directors 
of the great business and financial institutions? 

Finally, and most important, what percentage of the citi- 
zens of the particular city had been citizens of it long enough 
to understand its affairs, to develop that slow-going virtue, 
civic pride, and to realize precisely what the ring was and 
was doing? 

The rock upon which most reform movements split, the 
rock that is the bulwark of municipal corruption in America, 
is the preponderant number of new, or almost new, citizens, 
whether from abroad or from rural districts or remote parts 
of the country. 


P<) 


Consuls by Merit 


HE reported determination of President Roosevelt to fill 

vacancies in the consular service by promoting consuls of 
lower rank, and to put in the lower grades men especially 
qualified to fulfill the duties of their positions, will be wel- 
come news to those who have been proclaiming for many years 
that the country cannot afford to have its interests in foreign 
lands placed in continual peril through the shortcomings of 
ignorant and incapable officials. 

Our consuls, even those who are stationed at small places 
and draw correspondingly small salaries, should be men who 
can be trusted to acquit themselves well in any emergency, 
and they should be able and ready at all times to uphold the 
dignity of the country they serve. Manifestly, men of this sort 
cannot be had by appointing political hacks, with the tacit 
understanding that, when their positions are needed to satisfy 
the demands of other political hacks, they shall be turned 
out. 

The duties of a consul are many and complex, and they are 
not to be learned in a few months. When men are found 
ready and competent to perform them they should be con- 
tinued in office during good behavior, and retired on 
pensions when they are disqualified by age for further use- 
fulness; and they should be promoted as vacancies occur in 
accordance with their qualifications. 

This is not in harmony with the old-fashioned idea that 
consulships are the legitimate prey of partisan politics, but it 
is common-sense and good Americanism. It is also one phase 
of the growing conviction that, in government as well as in 
other departments of human activity, it pays to get experts to 
do your work and to keep them in your employ as long as 
they do your work well. 


ew 


Smoking Out Superstition 


EVER before has the diffusion of exact or scientific knowl- 

edge been so wide as to-day. Never before has there 
been so much running after and hankering after preposterous 
creeds and faiths. 

These two statements of fact seem to contain a puzzling 
paradox. 
the other. The ‘marvels of science’’ have on the one hand 
destroyed far many millions of people false notions of the 


In fact the one is the necessary accompaniment of 
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past and of their environment. These ‘‘ marvels’’ have on 
the other hand stirred the imperfectly educated to a belief 
that almost anything in the way of a marvel will be shown 
to be true to-day or to-morrow. Wireless telegraphy is just 
the means to push a certain kind of hazily-educated mind 
into the possession of astrologers and miraculous curers and 
practitioners of absent treatment for present cash. 

Science is smoking out superstition. As long as supersti- 
tion could lurk in the darkness of the caves and crevices it 
flourished. Now that it has been driven up to the daylight 
it can be effectively dealt with. 


kas 
Where the Extremes Meet 


ie extreme poverty, extreme prosperity certainly cor- 

rupts the character of any man, or any family, or any 
community, or any nation. The poorest specimens of the 
human race are at the equator and at the poles— where life is 
too easy and where life is too hard. In the hopeless idleness 
of the slums and the reckless idleness of the millionaires’ 
quarter you find the same indifference to the fundamentals 
of orderly and progressive society. Whether you make a 
man rich without responsibility or deprive him of the hope 
of a steady and comfortable living you produce the same re- 
sult—you destroy his usefulness to society, his possibility of 
leading a sane and contented life. 

Where all the grown people have to work every day at 
some occupation that is consistent with self-respect, that for- 
bids idleness, that makes the appetite good and the sleep 
sound, and that gives an increasing and reasonably certain 
return for labor—there you have a social organization which 
is strong and sound and progressive. There and nowhere 
else. 

These restatements of obvious and long-established truth 
seem to have a certain bearing upon the present situation in 
a certain country situated to the west of the Atlantic and to 
the east of the Pacific. 


nS) 
A Choice of Evils 


F OUR benevolent multi-millionaires keep on endowing 
chairs and fellowships and departments and colleges and 
universities and post-graduate schools and libraries and every 
other part of the scheme for education, they will presently 
be destroying the greatest joy of which the mind of man is 
capable. That is the joy of achievement in adverse circum- 
stances. 

There is a theory, based on a ludicrously superficial study 
of history, that the arts and sciences have flourished under 
patronage. The fact is that the arts and sciences have al- 
ways tried to flourish and have been prevented now and then, 
often for long periods, by one of two forces—either they have 
been drowned in desolating waves of barbarism or they have 
been suffocated by the too great sweetness of patronage. 
And, if there is any choice between the two deaths, the worse, 
because the more hopeless, is patronage. 

Given a country where everybody who does anything is 
eagerly sought out by some prince or plutocrat—of Venice, 
or Rome, or Florence, of New York, or Pittsburg, or Chicago 
—and is made slothful and comfortable and self-complacent, 
and you have decadence at once. 

This country was made great, as was the Italy of the Mid- 
dle Ages, by men who were full of joy of achievement and 
reaped its rich rewards. But it won’t stay great very long if 
it falls under the philanthropic protection of a plutocracy 
casting about for some laudable way of retrieving its plethora 
of help. 

ws 


Marriage and Success 


T IS impossible to read much biography or to have wide 
experience of successful men without being struck by the 
very large numbers of successful men who have been unhap- 
pily married and by the very small number of successful men 
who have been happily married. And this rather startling 
fact holds good for every field of human endeavor where inces- 
sant mental ability is essential to success. 

What does this prove? That to be successful a man ought 
either not to marry at all or ought to be married unhappily? 
The successful happily-married men disprove this. Then, 
that a successful man makes a bad husband? Again the 
happily-married successful sz 

What, then, does it prove? Probably, that happiness in 
married life lays a trap into which we lazy, easy-going 
humans too often easily fall. The wife, unmindful of her 
duty toward the weak male she has promised to bring up and 
guard and make a man of, encourages him to fall intoa 
slough of content, to become a mental slattern, taking his ease 
and comfort. 

And the two, satisfied each with the other, ‘‘ jes’ slop along 
anyhow.”’ 

If life were a picnic this would be well enough. But life 
isn’t; and its few and rare picnics have to be indulged in 
mighty gingerly or the overconsumption of deviled ham, pie, 
pickles and veal loaf with angel cake and jam to top off will 
leave extremely disagreeable consequences. 


y no emphatically. 
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The time, I believe, was late one Christmas - 


Eve, 
When a lot of people gathered whom I now 
will introduce ; 
But among them there’s no danger that you'll run 
across a Stranger 
For you met them in your childhood when you 
read your “ Mother Goose.” 


"Twas a big reunion party, and acceptances were 
hearty, 
For the set hadn't met in many years of more ; 
Of course their curiosity found vent in great ver- 
bosity, 
And every one’s experience was gossiped o'er 
and oer. 


Jack and Jill came in great style, and 
with supercilious smile 














A as 





Talked with manner braggadocial of 
social themes and jests ; 
But conservative old-timers said that 
they were merely climbers, 
So they made but slight impression 
on the more exclusive guests. 
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WITH DECORATIONS 


The first one I will mention as deserving of 
attention 
Is lovely Cinderella, who beside her chauffeur 
Sat 
In an automobile stunning, which, with her accus- 
tomed cunning, 
She had deftly manufactured from a pumpkin 
and a fat. 


Then Tommy Tucker came, but he said he'd 
changed his name 
To Thomasino Tuckerino, Tenor, if you please ; 
He could sing the Holy City or a swinging rag- 
time ditty, 
And my! but he was popular at musicales and 
teas. 


tunes that befell 


The other charter members of this 
old and famous clan ; 
So now that I have shown up how some 
of them have grown up, 
You must be content with knowing 
that the others also ran. 


Carol of 
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Bo-Peep came after that in a fetching picture hat, 
Most coquettish and soubrettish in her manners and 
her dress ; 
She told her friends and neighbors that her present 
field of labors 
Was in modern comic opera as a Dresden Shep- 
herdess. 


Red Riding-hood, don’t blame her, had become a bold 
wolf-tamer, 
And her dress was rather less than convention deems 
correct ; 
But though some said ‘twas shocking to expose such 
length of stocking, 
Yet of course, in any circus, ‘twas but what one 
might expect. 


But time would fail to tell of the for- 














By Richard Burton 


The gift of the Christmastide ! 
A time of right good cheer, 
When the door swings open wide 
And the fire leaps blithe and clear. 
Where once walked folly and fear, 
Ring the shouts of the young at play; 
And indoor mirth makes joy on earth 
And a spirit of holiday. 


The gift of the loving heart, 
When the kindred ties of home 
Draw close the far apart, 
Make mates of those who roam : 
Be they tossed on the ocean foam 
Or dwelling in strange, sad lands, 
In soul they meet and fondly greet 
Through the gift of the clasped hands. 


The gift of the Spotless One 
Born into a world of woe : 
The manger that held the Son, 
And the sweet maid mother’s throe : 
A gift of gifts, I trow ! 
Earth anguished for Him long ; 
To Christ, His day, we carol aye 


And lift our gift of song. 
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HE heuse of Bastable was once in poor 
i i but honest cires., that was when it lived 
in a semi-detached house in the Lewis- 
ham Road, and looked for treasure. There 
were six scions of the house who looked for 
it—in fact, there were seven if you count 
Father. I am sure he looked right enough, 
but he did not do it the right way. And we 
did. And so we found a treasure of a great-uncle, and we 
and Father went to live with him in a very affluent mansion 
on Blackheath — with gardens and vineries and pineries and 
everything jolly you can think of. And then when we were 
no longer so beastly short of pocket-money we tried to be 
good, and sometimes it came out right, sometimes it didn’t— 
something like sums. 

And then it was the Christmas holidays—and we hada 
bazar and raffled the most beautiful goat you ever saw, and 
we gave the money to a poor and needy. And then we felt it 
was time to dosomething new, because we were as rich as our 
worthy relative the Uncle—and our Father now also was 
wealthy, at least compared to what he used to be—thought 
right for us; and we wereas good as we could be without 
being good ‘for nothing and muffs, which I hope no one calling 
itself a Bastable will ever stoop to. 

So then Oswald, so often the ieader in hazardous enter- 
prises, thought long and deeply in his interior self, and he saw 
that something must be done. Because, though there 
was still the goat left over, unclaimed by its fortunate 
winner at the bazar, somehow no really fine idea 
seemed to come out of it— nothing else was happen- 
ing. Dora was getting a bit domineering, and Alice 
was too much taken up with trying to learn to knit. 

Dicky was bored and so was Oswald, and Noél was 
writing far more poetry than could be healthy for 
And H. O., who is my 
His boots 
are always much louder when he is not amused, and 


any poet, however young. 


youngest brother, was simply a nuisance. 


that gets the rest of us into rows, because there are 
hardly any grown-up persons who can tell the differ- 
ence between Oswald decided 
to call a council; because even if nothing comes of a 
council it always means getting Alice to drop knit- 
ting and making Noél chuck the poetical influences 
that are no use and only make him silly. And we 
It is called the 
Common-room, like in colleges, and it is very differ- 


his boots and mine 


went into the room that is our room. 


ent from the room that was ours when we were 
poor but honest. It is a jolly room with a big 
table and a big couch that is most useful for 


games—and a thick carpet, because of H. O.’s boots. 

Alice was knitting by the fire; it was for Father, but I am 
sure his feet are not at all that He has a high and 
beautifully formed instep, like Oswald's. Noél was writing 
poetry, of course. 


shape. 


My dear sister sits 
And knits 
I hope to goodness the stocking fits 
was as far as he had got. 
‘It ought to be ‘my dearest sister’ to sound right,’’ he 
said, ‘‘ but that wouldn’t be kind to Dora.’’ 
** Thank you,’’ said Dora, “‘ you needn't trouble to be kind 
to me if you don’t want to.”’ 
** Shut up, Dora,’’ said Dicky. 
thing.’”’ 
‘* He never does,’”’ said H. O. 
neither.’’ 
‘And his poetry doesn’t et/her,’’ 
besides, you oughtn’t to say that at all: it’s unkind.” 
** You’re too joliy down on the kid,’’ said Dicky 
And Alice said, ‘‘ Eighty-seven, eighty-eight, uh—do be 
quiet half a sec. —eighty-nine, ninety. Now I shall have to 
count the stitches all over again.’”’ 
Oswald alone was silent I tell you this to 
show that the sort of worryingness was among us that is 


‘** Noel doesn’t mean any- 
‘* Nor yet his poetry doesn't 


Dora corrected, ‘*‘ and 


and not cross. 


““ 


catching, like measles—Kipling calls it ‘‘ the Cameelious 
hump,’’ and, as usual, that great 
correct. 

So Oswald said: ‘‘ Look let’s have a council. It 
says in Kipling’s book when you've got the hump go and dig 


Well, we can’t dothat, because it’s 


and good writer is quite 
here 


till you gently perspire. 
simply pouring — but —— 

The others all interrupted him and said they hadn’t got the 
hump, and they didn’t know what he meant. Sohe shrugged 
-it is not his fault that the others 
hate him to shrug his shoulders—and he said no more. 

Then Dora said, 
for goodness’ sake.’’ 


his shoulders patiently 
**Oh, don’t be so disagreeable, Oswald, 


I assure you she did—though he had done simply nothing. 

Matters were in this cryptical state when the door opened 
and Father came in. 

“Hullo, Kiddies,’’ he remarked kindly. ‘‘ Beastly wet 
day, isn’t it? And dark, too. I can’t think why the rain 
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can't always come in term time. It seems 
ment to have it in Vac., doesn’t it?’’ 

] think every one instantly felt better. 
did, and it was me! 

Father lit the gas, and sat down in the armchair, and took 
Alice on his knee. 

‘* First,’’ he said, ‘‘ here is a box of chocs.’’ It was an extra 
big and beautiful one from Fuller’s. ‘* Next, you’re all 
asked to a party at Mrs. Leslie’s. She’s going to have all 
sorts of games and things, with prizes for every one, and a 
conjurer, and a magic-lantern,’’ 

The shadow of doom seemed to be lifted from each young 
brow, and we felt how much fonder we were of each other 
than any one would have thought. Atleast Oswald felt this, 
and Dicky told me afterward he felt Dora wasn’t such a bad 
sort, after all. 


a poor arrange- 


I know one of us 


““It’s on Tuesday week,’’ said Father. ‘‘I see the pros- 
pect’s not unpleasing. Number three is that your cousin 
Archibald has come here to stay a week or two. His little 
sister has taken it into her head to have whooping cough. 
And he’s downstairs now, talking to your Uncle.’’ 

We asked what the young stranger was like, but Father 
did not know, because he and Cousin Archibald’s father had 
not seen much of each other forsome years. Father said this, 
but we knew it was because Archibald’s father hadn’t both- 
ered to see ours when he was poor and honest; but now he 
was the wealthy sharer of the red-brick beautiful Blackheath 
house, it was different. This made us not like Uncle Archibald 
very much, but we were too just to blame it on to young 
Archibald. All the same, we should have liked him better if 
his father’s previous career had not been of such a worldly 
and stuck-up sort. Besides, I dothink Archibald is quite the 
most rotten sort of name. Weshould have called him Archie, 
of course, if he had been at ali decent. 

“You'll be as jolly to him as you can, I know,’’ Father 
said. ‘‘ He’s a bit older than Oswald, and not bad looking.’’ 

Then Father went down, and Oswald hadto go with him, 
and there was Archibald sitting upright in a chair and talk- 
ing to our Indian Uncle as if he was some beastly grown-up. 
He was dark and rather tall, and though he was only fourteen 
he was always stroking his lip to see if his mustache had 
begun to come 
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Father introduced us to each other, and 
we said, ‘‘ How do you do?’’ and looked at 
each other—and neither of us could think 
of anything else to say. At least Oswald 
couldn’t. So then we went upstairs. Archi- 
bald shook hands with the others, and every 
one was silent except Dora, and she only 
whispered to H. O. to keep his feet still. 

You cannot keep forever in melancholy silence, however 
few things you have to say, and presently some one said it 
was a wet day, and this well-chosen remark made us able to 
begin to talk. 

I do not wish to be injurious to anybody, especially one 
who was a Bastable, by birth at least, if not according to the 
nobler attributes— but I must say that Oswald never did 
dislike a boy so much as he did that young Archibald. He 
was as cocky as though he’d done something to speak of — 
been captain of his eleven, or passed a beastly exam. or 
something — but we never could find that he had done any- 
thing. He was always bragging about the things he had at 
home, and the things he was allowed todo, and all the things 
he knew all about—but he was a most untruthful] chap. 

He laughed at Noél’s being a poet—a thing we never do, 
because it makes him cry, and crying makes him ill—and of 
course Oswald and Dicky could not punch his head in their 
own house because of the laws of hospitableness, and Alice 
stopped it at last by saying she didn’t care if it was being a 
sneak, she would tell Father the very next time. I don’t 
think she would have, because we made arule when we were 
poor and honest not to bother Father if we-could possibly 
help it. And we keep it up still. But Archibald didn’t 
know that. Then this cousin, who is, I fear, the black sheep 
of the Bastables, and hardly worthy to be called one, used to 
pull the girls’ hair, and pinch them at prayers, when they 
could not call out or do anything to him back. 

And he was awfully rude to the servants, ordering them 
about, and playing tricks on them—not annoying tricks like 
other Bastables might have done—such as booby-traps and 
mice under dish-covers, which seldom leave any lasting ill- 
feeling — but things no decent boy would do, like hiding their 
letters and not giving them to them for days, and then it 
was too late to meet the young man the letter was from, and 
squirting ink on their aprons when they were just going to 
open the door, and once he puta fish-hook in the cook’s 
pocket when she wasn’t looking. He did not do anything to 
Oswald at that time. I suppose-he was afraid. I just tell 
you this to show you that Oswald didn’t cotton to him for 
no selfish reason, but because Oswald has been taught to 
feel for others. 

He called us all kids—and he was that kind of boy we 
knew at once it was no good trying to start anything new and 
jolly; so Oswald, ever discreet and wary, shut up entirely 
about the council. We played games with him sometimes — 
not really good ones, but snap and beggar-my-neighbor, and 
even then he used to cheat. I hate to say it of one of our 
blood, but I can hardly believe he was. I think he must have 
been changed at nurse like the heirs to Monarchies and 
Dukeries. 

Well, the days passed slowly. Leslie's 
party shining starrishly in the mysteries of the future; also 
we had another thing to look forward to, and that was when 
Archibald would have to go back to school. But we could 
not enjoy that foreshadowing so much, because of us having 
to go back the day before him. 

Oswald always tries to be just, no matter how far from easy, 
and so I will say that I am not quite sure that it was Archibald 
that set the pipes leaking, but we were all up in the loft the 
day before, snatching a golden opportunity to play a brief 
game of robbers in a cave, while Archibald had gone down 
to the village to get his silly hair cut. Another thing about 
him that was not natural was his being always looking in the 
glass and wanting to talk about whether people were hand- 
some or not; and he made as much fuss about his ties as 
though he had been a girl. So when he was gone, Alice said: 

‘* Hist. The golden moment. Let’s be robbers in the loft. 
When he comes back he won’t know where we are.’’ 

‘* He’ll hear us,’’ said Noél, biting his pencil. 

‘“No, he won’t. We’ll be the Whispering Band of Weird 


There was Mrs. 


Bandits. Come on, Noél—you can finish the poetry up there.’’ 
“It’s about Aim,’’ said Noél gloomily. ‘‘ When he’s gone 
back to——” (Oswald will not give the name of Archibald’s 


school for the sake of the other boys there, as they might not 
like everybody who reads this to know about there being a 
chap like him in their midst)—‘‘I shall do it up in an 
envelope, and put stamps on it and post it to him and——”’ 

‘* Haste,’’ cried Alice. ‘‘ Band of the Bandits, haste while 
yet there’s time.’’ 

So we tore upstairs, and put on our slippers, and socks 
over them, and we got the high-backed chair out of the girls’ 
room, and the others held it steady while Oswald agilitively 
mounted upon its high back and opened the trapdoor and 
got up into the place between the roofand the ceiling. (The 
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This little box of cards is called the Per- 
petual Reminder. ‘Worth forty-seven 
pigeon-holes,’’ as one user says, and any 
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boys in Stalky & Co. found this out by ac- 
cident, and they were surprised and pleased, 
but we have known all about it ever since 
we can remember. ) 

Then Oswald let down the rope-ladder that 
we made out of bamboo and clothesline after 
Uncle told us the story of the missionary 
lady who was shut up in a Rajah’s palace, 
one shot an arrow to her witha 
string tied to it, and it might have killed 
her, I should have thought, but it didn’t, 


| and she hauled in the string and there was 


| beams and joists they are called. 


a rope and a bamboo ladder, and so she 
escaped, and we made one like it on purpose 
for the loft. No one had ever told us not to 
make ladders. 

The others came up by the rope-ladder 
(it was partly bamboo, but rope-ladder 
does for short), and we shut the trapdoor 
down. It is jolly up there. There are two 
big cisterns, and one little window in a gable 
that gives you just enough light. The floor 
is plaster with wooden things going across — 
There are 
planks laid on top of these here and there. 
Of course, if you walk on the plaster you will 
go through with your foot into the room 
below. 

We had a very jolly game, in whispers, 
and Noél sat by the little window and was 
quite happy being the bandit band. The 
cisterns are rocks you hide behind. But the 
jolliest part was when we heard Archibald 
shouting out, ‘‘ Hullo, kids! where are you?’’ 
And we all stayed as still as mice. I heard 
Jane say she thought we must have gone 
out. Jane was the one that hadn’t got her 
letter, as well as having her apron inked all 
over. 

Then we heard Archibald going all over 
the house looking for us. Father was at 
business, and Uncle was at his club. And 


we were ‘here. And so Archibald was all 
alone. And we might have gone on for hours 


enjoying the spectacle of his confusion and 
perplexedness, but Noé] happened to sneeze 
—the least thing gives him cold, and he 
sneezes louder for his age than any one I 
know — just when Archibald was on the land- 
ing underneath, and then he stood there and 
said: 
“IT know where you are. Let mecome up.”’ 
We cautiously did not reply. Then he said: 
“ Allright; I'll goand get the step-ladder.’’ 
We did not wish this. We had not been 
told not to make rope-ladders nor yet about 
not playing in the loft, and if he fetched the 


| step-ladder Jane would know, but there are 








some secrets you like to keep to yourself. 

So Oswald opened the trapdoor and 
squinted down and there was that Archibald 
with his beastly hair cut. Oswald said: 

** We'll let you up if you promise not to tell 
you’ve been up here.’’ 

So he promised. And we let down the 
rope-ladder, and it will show you the kind he 
was that the instant he had got up by it he 
began to find fault with the way it was made. 

Then he wanted to play with the ball-cock 
and Oswald knows it is better not to do this. 

‘*T daresay you’re forbidden,’’ Archibald 
said; ‘‘ little kids like you. But I know all 
about plumbing.’’ 

And Oswald could not prevent his fiddling 
with the pipes and the ball-cock a little. Then 
we went down. All chances of further ban- 
ditry were at anend. Next day was Sunday. 

The leak was noticed then; it was slow 
but steady, and the plumber was sent for on 
Monday morning. 

Oswald does not know whether it was 
Archibald who made the leak—but he does 
know about what came after. 

I think our displeasing cousin found that 
piece of poetry that Noél was beginning about 
him, and read it, because he is a sneak. 
Instead of having it out with Noél he sucked 
up to him and gave him a sixpenny fountain- 
pen—which Noél liked, although it is really 
no fun for him to try to write poetry with 
anything but a pencil, because he always 
sucks whatever he writes with, and ink is 
poisonous, I believe. 

Then in the afternoon he and Noé! got 
quite thick and went off together. And after- 
ward Noél seemed very peacocky about 
something but he would not say what, and 
Archibald was grinning in a way Oswald 
would have liked to punch his head for. 

Then quite suddenly the peaceable quiet- 
ness of that happy Blackheath home was 
brought to a close by screams. 

Servants ran about with brooms and pails 
and the water was coming through the ceiling 


: 
| of Uncle’s room like mad. 


Noél turned white and looked 
attractive cousin and said: 

‘* Send him away.”’ 

Alice put her arm round Noél and said: 
** Do go, Archibald.'’ But he wouldn’t. 
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So then Noel said he wished he had never 
been born. And whatever would Father say ? 

‘* Why—what is it, Noél?’’ Alice asked 
that —‘‘ just tell us— we'll all stand by you. 
What's he been doing?”’ 

** You won’t let him do anything to me if I 
tell?”’ 

“* Tell-tale-tit,’’ said Archibald. 

‘* He got me to go up into the loft, and he 
said it was a secret, and would I promise not 
to tell and I won't téll—only I’ve done it and 
now the water’s coming in.’’ 


“*You've done it! You young ass! I was 
only kidding you,’’ said our detestable 
cousin. And he laughed. 


“*T don’t understand,’’ said Oswald; ‘‘ what 
did you tell Noél?"’ 

** He can't tell you because he promised — 
and I won’t—unless you vow by the honor of 
the house you talk so much about that you’ll 
never tell I had anything to do with it.’’ 

That will show you what he was. 
never mentioned the honor of the house ex- 
cept once, quite at the beginning, before we 
knew how discapable he was of understanding 
anything and how far we were from wanting 
to call him Archie. 

We had to promise, for Noél was getting 
greener and more gurgly every minute, and 
at any moment Father or Uncle might burst 
in foaming for an explanation, and none of us 
would have one except Noél, and him in this 
state of all anyhow. So Dicky said: 

** We promise, you beast, you,’’ and we all 
said the same. 

Then Archibald said, drawling his words 
and feeling for the mustache that wasn’t 
there (and I hope he’ll be quite old before he 
gets one): 

“It’s just what comes of trying to amuse 
silly little kids. I told the foolish little ani- 
mal about people having arteries cut, and 
your having to cut the whole thing to stop the 
bleeding. And he said was that what the 
plumber would do to the leaky pipe. And 
how pleased your governor would be to find 
it mended. And then he went and did it.’”’ 


“You told me to,’’ said Noél, turning 
greener and greener. | 
“Go along with Alice,’’ said Oswald. 


**We'll.stand by you. And, Noél, old chap, 
you must keep your word and not sneak 
about that sneaking hound.’’ 

Alice took him away, and we were left with 
the abhorréd Archibald. 

** Now,”’ said Oswald, ‘‘I won’t break my 
word, no more will the rest of us. But we 
won’t speak another word to you as long as 
we live.’’ 

**Oh, Oswald,’’ said Dora, 
the sun going down?’’ 

‘** Let it jolly well go,’’ said Dicky in fu- 
riousness; ‘‘Oswald didn’t say we'd go on 
being angry forever, but I’m with Oswald all 
the way. I won’t talk tocads— no, not even 
before grown-ups. They can jolly well think 
what they like.’’ 

After this no one spoke to Archibald. 

Oswald rushed for a plumber, and such was 
his fiery eloquence he really caught one and 
brought him home. Then he and Dicky 
waited for Father when he came in, and they 
got him into the study and Oswald said what 
they had all agreed on, It was this: 

‘* Father, we are all most awfully sorry, but 
one of us has cut the pipe in the loft, and if 
you make us tell you any more it will not be 
honorable, and weare very sorry—— Please, 
please don’t ask who it was did it.’’ 

Father bit his mustache and looked wor- 
ried, and Dicky went on: 

‘*Oswald has got a plumber and he is 
doing it now.’’ 

Then Father said: ‘‘ How on earth did you 
get into the loft?"’ 

And then, of course, the treasured secret of 
the rope-ladder had to be revealed. We had 
never been told not to make rope-ladders 
and go into the loft, but we did not try to 
soften the anger of our Father by saying this. 
It would not have been any good either. We 
just had tostick it out. And the punishment 
of our crime was most awful. It was that we 
weren’t to go to Mrs. Leslie’s party. And 
Archibald was to go, because when Father 
asked him if he was in it with the rest of us 
he said ‘‘ No.’’ I cannot think of any really 
gentlemanly and proper words to say what I 
think about my unnatural cousin in. 

We kept our word about not speaking to 
him, and I think Father thought we were 
jealous because he was going to that conjur- 
ing magic-lantern party and we were not. 

Noél was the most unhappy, because he 
knew we were all being punished for what he 
haddone. He was very affectionate and tried 
to write pieces of poetry to us all, but he was 
so unhappy he couldn’t even write, and he 
went into the kitchen and sat on Jane’s knee 
and said his head ached. 
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Next day it was the day of the party and | 
we were plunged in gloom. Archibald got 
out his Etons and put his clean shirt ready 
and a pair of flashy silk socks with red spots, 
and then he went into the bathroom. 

Noél and Jane were whispering on the 
stairs. Jane came up and Noél went down. 
Jane knocked atthe bathroom door and'said: 

‘*Here’s the soap, Master Archerbald; I 
didn’t put none in to-day.’’ 

He opened the door and put out his hand. 

‘* Half a moment,’’ said Jane; ‘‘ I’ve got 
something else in my hand.”’ 

As she spoke the gas all over the house 
went down blue and then went out. We held 
our breaths heavily. 

‘Here it is,’’ she said. ‘I'll put it in 
your hand. I'll go down and turn off the 
burners and see about the gas. You’ll be 
late, sir. If I was you I should get on a bit 
with the washing of myself in the dark. I 
daresay the gas’ll be five or ten minutes, and 
it's five o’clock now.”’ 

It wasn’t, and of course she ought not to 
have said it, but it was useful all the same. 

Noél came stumping up the stairs in the 
dark; he fumbled about, and then whispered: 
“*T’ve turned the little white china knob that 
locks the bathroom door on the outside.’’ 

The water was bubbling and hissing in the 
pipes inside, and the darkness went on. 
Father and Uncle had not come in yet, which 


was a fortunate blessing. 


“Do be quiet,”’ said Noél; ‘‘ just you 
wait.”’ 
We all sat on the stairs and waited. Noél 


said: 

* Don’t ask me yet; you'll see. You wait.’’ 

And we waited, and the gas did not come. 

At last Archibald tried to come out; he 
thought he had washed himself clean, I sup- 
pose. And of course the door was fastened. 
He kicked and he hammered and he shouted, 
and we were glad. 

At last Noél banged on the 
screamed through the keyhole: 

‘If we let you out will you let us off our 
promise not to tell about you and the pipes? 
We won’t tell till you’re gone to school.”’ 

He wouldn’t for a long time but at last he 
had to. 

‘*T sha’n’t ever come to your beastly house 


door and 


again,’’ he bellowed through the door, ‘‘ so I 
don’t mind.’’ 
‘Turn off the gas-burner, then,’’ said 


Oswald, ever thoughtful, though he was still 
in ignorance of the beautiful truth. 

Then Noél sang out over the stairs, ‘‘ Light 
up,’’ and Jane went round with a taper, and 
when the landing gas was lighted Noé] turned 
the bathroom knob, and Archibald exited 
from it in his Indian red and yellow dressing- 
gown that he thought so much of. Of course 
we expected his face to be red with rage or 
white with passion or purple with mixed 
emotions, but you cannot think what our feel- 
ings were— indeed we hardly knew what they 
were ourselves—when we saw that he was 
not red or white or purple, but d/ack. He 
looked like an uneven sort of bluish nigger. 
His face and hands were all black and blue 
and streaks, and so were the bits of his feet 
that showed between his Indian dressing- 
gown and his Turkish slippers. 

The word “‘ Krikey!’’ fell from more than 
one lip. 

‘What are you staring at?’’ he asked. 

We did not answer, even then—though I 

think it was less from keep-your-wordishness 
than amazement. But Jane did. 
“ Nyang, nyang!’’ she uttered tauntingly. 
You thought it was soap I was giving you, 
and all the time it was Maple’s dark bright 
navy-blue indelible dye—won’t wash out.’’ 
She flashed a looking-glass in his face, and he 
looked and saw the depth of his dark bright 
navy-blue-ness. 

Now you may think that we shouted with 
laughing to see him done brown and dyed 
blue like this, but we did not. There was a 
spellbound silence. Oswald, I know, felt a 
quite uncomfortable feeling inside him. 

When Archibald had had one good look at 
himself he did not want any more. He ran 
to his room and bolted himself in 

‘He won’t go to no parties,’’ 
and she flounced downstairs. 

We never knew how much Noél had told 
her. He is very young and not so strong as 
we are, and we thought it better not to ask. 

Oswald and Dicky and H. O.—particu- 
larly H. O.—-told each other it served him 
right, but after a bit Dora asked Noél if he 
would mind her trying to get some of it off 
our unloved cousin. And he said, ‘‘ No.’’ 

But nothing would get it off him. 

And when Father came home there was an 
awful row. And he said we had disgraced 
ourselves, and forgotten the duties of hospi- 
tality. We got it pretty straight, I can tell 


said Jane, 


December 5, 1903 
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And we bore it all. I do not say we | 
were martyrs to the honor of our house and 
to our plighted word, but I do say that we got 
it very straight indeed, and we did not tell 
the provocativeness we had had from our 
guest that drove the poet Noél to this wild 
and desperate revenge. 

But some one told, and I have always 
thought it was Jane, and that is why we did 
not ask too many questions about what Noel 
had told her. Because late that night Father 
came and said he now understood that we had 
meant to do right, except perhaps the one 
who cut the pipe with a chisel, and that must 
have been more silliness than naughtiness, and 
perhaps the being dyed blue served our cousin 
rather right. 

And he gave Archibald a few remarks in 
private, and when the dye began to come off 
(it was not a fast dye, though it said so on 
the paper it was wrapped in) Archibald, now 
a light streaky blue, really did seem to be 
making an effort to be something like decent. 
And when, now merely a pale gray, he had 
returned to school he sent us a letter. 

It said: 

My dear Cousins : 

I think that I was beascdier than I 
meant to be, but lam not accustomed to 
young kids. And I think Uncle was 
right, and the way you stand up for the 
honor of our house is not all nonsense, 
like I said it was. If we ever meet in 
the future life I hope you will not keep 
a down on me about things. I don’t 
think you can expect me to sz Ay more, 

From your affectionate cousin, 
ARCHIBALD BASTABLE, 

So I suppose rays of remorse penetrated 
that cold heart, and now perhaps he will bea 
reformed Bastable. + I am sure I hope so, but 
I believe it is difficult, if not impossible, for | 
a leopard to change his skin. 

Still, I remember how indelibly black he 
looked when he came out of the fatal bath- 
room, and it neazly all wore off. And perhaps 
spots on the honorable inside parts of your 
soul come off with time. I hope so. The 
dye never came off the inside of the bath, 
though. I think that was what annoyed our 
good Great-Uncle the most. 


eP 
Wanderers 


LISS CARMAN, the poet, at the beginning 
of his literary career, had the usual diffi- 
culty with homing manuscripts. He chalked 
up nil desperandum on his desk and kept at 
work. One belief which never failed him 
was that everything he wrote must of necessity 
meet a welcome somewhere, a conviction 
which always caused a rejected manuscript to 
take another journey. Seme came back so 
many times that he became deeply interested 
in them, and gave them names quite apart 
from their titles, such as The Flying Dutch- 
man, The Wandering Jew, Ulysses, and so 
forth. He was rummaging through some 
pigeonholes, not long ago, when he exclaimed 
to a friend who happened to be present: 

‘Why, hello; here’s old ‘ Captain Cook.’ 
Really, | had forgotten the dear old Captain,”’ 
and he held up a faded sheet of copy. 

‘“Why do you call it ‘Captain Cook’?”’ 
asked the friend, noticing that the title was 
widely different. 

““Oh, because it circumnavigated the 
globe,’’ answered the poet. ‘‘I sent it to an 
Australian periodical. It went by the way of 
San Francisco, and came back via the Suez 
Canal and London. I believe I'll send it to 
the So-and-So,’’ he added, mentioning the 
name of a prominent monthly; ‘‘ they asked 
me for something the other day. Of course 
they rejected it before it went to the antip- 
odes, but perhaps they’ll think it has 
improved with age.”’ 

Captain Cook’’ was printed a month or 
two ago and was much admired. 


Raed 
A Personable Poet 


OE LINCOLN, the poet of Cape Cod, though 
lacking considerably of being eligible to 
the Fat Man’s Club, could not, on the other 
hand, pass himself off as brother to the living 
skeleton. A lady who met him for the first 
time the other day said: | 
“Mr. Lincoln, I have always greatly 
admired your poetry, but you are not, I con- 
fess, just my idea of a poet. I thought all 
poets were thin and wore their hair long.’’ 
‘*Madam,”’ returned Mr. Lincoln ina burst 
of confidence, ‘‘if I depended wholly on 
poetry I should fit your ideal precisely. But 
I write a story occasionally and so manage to | 
get enough to eat and to have my hair cut | 
when it needs it.’’ | 
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Answer to Yourself 


This Question 


Am I Making As 


A. F. Sheldon, 
President 


Much Money as! Should? nN 


If not will you permit us to help you to 
make more by putting you in touch with the 
most progressive methods of the Twentieth 
Century? Our instructions, which are all by 
correspondence with you personally, do not 
stop with the how and why. They show you 
how to successfully apply what you learn 
from us:along lines that will put you into the 
big money making class quickly. You may 
be an office man, a retail clerk, a merchant, 
a commercial traveler, a specialty salesman 
or a promoter; you may be old or young, rich 
already or longing to be so. That makes no 
difference. Ourinstructions notonly makethe 
weak strong, they make the strong stronger. 
And let us always remember that we are 
never too old tolearn. Many of ourstudents 
are over fifty years of age. They range 
from eighteen to seventy-five years of age. 


Here Is A Fact. 


You know it already. The men who make large 
incomes are the business producers, the salesmen. 
Whether they sell pins or railroads they practice 
the Art of selling. Underneath this art there is 
a science 


The Science of Salesmanship. 


As founder and President of the Sheldon School 
of Scientific Salesmanship this is what I teach — 
successfully. There isn’t any mystery about it. 
It is the concentrated essence of practical common 
sense applied as a tonic to the weak spots of the 
individual student. We all have weak spots, if we 
are only honest enough with ourselves to admit it. 
The charts which we furnish in that part of our in- 
structions devoted to self-analysis and character 
building will enable you to discover yours. You 
will not only discover the weak spots but will be 
enabled to stamp out the negative and develop the 
positive. I shall unfold to you the so-called mys- 
tery of making sales. How and why it is done. 
How you can do it. I shall reveal to you the 
mental taw of sale. Master our instructions and 
you will become an expert in the art of “ sizing up”’ 
your customer. You will know how to read the 
great book of human nature as written in the faces 
and actions of mankind. Our instructions are ab- 
solutely practical, proved and tested, endorsed by 
the active assistance of such men as 


Hon. John V. Farwell; Alexander H. 
Revell; Right Rev. Bishop Samuel 
Fallows; Jenkin Lloyd Jones; Horace 
B. Parker, of Marshall Field & Co.; 
Cassius M. Paine, @ Professional Pro 
Prof. L. A. Vaught, ¢/e Emi- 
nent Specialist in Character Reading; 
Edward M. Skinner, £x- President of 
the Chicago Credit Men's Association ; 
Col. William C. Hunter, Secretary of 
The Boyce Co.; Dr. S. M, Pearman, of 
the N. Y. Life; David K. Clink, the 
head of the North-Western Traveling 
Men's Association 


moter; 


Each of these men, as you doubtless already know, 
has made a marked success in his chosen line of 
work. Each gives to our students the essence of 
his success in specific form on special topics. This 
is ali in addition and supplemental to the regular 
course of lessons. In addition to all this, instruc- 
tions are made personal to you through the Special 
Correspondence Bureau. 


Now, here is my message to you: Be a 
**Producer.”” Go after bigger things— 
more money — higher position — Keep pace 
with the times. Let Science guide your 
efforts. Let me tell you more of what | 
am doing for other ambitious men of all 
ages and conditions in this and foreign 
lands. More of what | can and will do for 
you, if you wish. Send me this coupon or 
write me and | will mail to you, free of cost 
and postage prepaid, our 32-page book 
entitled “The Science of Salesman- 
ship.’’ The only price | ask for it 
is a careful reading. | know you 
will grant me that courtesy. 
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Christmas 
at Court 


How the Rulers of the World 
Celebrate the Day of Days 


By Harold MacFarlane 


THOUGH the Christmases of the 
Italian, German, Austrian, Russian 
and Spanish Courts are celebrated at 
or in the vicinity of the capital of each coun- 
try mentioned, that of the British Court has 
not been held in London for a great number 
of years — Osborne in the past and Sandring- 
ham to-day enjoying a monopoly so far as the 
Christmases of the British sovereigns are con- 
cerned. Paradoxical though it sounds, per- 
haps the most conspicuous feature of King 
Edward’s Christmas lies in the fact that it is 
practically featureless, for whereas most of 
the Continental courts boast a certain amount 
of state ceremonial on Christmas Day, that of 
King Edward is the Christmas Day observed 
by the average country gentleman and his 
house party. Inthe morning the Royal party 
will proceed to Sandringham Church, which 
is usually decorated under the superintend- 
ence of Princess Victoria assisted by Princess 
Charles of Denmark and Miss Charlotte 
Knollys, while the afternoon, weather per- 
mitting, is spent in the open, in the precincts 
of the house, until tea-time, when the huge 
Christmas tree is illuminated and the presents 
it bears distributed. A game of American 
bowls, at which the King is an adept, is fol- 
lowed by dinner, which in turn gives place to 





the usual evening recreations of a country 
house party. 
At the German Court the Christmas tree 


takes a very prominent part in the day’s fes- 
tivities; indeed, the famous shell salon of the 
so-called Neue Palais of Potsdam boasts a 
small plantation of these wonderfully pro- 
ductive plants, each of the Kaiser’s children 
having a tree of his or her own, while His 
Majesty and the Empress are also specially 
provided for. Having sung the famous carol, 
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht, the Kaiser per- 
sonally conducts his children to their respect- 
ive trees, which are placed on separate tables 
—two years ago, in the absence of his third 
son, Prince Adalbert, there were but eight all 
told—and for the next few hours the branches 
are being stripped of theirburdens. As every 
one connected with the court, from the high- 
est to the lowest, can place gifts on the 
branches, and as each gift has to be personally 
acknowledged—the Crown Prince on one 
occasion had to return thanks three hundred 
times before his tree was stripped of its 
adornments—it follows that the ceremony 
known in Germany as the Bescheerung occu- 
pies some considerable time. «Prior to the 
distribution of the Royal gifts, which, by the 
way, takes place on Christmas Eve — the 
Heilige Abend of the Germans—a captain 
of the bodyguard annually makes his way to 
the Neue Palais and presents the Kaiser and 


| the Princess with the traditional honey-cake 


bearing upon it the regimental star made out 
of sugar. 

The custom, however, that excites the 
greatest interest in Potsdam is one inaug 
urated by the Kaiser, who, with a single 
aide-de-camp, walks among his people dis- 
tributing his portrait—on brand-new thalers 
—tothe poor and to the sentries. 


| years ago, when he gave a five-mark piece to 


every one he met in the park of Sans Souci 
and threw silver pieces into the baskets that 
a bevy of old women carried on their backs, 
he ordered his aide-de-camp to slip a two- 
mark piece into the hand of a boy wheeling his 
sister in a perambulator, whereupon the youth 
shouted at the donor: ‘‘ Thank you very 
much, dear Mister Emperor,’’ much to the 
amusement of the Teutonic Harun-al-Raschid. 
Unlike the Christmas festivities at the 
White House, Washington — where two years 
ago President Roosevelt presented a turkey 
to every employee and, in the guise of Sante 
Claus, gave presents to all the children he 
| had gathered together for a young people’s 
party, in the course of which he excited the 
greatest hilarity by his execution of fancy 
steps when leading the cake-walkers—the 
court festivities at Rome are somewhat 
formal; though doubtless the fact that 
Princess Yolanda is rapidly arriving at an 
age when she can appreciate the joys the 
season has in store for children will tend to 
deprive it of some of its formality. In the 


days of King Humbert it was the duty of the | 


| Marchioness Villamarina, the chief lady in 


A couple of | 


} 
| 
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These fine, all wool, 
brightly colored, genu- 
ine Indian robes can 
now be secured dy maié 
order if not sold by your 
dry goods or furniture 
dealer. American goods 
are much more popular than 
the Oriental—wear longer 

and colors are finer. We will 

send you any Indian robe in our 

catalog (illustrated in colors) 
with return privilege. Or you can 
send $6.00 draft to-day, suggest- 
ing colors wanted, and we will 
send our best selection, prepaid. 


Returnable if Not Satisfactory 


Indian Blankets 7... || 





est for traveling rugs, athletic 
track coats, veranda wraps, couch | 
covers, trunk and box throws, | 
camping blankets and cosy corners. 
Colored Catalog gives a lot of hints about 
Catalog No. 200 gecorating and shows our genuine | 
FREB Indian robes in colors, FREE. 


Pendleton Wooien Mills, Pendleton, Oregon 





The only makers of genuine Indian robes. 





SAVE 
Ney -wA ly i= 
MONEY 


Any magazine or periodical at lowest apes 
lower maybe than you believe possil 


Our Large 
_ Catalogue, FREE 


ontains a list of about 3,000 periodicals at lowest 
ve es, tells how our system saves 1 subscription 
money, and includes much valuable information, that 
all magazine readers should have. Our 44-page cata- 
logue containing all subscription offers is sure to in- 
terest you. A postal card brings it to your door. 


BETTER WRITE TO-DAY 






































THE BUTTON DOES IT | 
BRINGS YOU THIS 


75C Press-Button Knife 


It locks 





Simply press the button and knife opens. 
open — cannot close on the fingers; saves the finger- 


nails. two blades forged from Wardlow’s Best 
English steel, and is in every respect as good a knife 
as can be made 


adies’ and Gentlemen's sizes in 
Stag, Shell or Ivory handles, in ng moisture-proof 
Chamois Case, securely mailed to any address. $ 
























Send to-day for FREE Descriptive Be 
illustrating other styles for Christmas Sifts 
TY KNIF 


Dept. A, 426 East 524 8t., New York, N.Y. 





ARE YOU SATISFIED 
with your present position and salary? If not, write us fo 
plan and booklet ave openings for Managers, Secre 
es, Advertising Men, Salesmen, Bookkeepers, etc., pay 
from $1,000 to $10,000 a year High grade exclusively. 
HAPGOODS (Inc.) 
Suite 512,309 Broadway, New York 





TRIcrcLeSs 
ror CRIPPLES 


Invalids enjoy the supreme 
rt and restfulness of our 
Street and House Chairs. Sim- 
ple, strong and thorough in con- 
Struction Easily adjusted, light 
running, noiseless. Our catalogue shows the most 
improved Models 
in tricycles and chairs especially designed for the 
comfort and benefit of cripples and invalids however 
icted. Sent free on request. Address 
THE WORTHINGTON MBG, CO., Dept. B, Elyria, O 
Successor to Fay Tricycle and Invalid Chair Co.) 







































Are Your Legs Straight? 


If not they will appear straight 
and trim if you wear our easy 
Pneumatic and Cushion-Rubber 
Forms. (Patents applied for 
throughout the world.) Adjust- 

ed instantly; defy detection. 

Immediately adopted by men of 
fashion. Write for full descrip- 

= mailed a plain letter 
sen|. HENDERSON oqo st iN, 
Inc., Dept. L 2, Buffalo, N 
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MUSICa 
Gd trove 


ERMMAMAALLAALSLL 











Peake DITSON COMPANY 








If you want FREE a 
Portrait of Brahms 
Piano-Piece by Chopin 
and a Song by Franz 


with sample type pages of 


THE MUSICIANS LIBRARY 


Send us your name and address. 


N. B. JUST PUBLISHED 


Brahms, Forty Songs (Edited by James Huneker). | 
Chopin, Rocty, yee Numbers (Edited by James Hune- 

ker). Liszt, Twenty Piano Numbers (Edited by August 
. Franz, Fifty Songs High Voice, Low Voice 
(Edited by W. F. Apthorp jongs, Fifty Songs, 
High Voice, Low Voice (E edited by H. T. Finck). 
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B 3% Dept. Z, BOSTON 














“Now go, write it before them on a table, and 
note it in a book.”’ —1saian xxx, 8. 


Don’t Worry 


If you are engaged in 
business, in a profes- 
sion, or in no occupa- 
tion.whatever, you 
should 


Keep a Diary 


It renders worry un- 
necessary, it makes 
. you keep your engage- 

ments. It is a record of your daily life, and be- 
comes an invaluable autobiography. Entries in 
diaries have been the means of winning lawsuits. 


Huebsch’s YEAR BOOK For 1904 


is the best, simplest and cheapest diary pub- 
lished. 

As a gift it excels, for it is used daily, and con- 
stantly recalls the giver. Get one for yourself, too. 


No ey - oé~ « 28 











for 1904 $0.75 Prepaid. 
“ 0.50 i 





= wa - 4x 5% 

= zs L eather + + wee = 1.65 ss 

” . 4x 5% > 1.10 » 

ie 2 Extra Cloth 6x9 Perpetual 1.15 = 

“ 29 SealGrain Leather 6x9 = 2.15 

Nos. 23 and 24, yellow writing paper; Nos. 25 and 26, prim- 


rose bond paper; Nos. 27 and 29, white bond paper. 


An individual name on the cover in gold, 15c, extra. 
Grover Cleveland says: “I hardly know how I 
should get on without one.” 

An attractively illustrated circular with en- 
dorsements of eminent people on request. 


B. W. HUEBSCH, Publisher 
151 Nassau Street New York City 


Make Money 
Making 
Ads 























The expert Ad Writer 
easily produces a storeful 
of business froan the newspaper, not 
because he was born under a luck 
star, but because he has been trained 
to write good ads by some one that 
knew how. 


We Know How 
To Write Good Ads 


Any one familiar with the rise of the 
1. C. 8. must acknowledge that we are 
better qualified to teach ad writing by 
mail! than any other school or individ- 
ual on earth. 
Write for our “Advertising Booklet’’ 
before enrolling in any other ad 
chool. 
International 
Correspondence Schools 
Box 1171, Scranton, Pa. 




















CHEAP RATES and Through Service on House- 
ed as to and from Cali- 
Colorado, Lregon, | 
mgton, Write for eng = of California 
Seed Freight Co., X 325 Dearbora st ~. Chicage 
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| waiting to Queen Margherita, to keep a list | 


of the presents made each year and their 
recipients, in order to avoid the giving of 
duplicates. That the giving of Christmas 
presents in the Italian Court entails a vast 
amount of labor on the Royal donors, in addi- 
tion to the expense, can be gathered from the 
fact that it is the custom to give jewels to the 
wives of all those dignitaries boasting the 
Collar of the Annunciation, the wives of 
Cabinet Ministers and the ladies in waiting, 
and that the choice and presentation are 
personally made by the King and Queen 
themselves. However desirous the recip 
ients may be to wear their new possessions, 
court etiquette ordains that they must possess 


their souls in patience until the reception 


given to the corps diplomatique on the eve- 


ning of the last day of the year. 


Raed 
The Old-Time 
Fiddling Match 


By Frank L. Stanton 


’Twuz de happy time cr harvest — 
De cotton ficl’s so white 

Dey looked lak snow’d been sifted 
Thoo’ de gray clouds, in de night ; 

Twel de Crow, a-flyin’ over 
De furrow’s fleecy track, 

Got skeered ter see his shadder 
Lookin’ so amazin’ black ! 


De co’n blades wuz a-rustlin’ 
Whar de gold had took de green, 
En de Win’ a-playin’ on ’em 
Lak a tinklin’ tambourine ; 
De Rabbit lef’ de brier patch 
En flopped his cars aroun’ — 
De Squerrel frisked ter hear it, 
En de leaves come dancin’ down ! 


But de liveliest music ever 
Wuz de music what we made 

At de Ole-Time Fiddlers’ Mectin’— 
Whar a hundred fiddies played ! 

De fiddles what been playin’ 
Past de memory cr all — 

W’'en de ole gals wuz de young gals, 
Des sashayin’ roun’ de hall ! 


Dem fiddlers took de settlement 
Fum shiny Eas’ ter Wes’: 

De prize wuz fer de feller 
Made a fiddle sing de bes’; 

En dey give us Ole Dan Tucker ; 
En Darlin’ Nelly Gray 

Come steppin’ ter us thoo’ a dream, 
Fom fur en fur away! 


En Swannce River — sof’ en slow, 
En los’ in flowers en vines — 
We heard it flow lak long ago, 
Pas’ all de palms en pines; 
En Home, Sweet Home — Lawd 
Bless you |! — de tears come tricklin’ 


own; 
De big, bright sun wuz shinin’, 
But de Rain had come ter town | 


Den dey give a tune so lively 
Dat befo’ you ever knowed 

You wuz shufflin’ roun’ dem fiddlers 
En dancin’ in de road ! 

De ole folks couldn’t stan’ it long, 
En jined de dancin’, too, 

En Yankee Doodle — safe i in town — 
Said, ‘* Dixie, how is you?”’ 


Ter sce dem ole folks follcrin’ 
ddles — toc-en-heel, 

Dey th’owed dey sticks en crutches by 
En hopped inter de reel ! 

En a ole Gran’mammy hollered — 
‘Des fling dat music free ! 

I younger dan de young gals, 
Wid my ole man swingin’ ‘me !’’ 


De ole time step come ter ’em — 
De light shined in dey cyes : 
De fiddlers fell ter laughin’ 
Twel dey clean fergot de prize ! 
Ter see ’em so ambitious 
Ter see de music thoo’, 
"Bont fifty fiddlers jined de crowd, 
En danced en fiddied, too! 


De Jedges — dey wuz in it !— 

Of dat fiddlin’ brigade ; 
Dey couldn’t tell which 

Fiddlin’ man de sweetes’ music made ! 
It ‘‘ filled de bill,’’ dey 

Tol’ ’em — en ‘‘ kivered all de groun’, 
En dey’ll be no better music 

Whilst de ole worl’ roll croun’! 
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THE FOLDING 
HAWK-EYE 


A Film Camera for 
the amateur who 


Booklet free at th 
dealer's or by mai. 








aspires to pictorial work. 


Portraits —Interiors— Landscapes 


No. 3 Folding Hawk-Eye with extension bed, rising and falling front, B. & L. Automatic 


shutter, Extra Rapid Rectilinear lens, pictures 3% x 4% $22.50 
No. 4 Folding Hawk-Eye with above features, 4 x 5 pictures - - - : - 27.50 
Glass Plate Attachment foreither size - - - - : - - - 3.00 


BLAIR CAMERA CO., Rochester, N. Y. 

















The Locke _— Table pio 


fittings enameled 








Or rtered oak top, fittings an- 
tique ¢ pper oxidized, $4.50, 
Stand sold separately. Book- 


let with 25 illustrations FREE. 
Order to-day 
Cc. E. LOCKE MFG. COMPANY 
68 E)m Street Kensett, Iowa 











-——A d= Students 


should kr al journal of ideas, p 
sill eadianak sf s wears Ohe 32; 
monthly. Send to- roe o- free sample copy, pad 
10 cents for four months’ trial 











The Advertising World, Columbus, Ohio 








TAUGHT BY MAIL. Students 
prepared for admission to the 
bar in all States. Individual 


instruction. Send for catalogue 
MARSHALL D. EWELL, M. D., LL. D., President 
HOME STUDY LAW SCHOOL, 625-59 Clark Street, Chicago 









©... HAMILTON 2355 RIFLE 


Model No. 19. An ideal Christmas present. Every member of the 

y urtridges. LIGHT, 
TRONG, TRUE. Model No. 15, four inches shorter berrel, $1.50. 
Ask your dealer for Hamilton Rifles or write us for illustrated fold 


THE HAMILTON RIFLE CO.. Box 18. PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN 


ff 
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family can enjoy it. Shoots short or long 22-caliber « 
8 







$ 2.O0O oekties 





28 THE SATURDAYgY! 
; 


artists Ssangs 
peated the sa 
imitation was 


Several noted 
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and behold the 


as the original. 
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At a concert given in Beethoven Hall, Berlin, the Gram-O-phone 
(European name of Victor) played before an audience of Musical Authorities | 72 
and Critics, and above are some of the newspaper criticisms. livin 

The Victor is not a play-thing or a curiosity, but a musical instru- |polk 
ment of the highest order. 
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asKleineJournal 


The Gram-O- Phone reproduced, with mar- 
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had b ut to* 

















Cyemp imagi Close velous distinctness and richness of tone, the 
 @ Line hearing songs of well-known Berlin and foreign 
ing irtuoso Ku ubelik pla , artists. The reproduction easily stood 
Violin in Person, ay comparison with the living 
voices of the artists. 
hone The Jmproved Victor with the Tapering Arm and the 72-1nch Turn 


ities |7ab/e not only brings out the finest shadings of tone and expression of the 
living voices of the great European opera celebrities, but plays waltzes, marches, 
tru- |polkas, and other music loud enough for dancing. 
“Not a Victor without the Dog.” 
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OUR 
CHRISTMAS 
GIFT 


(It’s free; no money or stamp required) 
TO USERS OF 


Armour’s 
Extract of Beef 


The best Extract of the best beef for all 
Christmas cooking. Try it with your Soups, 
Gravies, and Beef Tea. If you don’t like 
Beef Extract it’s because you have not had 


ARMOUR’S 


See Offer below 























FREE 
A Silver-Plated 
Measuring Spoon 


(One only to an address) 


A new and novel means of accurately meas- 
uring Fluids and Solids for all housebold 
purposes. Its use insures economy and sat- 
isfactory results. A spoon will be sent 
postpaid on receipt of metal cap from a jar 
of ARMOUR’S EXTRACT OF BEEF. Sold 
by all druggists and grocers. 


NOTICE 


This offer was first made in April, and the demand 
was so great we had to place an additional mill order 
to supply the demand. This offer is limited to our 
present supply of spoons. If they are exhausted when 
we receive your request we will send you a copy of 
our 1904 AMERICAN GIRL calendar. 


ARMOUR & COMPANY} 


CHICAGO 
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[* MUST have been about the 
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second week that we lost 
count,”’ he said. 

‘Who lost count of what?’’ J 
asked. 

The Mendicant Mariner had 
looked hurt when I proffered a 
quarter and told him to go to the 
Salvation Army for his Christmas 
dinner next day. Only one 
Christmas in his life had been 
merry, he said, and he wanted 
eighty-five cents to duplicate it. 
Lacking that sum, his palate could 
be tempted by nothing on the 
tables at Madison Square Garden 
or at the eating-houses which 
usually catered to his wants. I 
told him to itemize his estimate, 
and he began in the middle of 
what seemed to be a sea story. 

‘It must have been about the 
second week that we lost count.’ 

““Who lost count of what?’’ I 
asked again. 

‘*Us three, of the time,’’ he 
answered, and this was the tale 
he told: 

You see we all knew the wreck 
was on Sunday, the first of July, 
but it was a whole week before 
we thought about the time again, 
and when we did we all got it 
different. We was just a day 
apart. I cut notches on a stick, 
Martin he tied a piece of string 
around a twig in a queer way, but 
Mr. Tibbets kept a regular calen- 
dar on the side of a_ board, 
Tuesdays and Wednesdays and 
Sundays and all. But what good 
did it do? When it was Sunday 
for him it was Monday for Martin 
and only Saturday for me. 

Now that made trouble the very 
first time we wanted to play cards, 
Martin found a deck of cards at 
the bottom of the big box which 
was the only thing we saved from 
the wreck. Sohesays, 
“Let's play.’’ ‘‘ Noton 
Sunday,’’ says Mr. 
Tibbets. ‘‘ This ain’t 
Sunday,’’ Martin says. 
‘**T won’t play on Sun- 
day no more than you, 


’ 





















but it was yesterday.’’ ‘* Nonsense,”’ 
says I then, ‘‘ Sunday is to-morrow.’’ As 
we argued that same question near every 
day for six months, there’s no use repeat- 
ing it to you, but anyhow you can see that 
there was only four days a week we could 
have cards or theatres, three days being 
counted for Sundays. 

Maybe you’ resurprised because I spoke 
oftheatres. Yousee,we had just one book. 
Somebody must have put it in the box by 
mistake. It was Shakespeare—not the 
whole set, only just King Henry Six, part 
two. It was the mos/ uninteresting book 
I eversaw. I never learned to read any 
to speak of, and Mr. Tibbets he had lost 
his glasses in the wreck, so Martin used to 
read it aloud, and he couldn’t read only 
alittle. When he got toa word he didn't 
know he spelled it and Mr. Tibbets would 
tell us what it was and what it meant. 

We read that book over so many times 
we all could have said it off backward, 
and then Mr. Tibbets was for acting it. 
Thatwashard, therebeing only threeof us, 
and forty-four people and citizens besides 
intheplay. But we founda placethat had 
only two in it, and we acted that probably 
sixty or seventy times, taking turns at 
beingaudience. There wasanotherscene 
we could have done, too, by cutting out 
the Army and the Duke of Buckingham, 
but Mr. Tibbets said that would be 
mutilation of the text, so we didn’t. 


All this time, between whiles, we used | 


toplay cards, not for money, because there 
wasn’t any onthe Island—onlyadimeand 
two German pfennigs—but for buttons. 
Whoever packed up that box of ours forgot 
about everything we needed, but he put in 
pretty near a quart of buttons. Aftera 
whilethe King of Spades and the Seven of 
Diamonds blew away and then we had to 
quit, anyhow. We thought we ought to 
give a prize to the one that had won the 
most games, so we presented Martin 
with a broken music-box that somebody 
had put into the box by mistake. 

After that, the only excitement we had 
was eating new kinds of plants 
to see if they were poison. 
It’s funny, but on that little 
Island, like a doughnut with 
one bite out of the side, there 
was hundreds of kinds of 
plants. When we foundanew 
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saw the 
Saw saw 
sorts of 
Regal win- 
through the 
tion at once. 


Regal Buzz- 
through all 
shoes in the 
dows saw, J 
shoe situa- \ 








EGAL SHOES are just as 

good under the saw as they are 
in the ads. Some other shoes 
“cut up something awful” when 
the buzz-saw lays them open be- 
fore a cold and critical world. 

Every success has its imitators, 
and the Regal shoe has had its 
share. Trouble with imitators is 
that they imitate the appearance 
and forget the facts. It isn’t the 
advertising ; or the brass signs, or 
the electric lights, that sell Regal 
shoes— it’s the shoes themselves. 
The value is there —the solid, hon- 
est leather—the skilled workman- 
ship—the artistic style—the long, 
satisfactory wear. 

Besides the sales in 60 Regal 
stores there are over 200,000 people 
who buy Regal shoes regularly by 
mail. Half of these have been 
doing it for five years. You don’t 
believe it is possible to fool 100,000 
people continuously for five years 
on such a simple proposition as 
the wear of their shoes, do you? 

$3.50 in 60 Regal Stores, 20 of 
them in New York Metropolitan 
district ; $3.75 by mail prepaid. 










THE REGAL 
MAIL ORDER DEPT. 
129 Summer Street, 

Boston. 





THE GREAT GAME 


THE 


Latest Craze 


Laughter, Fun 
and Excitement 
for Everybody! 


** Pit is It’’ 
— N.Y. WORLD. 
‘* Pit is the Game of 
the year’’ 
BOSTON HERALD. 


Pit can be learned in 
two minutes 


Ask your dealer for 
Pit, or send 50 cents 
tous for sample Pack. 


f Ww 
se Corner on Wheat’’ 
PARKER BROTHERS (liInc.) 
SALEM, MASS., and FLATIRON BLDG., NEW YORK 
Sole Makers of Pit, Ping-Pong, Pillow-Dex, etc. 
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| one we'd draw lots to see which should eat 
it, and then, if it didn’t make him sick, we’d 
make a picture of it on a shell, and we kept 


WE MAKE ALL KINDS OF 


Office and Home Desks 


COMPLETE LINE OF 


Sectional Filing Cabinets | 


All Kalamazoo ranges 


and cook stoves are . . , “ (Ask for Catalogue No. R 2 
equipped with patent those shells in a pile, sort of like a library. 

oven thermometer. can shai » rae i 

Mikes talane- cuee Then for quite a while there was nothing 


and easy. 


The KALAMAZOO 


todo. We lay under the trees all day and 
looked up at the cocoanuts, Martin and me at 
the ends of the Island, and Mr. Tibbets in 
the middle. That lasted quite a while. 
Then one day Mr. Tibbets comes running 





PP 


A better stove or range than you can get from over to where I was, and says, ‘* Look here, 
any other source. A saving of from 25 per cent. this Island has no government. For all the 
to 40 per cent. in price. Prompt shipment from 2 
factory to user. Factory prices—no dealers’ law and order we've got we might as well 


profits. Freight prepaid by us. 360 days’ approval 
test. Guarantee backed by $20,000 bank bond. 


KALAMAZOO 


Stoves and Ranges 
are manufactured by 
us in our own factory. 
We know they are all 


after to-morrow,’’ 
he says, ‘“‘is election day, the first Tuesday 
after the first Monday in November, and we 
must elect a Governor and a Legislature.’’ 

‘ You’re wrong, of course, about election,’’ 
I says, ‘‘ which isn’t for three days yet, and 
I must say I haven’t seen any very wild dis- 


be anarchists. Now day 


















No. 166 — Morris ¢ 
$24.00 











gs No, 857 


(TRAD# 











right “clear through.” order on this Island. But I guess you’re anes 
Don't _ confuse them : , maeith 56 
with cheap right. We do need a Government. 
mail order Martin, naturally, held that election would OFFICE AND 
goods, come the very next day and we couldn’t 
We are the agree any more than we did at first. Those LIBRARY 
eaty two was made so obstinate they wouldn’t is the “Standard of the World” for QUALITY. It 
stove liste he si lest i‘ nt. So after ¢ received the Gold Medal — the highest award — at 
ori isten to the simplest argument. So after a both the Pan »ston Expositio 
ers in the world while we just said we’d have the election in ue? our plan of se lng our gouds mg tot No. a6 
selling their entire Fwe dave » vies ate the : SEK” at ACTORKY PRICES, we have built up a D 
qoodect direct from five days, no matter what date that might be. large trade with the most critical buyers both in the va $1. ‘2 
their own factory to Each of us got one vote for Governor United States and foreign countries. We aasenie t 
¥ ; he a of or zo0ds d on r 
the user and two for Member of the Legislature, and —_ “ot Mil ag de rice agree — rV 
the election was atie. Finally Mr. Tibbets depend mare en Quality than we do on price. 
There isn’t a better stove and me had to agree to make Martin own and operate in Grand B Ray ids, Mich. » the most 
complete and best equipped factory o ! 










the 

world, and make Strictly HIGH. GRADE Off e and 
Library lurniture only. 

We ship “ On Approval ” to any person — anywhere 

—and Prepay Freight, it vat a herein given, to al 

points east of the Miss. and north of Tenn. (Points 


or range at any price 
and by eliminating all 
dealers’ and middilemen’s 
profits we save vou easily 


Governor because he was the only one that 
} | could read the laws, I not having much edu- 
) , cation, and Mr. Tibbets, as I told you, having 
So Mr. Tibbets and I were 
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25 per cent. to 40 per cent. 
Moreover we give you a 
360 Days’ Approval ‘Test. 
If your purchase is not sat- 
isfactory in every way, 
return the goods at our 
expense. We have acom- 
plete line of ranges, cook 
stoves and heaters for fuel 














he thought Christmas ought to come. Book Cases 
Paresren 1903 E After that I began to wonder and wonder No. 20227 Library Desk: $24-00 1 g91—s-Drawer Vertical No. 486—Revolving No. 207 A (Solid Mahogany) . $29.25 
what I could get for a Christmas dinner in $27.00 e (with locks), $27.09 Office Chair, $12.00 No, 107 B (Quarter Sawed Oak) $14.75 
a “+ SHEAR | that country. There wasn’t any turkeys or AN EXTENSIVE LINE OF GENUINE LEATHER EXCLUSIVE MAKERS OF THE WELL-KNOWN 
nly $1 | y ~ 


Cuts with unerring accuracy straight strips any width, 
bias folds, ruffles, piping, and all fancy figures. Any 
child can operate it. Greatest invention of the age. 
Only thoroughly practical improvement in shears in 










Circulars and 
samples of 
work done sent 
Free. 
REED MFG. CO. 
Dept. K 

Pittsburg, Pa. 
_ 











lost his glasses. 
the Legislature, and the first thing we did 
was to pass a law for the protection of a 
certain kind of oyster that the Governor was 
particular fond of, and he vetoed it and there 
was a deadlock and it lasted until we all said 
it must be December, sure. 


Then each of us can have his own ideas 
about running things, and there’s a small ash- 
receiver in the box that we can give fora 
prize.’’ Of course the ash-tray wasn’t much 
good to us, not having any cigars or tobacco, 
because whoever packed the box was too 
excited to put them in, but we finally agreed 
that we’d each get upadinner on the day 


geese. In fact there wasn’t only one bird on 
| the Island. A queer kind of a Paradise bird 
he was, with blue and yellow wings anda 


Christmas dinners was going to be. 

Then, one day, Mr. Tibbets came round to 
us and said he was convinced that people in 
tropical climates ought not to eat meat. 
Only oysters, he says, it was necessary to 










beyond equalized.) 


Card Index 





Couches, etc. 


Turkish Chairs, Rockers, 


THE FRED MACEY CO., Ltd. 
Box 107, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Makers of High-Grade Office and Library Furniture, 
including the most complete lines of 


kinds. / Then we begun to think about Christmas, ; 
blacked, polished ‘and and of course. we all wanted to have it on ” 108 to80 ‘ag Systems 5 _ Cabinets 
ready for business. § | different days, and we argued that for a casa een, ee eee 

It will pay you to 2 week, with the stick and the string and the oe ee 

investigate ¢ | calendar. Finally we all got sulky and 
Send for catalog No. 152 and prices, freight prepaid «| wouldn’t speak, but Martin came round to 
THE KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., Manufacturers { the rest of us one day and says: ‘‘ What’s the 

Kalamazoo, Michigan ¢ | matter with having three Christmas dinners? 
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MACEY” Sectional Book-Cases 


The only kind with self-receding dust-proof doors. 



















Successfully Taught by Mail——— 


Unless you are seriously sick, we can plan for you, 
struct you by mail), a series of sensible, 


scientific, 


last century. Three styles—Straight, Bent, Button- tail so long he could only just barely fly. (Ask for Catalogue No. R 3) Ask for Catalogue No. R1 
Hele. Made for the right or left hand. 66,000 sold in We had often caught him and wondered if 
—3 agents sold 95 dozenin 5 days. NO SUCH i 
SUCCESS EVER KNOWN. Genuine merit brought it. he was good to eat, but we always let him go a a Ss 2 ee ab Ae, oa S nociisac neat - ey 
Absolutely guaranteed exclusive territory. Splendid com- again because we thought it would be a 
mission. Ladies and gentlemen of good address given shame to kill him if he wasn't. Well, e a 
sere S peer weg about two days after we’d settled about our 
nat rae in Christmas that bird disappeared, and I 
Seine: began to think I knew what one of our 


(andin- | | 
at-home 


without apparatus, 


rational, easy-to-do, 


eat, there being really nothing else in the | exercises, which will make you healthier, stronger, and happier, supply physical de- 

Show Your Loyalty by Wearing the way of food. Maybe the heat had turned his ficiencies, and enable each organ to better perform its full duty. We exploit no fad 

° head and maybe it hadn’t, but anyhow, I | or one-idea system, and have no apparatus to sell. Our series of exercises is 

Class Pin or Badge knew that bird was the only bit of meat, individual and personally adapted to your needs, and under the personal direction of 
" M. D., 


(HUNDREDS OF DESIGNS FREE) 






ght from the J [4 
factory. Either @Yf 


letters and any two figures. 
In Silver Plate $1.00adoz. Sample 10c 
In Sterling Silver $2.50 adoz. Sample 25c 
Beautiful catalog showing hundreds of designs free. Satisfaction 
guaranteed, Will gladly make a special design and estimate free 
BASTIAN BROS., 21 L, South Ave., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 















A Lambert Typewriter 
for Homeand Business— 
a wireless machine — $25 


Standard in everything. 
Speedy, Simple, Efficient. 
Sample of Writing and Booklet free. 


LAMBERT TYPEWRITER CO. 


1294 Broadway, New York 











No attorney’s 
fee until pat- 
Write for /nventor’s Guide. 


PATENT 


ent is allowed. 
FRANKLIN H. HOUGH, Washington, D. C. 









outside of oysters, in a thousand miles, and 

so I was sure it was Martin that had it. 
Well, the time went on until by my reck- 

oning it was the twentieth of December, and 


couldn’t imagine how I was going to get up 
any kind of a dinner at all. Martin and Mr. 
Tibbets were scooping some kind of ovens 
in the sand at the other end of the Island, 
and I was sitting on the top of our box look- 
ing off at the ocean, when I saw a tiny black 
dot on the water quite a ways out. The 
ocean was just like a sky turned upside 
down and that was the only speck on it, so I 
got to watching it and wondering what it 
was. And pretty soon it was getting nearer 
and nearer, and finally I could make out it 
was a whacking big turtle, with flippers like 
the wings of a bird. I looked around, but 
both the others was digging away for dear 
life and took no notice. And then it came 
over me all of asudden. Turtle was more 
like turkey than any other beast. At least 
the first three letters was exactly the same. 
So I slips off my clothes and swims out and 
grabs the old turtle by the shell... He dived 





Jay W. Seaver, A. M., 


Director of Physical Culture, 
Yale University, assisted by experts of international reputation. 


Drop postal for full information. 


(for twenty years), at 


Don’t send stamp. | & 





rie wo ye by Mr. Tibbets’ the twenty-first, and by | Ef | AMERICAN INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE, 29 Beacon st, Boston, Mass. | 
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American Typewriters. 


$10—$40—$50 


No. 2 is the only practical machine which 
produces perfect work 
and which sells for $10. 

No. § is sterling value 
for $40. 

No. 7, our latest model, 
absolutely high grade in 
every respect. Sold 
on installment, $50. 


Send for illustrated 
catalogue and. easy 
payment plan. 


American Typewriter Company, 264 Broadway, New York 
















The ‘*Best”’ Light 


costing only 2 
its own gas 


can sd power light 
and burns 


is a portable 100 
ents per week. Ma 

Brighter than electri = 

No Dirt. 

100 styles. L Aateed 

Every lamp warranted. Agen’ 

Everywhere. 

THE “‘BEST” LIGHT COMPANY 

5-25 East Fifth Street, CANTON, OHIO 


of Original Patent 


or acetylene, and cheaper 
No Grease. No 


instantly with 
anted 


Owners 
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Make This Book Your 
Silent Partner j 


—jot down in it the information, dates 
and other thi 
remembere¢ 
you'll find 






gs which should be 
tat systematic ; 






















r- The 
National 
Red Book 


for Busy 
Business Men 


> handiest and 
best memorandum 
book made Size 
3% x 57, — flexible 
red American morocco binding — filled wit 4y gilt-edged 
ruled linen paper — pocket for cards — 1904 calendar — 
stamped with name in gold. §0 Cents, Postpaid. 








Boys and Girls 


This is an Ideal Christmas Present for your 
father, brothers or other male relatives or friends. 
With the recipient's name stamped in gold noth- 
ing could be more appropriate or acceptable 











Incidentally, this company has sold over ONE MIL- 
LION similar BOOKS, and leads all othe r manufac- 
turers in the sale of blank books, includin 

National Loose Leaf Ledger: 

National Hoffman fons “opening Blank Books 
National R. & L. Ind 

National Separate Leaf “Note Books 

Nat‘onal Trial Balance and Columnar Books 
Naticnal Loose Sheet Holders and Post Binders 

Our National Red Book is a sample, a special value 
offered at a special price, to show the quality of our 
goods which are on sale at stationers everywhere. 
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TRADE-MARK 


*Sequel to the Fencing 
Girl.” 


Copyright, 1903, by 
Chicago & Alton 
Railway. 


oo 


ART CALENDAR 


Four graceful poses from life; figures ten inches 
high, reproduced in colors by a process far supe- 
rior to last year’s calendar. Highest example of 
lithographic art. 


«THE ONLY WAY’”’ 


to own one of these beautiful calendars is to 
send twenty-five cents with name of publication 
in which vou read this advertisement, to GEo. 
J. CHARLTON, Gen'l Passenger Agent, Chicago 
& Alton Railway, CH1caco, IL. 

The best railway line between CHIcaGo, St. 
Louis, Kansas Ciry and Peoria. ‘Take the 
“Alton” to the St. Louis World's Fair, 1904, 

















It’s So Convenient | 


to dress the hair, adjust the 
waist line, collar and hat 
with 


MEILINK’S 
ADJUSTABLE 
MIRROR 


that you'll wonderhow 
you ever did withoutit. 
For shaving, the men 
—_ ay og it, te 

4 Your fame To- 
oy for spec oye intro- 
ductory offer and com- 
plete description, 
prices and photo of 
four styles and sizes. 
Bracket is made of 
» oxidiz: 







Stantlyadjustable 
Front, side and back views at one glance. 


to any position or angle. 
Folds up completely out of the way. 


Easily attached to any wall. 





MEILINK MPG. CO., 1022 Jackson Avenue, Toledo, Ohio 
Makers of Meilink’s Home Deposit Vaults | hi 
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and swimmed and was a pretty rough cus- 


tomer, but finally I got him to shore, and the 


funny part was that not one of the others | 


noticed the rumpus at all. I started digging 


in the sand, too, right away, and_ before 
night there was three ovens on_ that 
Island. 


Now, as I figured, it was the twenty-third 
of December when we sat down, only really 
we squatted, to the dinner Martin cooked. 
First we had oysters, the big kind we tried 
to make the close season on. Then we 
waited a while and Martin went off to his 
oven and finally came back with a clam-shell 
about. Finally we all got ready and took 
our first bite. I bet that bird had been living 
in a quinine bush andefeeding ow the berries. 


He tasted as if he’d been cooked with head- 
ache powders for sauce. And as_ there 
wasn’t anything else but roots like baby 
turnips, and some funny pink berries, we 
got up from that first Christmas dinner 
pretty hungry, I tell you 

All the same, it wouldn’t do to spoil our 


appetites, so Martin and me lay on the sand 
and looked up at the cocoanuts hanging in 
the trees and wished it was the next day, 
while Mr. Tibbets was puttering around and 
making a smoke like a factory at the other 
end of the Island. 

He had turned vegetarian in the last 
week, as I told you, and instead of a roast 
he had got a big root like a sweet potato. 
He called it a yam, and stufied it with the 
meat of a cocoanut and then baked it. The 
inside part hadn’t begun to cook till the out- 


| side looked like a coal sack, but we could 
scrape that off and didn’t mind it much. It 
was a good dinner, all right, but you can’t 


feel Christmassy on nothing but vegetables, 
can you? 

So next day it was my turn. I thought of 
another idea by that time, so I went down 
and caught about a hundred little tiny crabs, 
no bigger than June bugs. Then I took the 
piece of board that had Mr. Tibbets’ calen- 
dar on it, and wrote (I told you I don’t write 
extra well) ‘‘ TUR” in big letters, and then 
a lot of curlicues, and then ‘* WITH CRA” 
in big letters, and then some more curlicues, 
and then ‘‘SAUCE.’’ Anybody, making al- 
lowances for my education, would think I’d 
tried to write ‘‘ Turkey with Cranberry 
when it really was meant for 
“* Turtle with Crab Sauce.”’ 

And didn’t they yell when they saw that 
sign! It was printed so big that Mr. Tibbets 
thought he could read it without his glasses. 


Martin just said, ‘‘Where did you’ get 
’em?’* 

Well, sir, you’ve eaten turtle, I don’t 

| doubt, but you never tasted one like this 

friend of mine. It was like chicken only it 

was juicier, and like beefsteak only it was 


tenderer, and like lamb only it was richer, 
and like the finest pork chops only it wasn’t 
We sat on the sand and eat and 
till we 
on 


So greasy. 
eat, munching little crabs on the side, 
clean forgot there was any place 
earth but just our Island. 

And then suddenly a noise come over the 
water, the first noise from outside we’d heard 
in six months. Me and Martin and Mr. 
Tibbets all jumped up and said ‘‘ What’s 


else 


that?’’ like anybody would. And it wasa 
ship, a tramp she was, in ballast, and she 
Was just firing agun forus. Well, we yelled, 


and in a few minutes there was a boat ashore 
and a mate and four sailors was shaking 
hands with us. Before they had a chance to 
ask how we was wrecked, all of us bursts 
out the same question: ‘* When was Christ- 
mas? 


‘ Lord,’’ says the mate, ‘‘ Christmas ain’t 
till to-morrow.”’ 


We was all disappointed, but I says, being 


the nearest right, anyhow, that we'll have 
our fourth Christmas dinner on the ship 
likely, and I laughed, to make _ things 
easy. 


‘ Dinner!’’ says the mate, looking kind of 
queer. ‘‘ We runned out of stores two weeks 
ago. Biscuits and weevils and water is all 
the dinner you'll get off of us. But if you’re 
through, would you mind us eating what’s 
left of your dinner? IT reckon this a 
double-ended rescue, this is.’’ 


Is 


At this point a large policeman who had 
been watching us closely came up and 
uttered these words of singular potency: 

“Chase yourseif. If to-morrow wasn’t 
Christmas I’d run you in.’’ 

““That’s Peoria Pete,’’ he added to me. 
‘From Illinois. Has he been tellin’ you 
about his Island? The only island he knows 
about is Blackwell’s, out in the middle of 
the East River.” 

But I followed Peoria Pete and gave him 
s eighty-five cents 


| 
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Slobe-Wernicke 
“Elastic Bookcases 


A System of units 





ze RS Ser For toe 
~The above is-but one of several’ interio 
“arrangement to which the “Elastic” Book 
sent with catalog, show them in. various ee ae ie) in li 
den, hall, etc. The“ Elastic” Bookcase is 
case made. 
and positively cannot get out of order. The fase. units aré farn : 
with or without drawers. Made in a variety.of woods and finishes and ¢ 
in stock by dealers in principal cities—or direct from factory, freight: 
Ask for Catalog D-I03 gens 


An Ideal Holiday or Anniversary Present — 


She Globe-Wervicke Co., Cincinsiat®® 


NEW YORK— 380-382 Broadway CHICAGO— 224-228 Wabash Avenue 
BOSTON —-91-93 Federal Street LONDON — 44 Holborn Viaduct, Ec. "eg oe 














California 


WITH EYES WIDE OPEN 
That’s the way to travel, if you would 
profit by it ... On the Santa Fe, going 
to California, are peaks miles high, and 
canyons a mile deep; rainbow-colored 
petrified nomadic 
Navajos home -loving Pueblo 
Indians ; painted deserts and oases of 


forests, ages old; 


and 


tropical verdure ... Seen on no other 


line. 


The California Limited runs through 
this southwest land of enchantment daily, 
between Chicago, Los Angeles, San Diego 
and San Francisco. Visit Grand Canyon 
of Arizona en route 


Our illustrated booklets, mailed free, will 
a California tour. 
Atchi- 
son, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, Chicago. 


Fe 


help you rightly plan 
Address General Passenger Office, 


Santa 














~ HOPKINS & ALLEN it's. RIFLES — | 


Take down pattern Barrel accurately rifled. t 
Case-hardened frame. 
Walnut stock. 











Shoots 

-22 short or long 

rim-fire cartridge 

20 in. barrel, weight 4 Ibs. No. 822 

Prepaid to any express Price 

office in the United States $450 
Send for Catalogue No. 47 of Rifles, Shotguns and Revolvers. 

_THE HOPKINS « & ALLEN ARMS COMPANY, __Norwich, Conn. ee 














INVENTIONS 


S TAM hy é | patented and sale undertaken if patent is obtained 


hrough us. 20 years’ experience. Send for booklet. 
= oc ppage: yo “ The Origin and Treatment of roagets . 

ny address. Enclose 6 cents fo pey pestaze. 4 PATENT BEVELOPRENT COMPANY or AMERICA 
Lewis's STAMMEKING SCHOOL, 110 Adelaide St, Bowreke, mize. 80 Broadway, New York Cit 





SENT ON APPROVAL 


TO RESPONSIBLE PEOPLE 


Laughlin 


Fountain Pen 
Guaranteed Finest Grade 14k. 
SOLID GOLD PEN 
Special Christmas Offer 


Your choice of 


00 


_ 


ene 


Styles Postpaid 
, to any 
| For Only Address 


(By registered mail 8 cents extra.) 
Holder is made of finest quality 
hard rubber,in four simple purts, 

fitted with very highest grade, 
N large size 14k, gold pen, any flex- 
ibility desired —ink feeding de- 
vice perfect. 

Either style— Richly Gold 

Mounted for presentation 

purposes, $1.00 extra. 


© Grand Special Offer 


You may try the pen a week, if 
you do not find it as represented, 
fully as fine a value as you can 
secure for three times the price 
in anyother makes, if notentirely 
satisfactory in every respect, re- 
turn it and we will send you 
$1.10 for it, the extra 10c, is for 
your trouble in writing us, and 
to prove our confidence in the 


Laughlin rg 
LADIES : iy %ulan. 6 2 married 


man ora single man, there is nothing 
in the world more appropriate, more 
welcome, or useful, either as a holiday 
or birthday gift, philopena souvenir, 
card prize, or keepsake, than a Laugh- 
lin Fountain Pen, which is ever ready 
ever handy, and ever suggestive o ithe 
giver. 

Illustration on left is full size of 
L acies’ style; on right, Gentle- 
men’s style. 


Lay this POST Down and Write NOW 


Safety Pocket Pen Holder sent 
free of charge with each Pen. 
ADDRESS 


Laughlin Mig. Co. 


6 Griswold St., DETROIT, MICH. 
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| Oddities @ Novel- 
ties of Every-Day 
Science 2 YW W ww 


MONEY IN SQUABS — The Government 
gives a practical demonstration of what 
they can be made to pay. 


yy HAS long been known by practical 
breeders of poultry that there is money in 
raising squabs. Now the United States 
Government has given to this fact official 
confirmation, based on scientific tests. 

The record of profit reveals the great op- 
portunity awaiting those who engage in this 
industry. In the practical experiments con- 
ducted the diet of the birds consisted of wheat 
at eighty cents a bushel, sifted cracked corn 
at $1 a hundredweight, Kafir corn at ninety 
cents a bushel, millet at ninety cents, hemp 


at $1.30 and peas at $1.10 the bushel. At 
these rates the cost of feeding was one- 
seventh of a cent a day for each bird, or 
about fifty-two cents a year. 

On that basis the net annual return was 
$1.50 a pair. There were 425 pair of 
pigeons in the flock and they reared 4400 


marketable squabs in twelve months. 

This is a practical, conservative record, 
bearing the Government’s 60a fides, and may 
be duplicated by any one who will carefully 
attend to the requirements of the birds. 

The farmer who contemplates embarking 
in the squab industry should first post him- 
self fully on the subject. The Government 
calls attention to a breeder who, five years 
ago, started with a single pair of birds. 
From time to time he bought a few until he 
had a small, well-selected flock. The yield 
of squabs has paid for expenses of every 
description, including the erection of two 
new large pigeon-houses at a cost of $250 


a piece, and the wages of a man two days 
in each week to prepare the squabs_ for 


market, and now the specialist has 600 birds, 
yielding him a regular weekly income. 

The Government’s experts state that any 
spot that would prove unhealthful for human 
residence would be an unsuitable location for 
a pigeon home. Ample provision must be 
made for the bathing habits of the birds. 
Arrangements should be provided to give 
the pigeons a certain amount of exercise. 
Openings three inches wide and four inches 
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1904 Fairy Calendar 
FOR CHRISTMAS 


as a remembrance 


and the Fairy Calendar is the most artistic of the year. Send one to each 
of your friends 

Consists of seven sheets, 10 x 1244, free from all advertising, the first sheet 
bearing the year’s calendar, and the other six, heads of beautiful women, with 


ecorations 
lithographed in twelve colors, ready for hanging 


HOW TO GET IT 





every one wants acalendar 


in L.’Art Nouveau, Exquisitely 


high permit the pigeons to pass from their 









XUM 
































Send us ten oval box fronts from Fairy Soap, and we will send calendar alsolutely free 
dormitory to their gymnasium. The size and 8 tant corsa nts in stamy his is, without doubt, the most liberal calendar 
s = . vd . € ‘ e season 
capacity of the pigeon home, the kind of cor- +} Fairy Soap is the p est an i best white soap made for the toilet and bath. It is 
. iti . { hape and daintily wrappe an individual carton. Price 5 
ridors and partitions, the choice of lumber, — : J 
° ‘ a tr 
the height at which the nests should be —— THE N. K. ‘FAIRBANK COMPANY, Dept. tr1, Chicago =p Vea 
e e . * a . 2 —— a 
built, the details of light, ventilation, drain- —_— = ad 
age—these and other items are of great COPYRIGHT 1903-THE NIK. FAIRBANK COMPANY CHICAGO 
importance. So cme a RC CS = 
The selection of a flock and the proper 
the way to teach the little ones how to s re ¢ ss 2 
use a fork correctly is to begin with crossing of homers, dragoons and other LEARN THE ART OF TACT, TASTE, Tis weak ecto 
varieties call for exact knowledge. The ’ 


THE EARL PATENT FORK 


Patent Fork, Sterling, Child's size, $2.00 
vat re, $2.50 


Patent Fork, rling, Y« 
A fork with a shield EXTRA PLATE 
that prevents the ° 


PLETE set $1.50 
finger from slipping. ae 
Gives the child prop- 
ercontrol and natu- 
ral grasp. 

If your jeweler can- 
not supply you order 
direct from 


GRAF & 
NIEMANN 
Mfrs. 


210 Sixth Street 
PITTSBURG. PA. 

















An Ideal Christmas Gift 


This table provides every 
possible comfort and conve- 
nience to those partaking of 
a meal, writing, reading, etc. 
Holds books perfectly. 

The Baker is the original 
and only perfect table of its kind. 
Has a handsome polished oak 
top 18 x 24 inches, adjustable to 
any desired height or angle and 
extends to reach the middle of 
a wide bed. Rigid steel frame durably enam- 
eled and beautifully ornamented. . 

Price in black $4.50; in white $5.50. Freight 
prepaid east of Kansas, or if preferred sent by 
express prepaid for 50c. extra. Money hack if 
not a a, book for the asking. 

R. BAKER & SONS CO. 

163 Laits Street Kendallville, Ind. - 

















TREES SUCCEED WHERE 
Largest Nursery OTHERS FAIL 
Fruit Book Free. Result of 78 years’ experience 
STARK BROS., Louisi Mo.; 3 Ete. 








Government’s experts say that where experi- 
menters have failed to reap a rich harvest of 
squabs it is often due to the fact that they 
began with the wrong kinds of birds. 

In the experiments which the Government 
reports some of the pigeons yielded as high 
as twelve pair of squabs in a year. It is 
claimed that certain times for feeding pro- 
duce the best result. The pigeon menu must 
be a mixed and varied one. The experts say 
that it would be as injudicious and disastrous 
to feed the birds exclusively on peas, a high- 
priced food, as on wheat alone or some other 
cheap article of diet. 


THE DISCOVERY OF BERSEEM —It re- 
claims barren land, maintains fertility of 
soil and conquers weeds. 

RRANGEMENTS are now under way to 

extend over large areas in the United 

States the cultivation of berseem, a remark- 

able plant which has been demonstrated to 

be the secret and foundation of the inexhaust- 
ible fertility of Egyptian soil. 

Undiminished crops have been gathered 
for so many centuries from the plains of Egypt 
that it has been believed until recently, even 
by scientific men, that the secret lay in the 
rich agricultural value of Nilesilt. Technical 
investigation conducted by the United States 
Government shows this old belief to be an 
utter fallacy. ‘‘ We have been accustomed,”’ 
said David G. Fairchild, agricultural explorer 
for the United States, “‘ to regard the Egyptian 
farmer tilling a perpetually renewed allu- 
vium, whereas the fact is that this Nile soil 
is so lacking in nitrogen that in most places 


raised in successive years off the same field.’’ 





Egypt’s agricultural resources, the remark- 
able discovery was made that the plant known 


two good crops of Indian corn cannot be | 


Searching, therefore, for the real secret of | 


Good Manners 


GOOD FORM AND ENTERTAINING 


The seventeen most famous social writers, in- 
cluding: Mrs. Ella Wheeler Wilcox, Mrs. John 
Sherwood, Mrs. Burton Kingsland, Adelaide Gordon, 
Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Ayer, Mrs. Margaret E. 
Sangster. Mrs. John A. Logan and Marion Harland, 










have prepared a new course of instruction in social 
usage and deportment. 

It teaches the correct thing to do, to say, to 
write, to wear on all ocension A com iplete guide 
to perfect ease of manner, n ideal text b \ for 
the polite education of children, Good manners 
are to-day essential to success. 

Our Bureau of Enquiry 
supplies members with special information and 
correct advice upon questions of etiquette and 


deportment. 





A UNIQUE AND USEFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT 





d Free Book, 
description of the course 
mailed to y« 


Our Illustrate 





bership privileges, 


The New York Society of ‘Self-Culture 
Dept. Z 5, 156 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 











of Teaching by Correspondence 


CARTOONISTS 
ILLUSTRATORS 


Attain proficiency 
throughourpersoua 


instruction r 
success ts assuredby 





Othe evidence of & 
line will send free 
ILLUSTRATORS,” if you write 
forit to-day, informing us whether 
you desire to ecome a ¢ 
tox nist or Mustrator. It is full of informati 


If you are specially interested in Law, Phar- 


macy, Stenography, Bookkeeping, Mechanical 
Drawing, Letter Writing, Mathematics, or Pen- 
manship, we will send you our CATALOGUE FREE 


if you write us, stating which subject interests 
you. It will convince you of the thoroughness 
and careful attention we give each student. 


NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
30 North Pa. St., Indianapolis, U. S. A. 











Moving Picture Machines 


STEREOPTICONS oo Eatertaiaing 
the Public. 


ris 





Nothing aff 


etter opportunities 





Our Al Mn 
Supply Catalog ani 


special offer fully ex- 


plains everything, 
free. 


CHICAGO PROJECTING COMPANY 
225 Dearborn Street, Department L, Chicago, Tl. 


Plays for Amateurs and Professionals 


The largest stock in the world. 
Catalogues free for the asking. 


The Penn Publishing Company, 921 Arch St., Philadelphia 





Any title in print. 








- SAVE 72 YOUR FUEL 


Fully Guaran- 
teed 





4 is now wasted 


Eup chimney. Our 

Stove-pipe radia- Write for 
ooklet « 

tor insures yout Seoaen 

fuel at 4% price for ¢ homes 


10 years. 


ROCHESTER RADIATOR CO. 
79 Furnace 8t., Rochester, N. Y. 


Cape May as a Winter Resort 


Cape May is growing rapidly in favor as an all- 
the - vear- around resort. Several good hotels remain 
open all Winter— the Waéndsor and Aldine,which have 
fine sun parlors, the Chalfonte and the Ebbitt. The 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company runs daily parler 
cars between Philadelphia and Cape May. 
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| asa bathing beach.’’ Furthermore, the roots se) 9 
Special limited editions of two | of berseem stored sucha vast amount of nitro- | @& s 
c 3 ' ae | gen in the soil reclaimed that on the third Ri on 
é $ é Ss Sq 
: 8 _ aeneniaedaan or . | year the land was able to produce a crop of 7 2 
=nglish literature, published | cotton, ° a fas 
> > irecti ‘ |  Berseem is a species of 77i/olium which has Rn Ay 
under the direction of MR. les : S ’ fas < 
- : ae | the power, as indicated, not only to consume = * 
SEYMOUR EATON, Librarian, | saline and alkaline properties in the land, but a ~ 
ns of THE BOOKLOVERS LIBRARY. | also to enrich it with nitrates. Something of YY a4 
ite of alfalfa and cl it isi Ss = 
| acomposite of alfalfa and clover, it is in every ~ ~ 
DR SAMUEL JOHNSON | way more delicate in flavor and succulent than ae Ss 
° | either. In Egypt it is the food of horses, | gu aR 
ons ; ‘ o¢ | camels, cattle and donkeys. Even the peas- ve) a 
I he only complete uniform ants or fellaheen find it a palatable dish. av S 
edition of the works of Johnson | Berseem is remarkably fattening. The | 3% aR 
' ever published. Printed on | Department of Agriculture pronounces it to Ay ea 
' ‘ ; " ~ | be ) s R itious green foods S = 
j heav y, water-marked,deckled- be one of the most nutritious green S 
| ; known. if 
edge paper from new type, | A further remarkable fact in regard to the a 
: handsome green cloth library plant, and one which will recommend it SS 
j binding, including many rare | widely, is that it has the power to kill AN 
| ortraits. Frontispiece in each | most kinds of weeds. For miles in Egypt 9 
' P | age ws : the American experts rode along fields of S 
' volume in water color. berseem in which scarcely a weed was to be boy 
7 
: . | seen. 
: Sixteen Volumes, $32.00 } It is the purpose to test this plant in Texas, C~ 
| OF Washi d ott AX 
; Express Prepaid | Arizona, Oregon, Washington and other sec- 5 
{ tions of the Northwest. In the Southwest it 
| will be tried in rotation with cotton; in Ari- 
; CHARLES LAMB | zona and California, where irrigation is ; 
i practiced, berseem will be used as a winter 
i | The complete works of Charles | ne ee We in ro I ne ye 
; oe > “ TT o. » where it wi »9€ planted a ter ¢ anger oO ros 
| Lamb proce d from new piates | has passed and harvested before the heated 
i on special paper, large type, | term, it will be tried in rotation with wheat. > 
wide margins, brown buckram | ; Aer : ~ 
‘ beh hen — Ag oh , with TOOTHPICKS — They are turned out from A bank president wheeled in his chair the other day my 
L L Cc as >, | : } . a \ 
Seared rte: oi | See yew eege | and said, ‘‘ Make me out one of those RELIANCE mes 
many rare portraits in mezzo- | profit. | ape Es * : shy 
i policies for $100,000.’’ He was a wise banker. We 
tint and photogravure. Printed a ; as AD s : a ae 
iia N OFFICIAL of the Bureau of Statistics of | gt like to deal with bankers. They know so much < 
by the famous Merrymount he Department of Commerce and Labor | 9% ; . 7 
b the Depart r : . Ee - fee manage ‘ , 
I : . : | & about capital and surplus and wise management and oe 
Press, Boston. furnishes the writer with the following data | S eS y peeanciate : he P a5 
concerning the manufacture of an article most as enter into an insurance transaction Ww ith what might a 
Twelve Volumes, $24.00 extensively used in this country —the wooden | 9X4 be termed ‘‘the judicial spirit.’’ We also like to <9 
Express Prepaid — ' —!" | ow deal with sensible people who are not bankers. y 
ew persons have any notion of the enor- | @@& r : aa age 4 -s i a a < 
Gees dete 4h tek tanks eneeiis | Would you not like to get in touch with us by mail? Ss 
1 y I j : 
Not for sale by the trade or through agents turned out by factories in the United States. a If we cannot be of service to you, we promise to SS 
: , > : -) ; , 
/ According to the official mentioned, the num- | @& change our plans or strike our flag. i 
: * . ber of these is beyond calculation—thousands | w¥ mY 
The Philadelphia Bookstore Co. of millions every year. Besides those made ws Address Dept. 18 s 
1516 Chestnut St Philadelphia Pa in this country, toothpicks in incredible sy ay 
9 , Pa. F 2 
numbers are imported, mainly from Japan, y e e J 
Portugal and Italy; but the greater number SS Reliance Life Insu rance Company a 
| used here are made by home factories. | a a 
The State of Maine furnishes most of them. | oe JAMES H. REED, President, ay 
It is in that State that white birch, of which SS ~ 
the greater proportion of domestic toothpicks Ss PITTSBURGH, PENN. fas 
is made, is found in abundance. The wood . ~ 
in question is preferred for this purpose by | Larger Original Surplus to Policyholders than any Company in the World. SS 
reason of its softness and pliability, which | 7 < 
| afford just the amount of resistance needed SS Ae 
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Stein-Bi 


my 
£5 


for a toothpick. In Maine there are numer- 
ous mills, equipped with costly and intricate 
machinery, whose entire industry it is to 
supply the United States with toothpicks. 
And the industry is a most profitable one. 
Although the State of Maine possesses a 











, Smart Chutes 



















= “ i - practical monopoly in toothpick making, ARE 

Quaker Shop Furniture there are other mills, notably in Vermont, KNOWN 

New York and Massachusetts. BY THIS 
Is Characterized by its Simple Beauty It appears that white birch is not the only LABEL. je 

Ni age ie compas yeni acot BQ = “asi Pipe R ae wood used — maple and poplar as well being 

most popular cheer, beautifully carved and illumined employed; but as birch has the desirable Many men of the “Smart Set’” in every 

in College Colors. Yale, Harvard, Princeton, Pennsyl quality of retaining its forest odor and sweet- : city, wear ; 

ania, Cornell and Columbia Racks ready for immediat . iid 

shinment. Also made with appropriate mottoes ness, it has the preference over all other ~~ 

$90 cach delivered | Agents wanted in every College | woods. “STEIN-BLOCH 

Send tor catalogues of hand-made furr 


The felling of trees to be split into tooth- 
picks forms, of course, merely an incidental 
part of the regular work of the Maine for- 
esters. Though no especial gangs are told off 
to select suitable trees, the foreman will mark 
a tree that seems adapted for the manufacture 
of toothpicks, order it cut down and put aside. 
The branches are trimmed off and only the 
| trunk sent to the mills. Then the bark is 
skinned and the naked trunk is run through 
a machine that severs it into veneers— 
“veneers ’’ being the technical term for thin 
| strips of wood no thicker than a piece of blot- 
ting paper and no wider than the length of a 
toothpick. When the trunk has been cut into 


Library, Dining-Room and Den 
f the press and is 
rate priced Holiday 


WE PAY FREIGHT 


The Quaker Shop, Phitadetphia, Pa. 


Office and Show Rooms 
1025 Race Street 


Our Den Be 
replete with sugg 
Gitts 


SMART CLOTHES” 


to business and day and evening functions. 
Go to the store that sells 


STEIN-BLOCH 
SMART CLOTHES 


(you'll see our fashion plates in 
the windows) and ‘‘try-on’’ one 
of the new models— Suit or Over- 
coat— $15 upward— your 
tailor can make no better—likely 
not as good—PROVE IT—to-day. 

Write for our book on Autumn 
Smart Clothes — ‘Number 10’” — 
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wv? Relief <2 

CHAPPED HANDS, CHAFING, 

and all afflictions of the skin 

J “A little higher in price, per 

WP haps, than worthless substitutes, 

“but a reason for it.” Delightful 
after shaving h 








Sold everywhere 
Get Mennen's (the origi: Mailed on receipt of 25 
nal). Sample fre. GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 

















these sheets of wood, only one other proc- 
ess remains—to turn out the toothpicks fit 
for packing and shipping to market. The 
veneers are fed into a second machine 
supplied with sharp, rotary knives that whirl 
at very high speed, snipping the veneers 
into toothpicks at the rate of hundreds of 


| thousands an hour. 





which, besides the fine illustrations, 
contains information valuable to the 
man, who wants to dress properly from 
Hat to Shoes. IT’S FREE. 


The Stein-Bloch Co. 





TAILORS 
ROCHESTER. N. 


WHOLESALE 
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Honor, Riches and Long Life! 


What Young Man but desires them and dreams that great success will attend his efforts and 
crown his later years with good fortune ? 

Yet frequently, in the haste to become rich, he overlooks methods of acquiring a competence 
which are sure —though to his impatience they may seem slow. 

Often he reaches thirty or thirty-five with practically nothing laid by. Then he finds it hard to econ- 
omize; his expenditures have been gradually increasing and he has not acquired the habit of saving! 


The Advantages of Endowment Life Insurance 


are, that taken out early in Life it furnishes an | You can commence with an amount, from 
$1,000 up, and increase it as your circumstances 
warrant. 

According to accurate statistics, of those who 


unequalled method of saving, and enables you, 


in fact almost compels you, to save money regu- 
| 


larly. take out Endowment Policies, 
At 7 e 
age 30, 80% Survive the Payment Period of 20 Years. 
You are likely to live to enjoy the results of When the time comes for settlement you 
your own financial foresight and can be certain have your choice of a number of different 
of full returns upon the money invested! methods, including Payment of 


CASH — consisting of the amount of your policy with dividends added, or 
LIFE INSURANCE—FULLY PAID UP, or 
A YEARLY INCOME —for a series of years, or for LIFE if you prefer it. 


If during the payment period, anything happens to defer your payments or render it impossible 
to continue them, your interests are fully protected by 
Grace Period, Cash Loans, Paid=-Up and Extended Insurance, Cash Values 
and other privileges. Should you not survive the Endowment period the amount of the Policy 
is paid at once to your Beneficiary or Estate. There are 


Over One Million Endowment Policies in Force in this Country 


Representing Ultimate Accumulations of 


Over Two Billion Dollars 


Wouldn’t you like to join this VAST ARMY OF MONEY SAVERS? The Most Progressive, Enterprising, Farsighted and Suc- 
cessful Young Men of America are included in its ranks. FALL IN LINE. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


has some things to say about Endowment Life In- Fill 
surance. Fill in the attached Coupon and send in this 
it in. It costs nothing and it may be the means slip and 
of starting you on the road which leads to send to 
— The Prudential 
Newark, N. J. 


Without committing 
myself to any action, I 
shall be glad to receive free, 
particulars and rates of En- 
dowment Policies. 


ees The Prudential 


STRENGTH OF Insurance Company 
GIBRALTAR of America 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Pres’t For $ Age 
Home Office, Name 
NEWARK, N. J. Address 
Occupation Dept. M 
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| Christmas at 
the White House 
One Hundred 


Years Ago 















Save Half Your Cigar Money 


We have for overa year outlined in these columns 
our plan of selling direct to the smoker a full and com- | 
plete line of cigars manufactured by us, which we for- | 
merly made for the wholesale trade | 

We have secured through this means thousands of per 
manent and satisfied customers — professional men, 
army officers, Government officials and bright, up-to- 
date business men, to whom we have actually demon 
strated our ability to furnish their cigars at 


A SAVING OF 50 PER CENT. 


isly, month 





The fact that this army of smokers continuo 
in and month out, buysits supply of cigars from us proves 
that we are fulfilling our claims, and that our perpetual 
Guarantee to Give Satisfaction or 
Refund the Money Paid Us 
is followed out to the letter where any dissatisfaction 
exists. 

Our proposition is simply this: We guarantee to sup- 
ply your cigars @) @eaving of one-half of regular retail 
price. We guarantee ty suit your taste al solutely. We 
are manufacturers selling directly to smokers only. 
The 50 per cent. save » you is composed of tle 
profits ordinarily made by jobbers and retail- 
ers, together with salesimen’s expenses, etc. 


WE PREPAY ALL TRANSPORTATION CHARGES 
In order to get you to make a trial of o 
money-saving direct method, for T5e we will 
send you, postpaid, a trial box of 12 assorte 
cigars such as your dealer sells at 10c. and 
2-for-a-quarter; or if you prefer something 
at a less price, for 50¢ we will send you 12 

five ancl 10c. values. 
All Transportation Charges Prepaid, or 
let us sen free illustrated booklet 


you our fre 
“ROLLED KEVERIES 














jalamanca, N. ¥ 


“Vbur cigars and methods are ¢ 











satisfa rd to ree 
hem to any SR. EL WEBER. 


JOHN B. ROGERS & CO. 
“The Pioneers,’ 


47 Jarvis Street Binghamton, N. Y. 





A LITTLE-KNOWN MEDALLION OF 
THOMAS JEFFERSON 


HRISTMAS at the White House one 
hundred years ago was a remarkably 






gay and festive occasion. Thomas 
Jefferson was then President, and hospitality 
was dispensed at the mansion with a freedom 
which found no subsequent parallel until the 
arrival of Mr. Roosevelt, whose ideas on that 
subject seem to be remarkably like those of 
the author of the Declaration. Then, as 
now, every agreeable stranger who ‘‘ dropped 
|} in’? at the White House was invited, and 
expected, to make himself at home, and it is 
a matter of historical record that as many as 
fifty persons at a time were sometimes shel- 
tered under the Executive roof-tree—though 
how it was managed nobody can say! 
Contemporary, and _ still-extant, descrip- 








family and its domestic doings, make it easy 
to give a fairly accurate account of the way 
in which Mr. Jefferson and his household 
spent Christmas Day one hundred years ago. 


daughters, Mrs. Randolph and Mrs. Eppes, 
came up to the capital to spend the holiday, 


whom were Virginia Congressmen; and Mrs. 
Randolph also brought her six children, who 
were their grandfather’s very particular pets. 

Jefferson introduced the first children into 
the White House. He was a widower, hav- 
ing lost his wife twenty vears earlier; but his 





ith colored picture dials illustra- 
ur sports 


[N.A NEW DREss 
ting the poy . <li . . 
the bulk of six years with him in Washington, 


NICKEL SILVER CASES WITH ANTIQUE PENDANT ‘ . 
and her sister, Mrs. Eppes, came now and 


Will delight the heart of every boy s FH i] 
Nine ditterent dials to choose from then, bringing her children, so that there 
FULLY GUARANTEED was no lack of family atmosphere. Mrs. 


Randolph, indeed, was the mother of the first 
child born in the White House, the happy 
event occurring in the winter of 1805-6. 

Mrs. Randolph cared little for social pleas- 
ures, in the fashionable sense of the term, 
and could not be persuaded to assume the 


FOR SALE BY ALL JEWELERS 
The NEW ENGLAND WATCH CO. 


OFFICES 
New YORK CITy CHICAGO 
37-39 Maiden Lane 131-137 Wabasli Ave. 
SAN FRANCISCO: Spreckels Bldg. 
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Deiy the Coldest Blizzard with a 


Vestibule 
Storm Shield 


It keeps the driver warm and dry as in a closed | 
cab. It saves the horse against the wind and | 
Stops the strain on buggy top. Fits on any buggy | 


and looks neat and firm. Curtains and windows 
disappear by a touch. No incumbrance — put on 
or off in two minutes. Sent on approval. Picture 


>” 


catalog free. “Are you with us? 
REX BUGGY SHIELD Co. 
23 Oak Street Connersville, Ind. 


CALENDAR tris scons 


Excelsior Calendar Co., Room 17, 23 Duane St., New York | 

















MRS. MARTHA JEFFERSON RANDOLPH — 
THOMAS JEFFERSON’S DAUGHTER 


tions of the White House in those days, its 


For one thing, it is known that his two | 
| 


bringing with them their husbands, both of | 


datghter, Martha Jefferson Randolph, spent | 
I I 


December 5, 1903 





THE METROSTYLE 
PIANOLA 


HE fact that the Pianola enables anyone, whether a musician or 

not, to play the piano, by supplying a wonderfully controllable 
technique, or manipulation of the keys, is now universally accepted 
and generally understood. 

The New Thought—the almost incomprehensible advance made 
by the Metrostyle Pianola 
is that it also supplies, 
note by note, phrase by 
phrase, 











Every Detail 
of a Standard 
Interpretation 











The student, the musician and even those only remotely interested 
in music, will be repaid for investigating this latest Pianola, which 
introduces to the world a new and potent factor in future musical 
development. Our Catalog (O) will be sent upon request. 


2 PIANOLA with 
Pianola $250 Metrostyle, $300 
Purchasable by Moderate Monthly Payments 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY 


Aeolian Hall, 302 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 
























Our Columbia Electric Broughams, Hansoms, Landaus, Landaulets, 
Coupés, Opera Busses and Victoria-Phaetons follow the very latest 
designs approved by the most critical and discriminating class of vehicle 
users in New York and other large cities. They also embody the most 
recent Columbia improvements in driving mechanism and battery installation. 


Brougham booklet will be sent you on request; also Catalogue of 20 styles 
of Columbia electric and gasolene vehicles. 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 
Member Association of Licensed Auto, Manufacturers. 
New York Sales Rooms, 134136-138 W. 39th St., opp. Metropolitan Opera House 


BOSTON, CHICAGO, 
74-76-78 Stanhope 8t. 1413 Michigan Ave. 
















Mexican Drawn Work Hand Carved Leather 
Blankets Pottery Feather Cards 
Curios and Antiquities 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue Established 1881 


Ww. G. WALZ COMPANY 
Wholesale and Retail EL. PASO, TEXAS 

















THE GREATEST PUZZLE IN THE WORLD! Shorthand by Mail 


Makes an Attractive Christmas Gift Shorthand is a time-saver and a money-maker. 

. ah ae ee 3, | Capable stenographers are paid well at the start 
4 ane aon sop Lara be doeve | and have the best opportunities for advancement. 
thirty seconds when understood, but bode died go hee ta gp pos or 
tse who do not know how it | advanced instruction. Splendid record in short- 
"Made in Nickel, Solid Silver and | hand reporting for Law Department of New 
Solid Gold. alt, e York City. Highly endorsed by leading shorthand experts. Ex- 
~ Agents wanted everywhere. Send | teRsive experience in teac hing by mail. Successful pupils in our 
Se. and “an of fnaer tor same le and own city and everywhere from Maine to California. Interesting 
fall d e P | 98-page Catalogue and Trial Lesson sent free. Write to-day. 


full directions. 
PATRICK J. SWEENEY, Principal 


AMERICAN SURPRISE CO. 
3217 N. Park Avenue, Philadelphia Manhattan Reporting Co., Dept. 2, 150 Nassau St., New York 
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65 Games | 















Including all the old ones—such as Carroms. 
Backgammon, et rst i any bright and fascina 
games, can be played on thi is n- 
erful board. 
No. 1. Crown 
~ . « 
Combination 


Game Board 


Price $3.75 


at your dealer’s—or prepaid by 
us east of Omaha te he does 
not keep it. Crokinole 
panel is fine imits atlo m Ma 
hogany. Balance of 
board White “M aple, 
beautiful natural wood 

\ finish. Shooting sur- 
face smooth as glass 
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n Offer for Wide-Awake People 
DOLLY MADISON 
| Ss 00 One Life Membership in 
Equipment and 1 >, " = ‘ 
Complete Bue} | oo nn oe eUU THE TABARD INN LIBRARY 
j Book given with responsibilities of mistress of the White ; 
| this board. House. She was a very motherly sort of 3 00 One Annual Subscription to 
| woman, and devoted to the children, for ° OUTING 
A Revolving Stand will be given free with every a eel a cet e F " . | : 
FREE h Devcbiing Steed oi be given tn — a . ae was og eo the west One Annual Subscription to THE 
Write today for our beautiful catalog ue of b end of the second floor, she herself acting as | 3 00 > , eHe cas ome 
5 ( : - OO OVERS MAC 
si ee Pool. Tables, - teacher. Upon Mrs. Dolly Madison devolved . B KLOVERS MAGAZINE 
game “100 | pen y Sample the serious duties of entertaining, and it was | 
Carrom- ete disen hing 912 Rowe St., suitinaten, Mich. she who presided at the Christmas dinner, as | | 4 I d fo yy A O O 
CORE ANE, Ae Se ? well as on all other formal occasions. | o 
Largest Game Board Makers in the World “a : im — 
To make the picture of the Christmas vivid, | 
one must recall, in imagination, the striking 
AS figure of Jefferson—tall and distinguished | 
gj F ; looking, with red hair and spindle-shanks, 
F ve icy his face much freckled, his hands and feet 
~~ \ large, and his teeth noticeably fine and per- 
= fect. Extremely simple in his habits, and 
unaffected in manners, he often offended i lis etieias sintiatink Wiehe a aan , Rook x 
people by the frankness with which he ex- Library. The plar eq ; ' y 
se Ee rae hicl ere certainly service in the world. gs ks to cor ient at is 
pressec Ms Opinions, which were certainly where exchanges may k > it a : il , nied 
not modeled after anybody else's. placed in attractive st t l Sta i ake an excha ’ 
The White House, a hundred years ago, conan rhe ay os — : lhe stapes ' 
- 7 oe a 4 a 4 r > kK 4 ye 
stood in the midst of a rough-looking and ‘ dt or expre 
he wd uncultivated area, which as yet bad not been 
y HE WORLD brougkt under subjection by the skilled | 
te gardener. Its principal entrance was at the 
' OVER south front (now closed to the public), and 
its interior hada rather bare and unfurnished 
tag Ao aged " 
pe =, ‘nee = appearance. The East Room was used only ecgepn mmr Price $3.00 Yearly 
5 as a laundry, and the furniture of the other aia The weap. 2. esol sag Ae. excell vad ites aye : Tait ont wanes, 50 
gazine ers pag >with tur alk | that oO 
apartments was scanty. | Fiction and WI lesome Li ing Everyone w od reads OUTING . OUTIN 
| is a Living Magazine 
. Outing 
The President at Market ~ — . —— 
Z Subscription Pr J Publishing 
/ ) ee The Booklovers Magazine $o0n Yearly J Co., 239 Fit 
Buy Skates for | R. JEFFERSON himself went to the old : Septet oe as Ave., N. Y. 
Christmas Gifts | nee Marsh market on the morning of that mercia — rt stories, fine art pr la at ¢ misce I $4 
Christmas Day, a century ago, and picked neous reading. The Booklovers is the Magazine of the H Side of I f t s ! 
Send now for our Diag Ne ee : a ~ 
mM : out the geese for the dinner. He was fond this - s Life M IUTING BOOK 
“Free Catalogue * rst! cart reaues of good cheer, and liked to exercise his judg- 7 a Bey me gag apd nap Tipo time ho 
b s c . ° . ° : es Greatest Book 1 ant t ef a 
Our well-known skates are sold every where. ment in the choice of a bird or a joint. eens te th a full supply of : I Tabard 
If your dealer hasn't the style you want, Nowadays the White House steward attends H a af — 
we'll sell direct. to all that sort of business, but those were apPpy Christmas 
BARNEY & BERRY, 111 Broad St.,Springfield, Mass. days of greater simplicity in ways of living, ee ee ir oe Na 
/ and it was not considered (as now would be . —s 
the case) that the President was derogating Outing Publishing Company, N. Y. 
from his dignity in purchasing his own pro- 
= visions. 
FOR YOUR DEN It is chronicled that on the afternoon of 
> m that day Mrs. Madison took four of Mrs. A =( | d IF =( | d 
; A Seminole Indian Necklace Randolph’s little girls to ride, and on the Ir 00 Ing an our y inder 
E Made of genuine Alligator teeth, polished way back, over the old Georgetown Road, 1904 is going to be a four-cylinder year; and several other 
bockekin 3 ches lone "Gem postal — Soa _ bas teste agp _ makers have recognized that Franklin air-cooling is the right 
oan for One Dollar. old negro, decking the carriage with them. principle and are experimenting in our direction 
I have only a limited number of these Doubtless gifts were exchanged—for the 
necklaces and when this lot is exhausted I "= . . Ti naitente (a ‘ 
could not furnish one at five times the price Jeffersons, being Virginians, believ ed, as the e 
asked. So Order Now. Your money will New England Adamses did not, in celebrating The ran in 
be promptly returned if your order comes Yuletide in this and other ways—but, of 
: too late to be filled. Same, if when you vga: sag Pit is, however, a couple of years ahead. We throug 
receive the necklace it does not come up to course, the principal event was the dinner, , , See Pare Gaaae, @ are Caveugs 
your expectations, provided the article is which was held in the state dining-room with our experimenting and our customers have proved 
immediately returned. “ a ca “ ’ our car over and over again —on all kinds of roads, 
This advertisement will not appear again the private dining-room being too small to under all conditions, and at all times of the year 
accommodate all the guests. | Air-cooling is right. Everybody knows that 
Address» GEORGE BELL, Curio Dealer | Th re was, inde f quite a large part | it saves weight, complexity 9 ind doesn’t freeze. 
437 Seventeenth St., DENVER, COLO. — - Sees, Geue oS ree Pew: | Franklin-owners know also that it does the work 
Saal far diay Cabaladies a tmeves Diirtueise: Besides the President and his two daughters | even in the very hottest days 
and their husbands, there were Mr. and Mrs. Four-cylinder is right — ives the most power, 
| the least jar, the least noise, the grextest variation 
of speed, and is always eusy to start. 
Three styles for 1904: ith aluminum 
bodies, Light Roadster for two, Small Tonnean letauchable) for 
rown’s Famous Pictures irs Large Touring Ca: 
- | WRITE FOR 1904 ANNOUNCEMENT. 
Reproductions of famous | ° 
a fy ae ae H. H. Franklin Mfg. Co., 304 Geddes Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 
2,000 subjects i ‘ 
siack sae! White | Member of the Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
or Sepi:n. 
Size 5% x 
A Handsome 5 e . READ 
One Cent Bach Christmas ArtisticHomes 
120 for $1.00 ay 
ere terre For $1 A New 1024-Page Book of 1000 Designs, LUNG & MUSCLE CULTURE 
arge_Platinoprints $1 in attractive cover, Largest ie nee sblishe 
nai Yo a Published. Express prepaid 
Onur new 48-page | | 32 Houses of $1000, 25c. 
catalogue, with S ieee fee ane BREATHING & EXERCISE 
1000 illustrations, 32 Houses of $1500, Eo 64 pages. Fully illustrated. 200,000 already 
and two sample pic- . > 39 , 5¢ sold. Correct and Inc« ct Breathi d 
tures for 2-cent stamp. NORTH FRONT OF THE WHITE HOUSE oa a scribed by dingrama,ete. Book sent on receipt 
ae. saa ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO S HERBERT C. CHIVERS f 10c. 5 von BOECKMANN, R.8. 
jwerty, Mass. | (From a century-old print) 171-12,7th,St.Louis,Mo. 1123 Hartford Building NEW YORK 
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BISHOP FURNITURE CO. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Ship Anywhere 


ture in y 


“On Approval,” allowing furni 
lay 1 


ur home 





n 
factory and all you expect ed. 
We Prepay Freightto all point 


ts east 
Bis ppi River and north of Te 
alle wing freig! it that os 








toward | ts bey 

FOU R APPROPRIATE 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
2203 Turkish Leather Rocker 

nd polished frame 

1S Has finest 
eather. We 


ee $3800 


and upward 


No 





tered 0. 








; $50 0. 
“Others $2 





in our free catalog 









x 
wen va yal $825" ' 


For Mahog ig: 


$14.00. ~ 2 
No. 2674 “' Princess "’ Cheval Dresser 


Quartered Oak, Golden finish, hand pol 
ished, French beveled adjustable Mirror, 
40x18 in. Base is 30 in. wide x 18 in. deep 
and 24in. high. Very stylish. 
$14 $0 Is our price on 

— appr: val. 
It's worth % more 












No. 1859 
No. 1859 Writing Table 


| tain $2259, cote $2700 site 


Order Ng itp presents early. We prepare ve. ship 
and w e you mstruct. Our FREE catalogue shows 1200 
oad le fashionable Furniture. Write for it to-day. 


19-31 Tonia 
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ht 46 iv 
Glass ae 
Qa martered: Oak 
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MEN GRASP A 
COLT REVOLVER 


The hand ‘or aFriend 
Tried and True 


Send for Complete Catalogue 


Colts Patent Fire ArmsManuticturinglo 
HARTFORD CONN US 





VELOA 


LIQUID DEVELOPER 


Made by the Velox 


especially for Velox 
people—it makes Velox better than ever— 
and that is saying a great deal. 


Four-ounce bottle Con- 
centrated Solution, 
25 cents. 

Att Deacers. 
NEPERA DIVISION 
Eastman Kopax Co., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Look for this label. 
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Madison, half a dozen other persons of dis- 
tinction, and a number of relatives and 
neighbors from Virginia— not to mention at 
least six children, for each of whom a special 
cranberry tart was provided. Mr. Jefferson 
never forgot the little ones, and the tart, 
placed at each small plate, was considered 
indispensable to the 
sion. The requisite illumination was 
furnished by eight large silver candelabra 
which stood on the table, holding dozens of 
wax candles, and the viands were dispensed 
with the aid of a dozen negro servitors. 

John Adams established state dinners at 
the White House, their stiff formality delight- 
ing his highly conventional soul, but Thomas 
Jefferson abolished them. He preferred to 
entertain in a different style, and, being a 
very hospitable man, he made everybody 
welcome to his board. As above stated, 
took great pleasure and pride in selecting 
viands for his own table, and those who 


happiness of the occa- | 


he | 


dined with him were always sure of enjoying 


good cookery and first-rate wines. 

There were no clergymen present at that 
Christmas dinner one hundred years ago. 
Jefferson, as is well known, had no affinity 
for the cloth. But, on the other hand, 
painters, Bohemians, adventurers, and dead- 
beats generally, foreign and domestic, were 
at home in the White House during his rule. 
He was easily imposed upon, and people 
whom he scarcely knew would quarter them- 
selves upon him for indefinite periods. One 
family of casual visitors, from Europe, stayed 
ten months. 

Presided over by Mr. Jefferson the 
Christmas feast could not be otherwise than 


a jolly affair. Of everything eatable there 
were huge quantities—all of the viands 
placed on the table at once, after the fashion 


of those days. The guests were pressed to 
stuff themselves, and choice wines, in de- 
canters and bottles, were freely offered. 
Thomas Jefferson, though a temperate man, 
and exceptionally abstemious for those bibu- 
lous days, when it was considered almost a 
duty for a gentleman to get intoxicated after 
dinner, enjoyed a_ social and was by 
no means lacking in the convivial impulse. 


glass, 


After the Ladies Rose 


HE heavy drinking, however, was not 
begun until after the ladies, at a signal 
from Mrs. Madison, had left the table. Then 
a huge punclh-bowl was brought on, and 


toasts were proposed, each one requiring to 
be duly honored with a brimming glass 
Truly, what wonderful constitutions and ca 
pacities the gentlemen of those times must 
have had, to be able to live up to the con- 
vivial requirements of the day! 

t may be taken for granted, then, that on 
this occasion, at all events, the men preserved 
a reasonable measure of sobriety; for pres- 
ently they were obliged to join the ladies in 
the Oval Room, which is known to-day 
the Blue Room, where much gayety followed. 
There were round games, forfeits and 
various other frivolous pastimes for the 
grown-ups, the children having been sent to 
bed. By ten o’clock in the evening it was 
all over, and the guests were taking their 
departure —those of them, that is to say, who 
were not staying in the house. 

Life was much simpler in those days than 
now, and late hours for entertaining were 
unknown. Such hospitality as the President 
dispensed was generous, but without attempt 
at any sort of display. Mr. Jefferson’s salary 
was only $25,000 a year, and out of it he 
paid his own Secretary, as every President 
did up to Jackson. 

It is worth mentioning that Dolly Madison 


as 


| presided at no fewer than fourteen Christmas 


the 
One 


dinners at the White House during 
Jefferson and Madison Administrations. 
such celebration was missed because Mr. 
Jefferson spent Yuletide that year at 
Monticello, and another (in 1814) because 
the British had driven Mr. and Mrs. Madison 
out of their official residence. 
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We invite inspection. 





By importing direct through our own buyers, resident in 
the East, we are in a position to guarantee our 


Oriental Rugs 


to be exactly as represented. Our stock is probably the 
most complete showing of Oriental Rugs in this country. 
Every well-known weave is represented and the variety of 
colorings and sizes gives an unprecedented range of choice. 


Especially Suitable for Holiday Gifts. 


“ys 








Broadway and 19th St., New York 

























HOW TO 
CONVERSE 


The Art of Talking Well 


SALESMEN, AGENTS, MANAGERS, SOCIAL ASPIRANTS 


NEED OUR COURSE OF STUDY 


By Our Method We Have Taught 
Hundreds— How to Succeed in 
Business — How to Obtain and 
Hold a Better Position — How and 
When and Where to Talk —for 
Profit. 


If you can't call, write to us for the names and addresses of students who live in your own locality 


They will tell you what we have succeeded in doing for them. 


The great importance to men and women of 


the work being done by the instructors in our school is rapidly becoming recognized by people seeking to better 


TALKING IN SOCIETY 


their positions in a business way 


In society the ability to converse well, the Etiquette 


Confidence of 


Manner —all must be understos di and mastered before 


the social world. Coupled with the art of talking well, 
need of grace of movement and charm of manner, 
elastic muscles, symmetry of figure, proper curriage, eas 


STUDENTS ARE INSTRUCTED INDIVIDUALLY 


typewritten instructions accompany each weekly instalment of lessons. 


f Conversation, the Tact in Conversation, the Ease and 
any degree of success will be attained in 
both for business getting and social advancement, is the 


We teach you how to acquire an active brain, a bright eye, 


e of manner. 

Lessons and instruction papers are 
uly prescribed, and personal 
for information and blanks. 


especia 


Write 


A. P. GARDINER, Prest., 20th CENTURY INSTRUCTION CO., Box | Central Bank Building, N. Y. City 










Famous Navajo Weavings 
eagerly sought by collectors 
and bought at $50 to $250, are 
not equal in brilliance or col- 
oring or harmony of design 
to our Indian Blankets. For 
decorating cosy corners they 
have historical interest and 
artistic value rivaling the fa- 
mous rugs of Tu teed most 
luxurious for slumber and 
couch robes, baby  blan- 
. travel and 





remittance with order. 
Express prepaid any- 
a wherein U.S. Money 

ws refunded if unsatis- 
n factory. Book C, 
— ying patterns 
olers free. 


‘American Indian 






. Feckoouville, Tl, 































Goes snip-snip-snip and: pro- 
duces neat and trim nails. It 
also files, cleans, removes 
and prevents hangnails. 


For sale everywhere 25C 
° 


or sent postpaid. 


H. Cc. 
73 Main ones 


DENG PRS 
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wees §=6LUCKY CURVE LUCKY CURVE a 


The ‘‘ Lucky Curve” is a scientific improvement which. 


tt fetes Pa por The GEO. S. PARKER 
ountain Pen 





to soil the fingers when next used. My little booklet 
“The Reason Why,” tells all. 











e Are you perplexed and _ bothered 

A Ch ristmas to know what to select for a Christmas 

present for some dear friend, for some 

boy or girl, fora young lady or young 

gentleman, for mother, father, sister, or brother? There is no present, of moderate 

price, which you can buy that will give such pleasure and satisfaction as will a Parker 
Pen. It is a useful article, which will last a lifetime 
and be a constant pleasure to the owner. For your 


a 
convenience, I will illustrate a few of the most popular numbers. Sug estion 
My catalogue, however, shows many additional styles. 


No. 1. 
Price $1.50 





No.1. Plain Barrel Parker Lucky Curve. Price $1.50. ° : 
A neat little pen. Has the “ Lucky Curve” Screw Joint. Does not have the Anti-Break Cap. Either over or under Feed. A very good pen and warranted 
It is the lowest in price of any Parker “* Lucky Curve"’ made 


No, 20. 
Screw Joint 
or Jointless 

$2.50 


If I could convey 
to you how much 
real pleasure, com- 
fort and satisfaction 
there is in store for 
you, should you cle- 
cide to become an 





owner and user of This is a splendid pen for the money, and it is just the thing for the school boy or school girl. It is so simple and strong that it can hardly be gotten out of order 
one of my Fountain If you want to send a thrill of pleasure through “that boy "’ or “ that girl,” you can do it with a Parker No. 20. Not quite so large as the next size, but it is good a 
‘ens, I am sure you fully warranted 

would not long be No. 23. ‘This number can be supplied when so desired, with practically same size barrel as No. 20, but the pen is a full size larger than the preceding number Phe 


without. I have ne to purchase this pen if they are connoisseurs. Price $3.00. 
never been satisfied 
with making merely 
a good pen, but am 
making what is ac- 
knowledged to be 


Absolutely 
the Best 


larger pen affording, as it does, the different “ feel,"’ will richly repay any 





No. 24. 
Screw Joint 
or Jointless 

$4.00 








- No. 24. Price $4.00. This pen is much larger than the general run of pe d by those who know just what the; want, and can afford to pay the | er 
Pen in the price necessary for the larger and finer pen. If you feel like spending $4.00 fo rchase this pen, we feel safe in sa , ar hence $10.00 would yi 
World if er could not be purchased. It has a “feel,"’ too, all its own. We can recor ec of the finest pens ever made feisoen fitted for manifolding, Shorthand or 
B keeping when so ordered.) 
Honest pens that will wear, and capable of 
many years of satisfactory use In fact, | issue 
an Accident Policy with each pen, v not only No. 25. 
gu arantees each pen to be santeals satisfactor Screw Joint 
but it Insures Against Breakage for One Year or Jointless 
Cap, Barrel, Feeder, — and, in fact, any $5.00 
a the Gold Pen ‘ 
Such vital and necessary patented improve _ —— 
ments as the famous “ Li y Curve” feed, th c > < : — . — — S aT - hy yesibl } ; Jed } 
Anti-trenk an. Sater ey po Ee ven od so No. 25. Price $5.00. If you enjoy writing with a large fountain and pen, you should own a No. 25. It will tell the story of what real luxury is possible to be afforded by a f 


reasons for its great superiority, and without pen. The entire fountain is large, but you forget all about that, as the large, smooth shining pen glides swiftly over the paper 


which they could not be claimed to be 

















Perfect Parker Pens. No. 6. 

To those who have never owned a Fountain Price $3.00 
Pen fe rie is a delight. To those who have : 
tried « S, it is perfection. First right in prin- A 
ciple, th en skillfully made to avoid the weak This is a very handsome pen. Has be vutifully chased barrel in a great variety of patterns, fitted with gold bands. It is mad two sizes—one size s 
points found in other makes. Parker Pens seem in engraving, the other, ladies’ size, considerably smaller 
to goalone, roth and easy is pro movement. 

Many thousands of the best dealers sell my 


pens and carry fine assortments. If, however, 





you cannet purchase a Parker Pen in your city, No. 9. 

please do not purchase another make simply to Price $4.00 

accommodate the dealer, by enabling him to 

make a larger profit than he could by selling is. 1135 

you a“ Lucky Curve,” but in such an instance This is a gentlemen's pen exclusively. It is by all odds the most handsome of the large sized fountains. An ample ink reservoir, Beautifully mounted A superb pen ir 


kindly order direct. 

Remember, in purchasing the Parker you are 
buying a pen not merely for to-day or to-morrow, 
but one that will last many years, consequentl 
you cannot afford to be annoyed by the use of No. 12. 
an inferior pen. Price $6.00 
ask, in event I havethe pleasure of num- 
bering you among the users of the Parker Pen, 


every way. For a birthday or holiday gift it is simply idea 





and you find I have given you better value than No. 12. Inlaid pear! with gold bands. Price $6.00. If you want to own something out of the ordinary, or make a present that would be treasured for a lifetime, you need g 
I promised, will you kindly speak a good word no further. The price quoted on all pens are with plain boxes 
in its behalf to your friends? If you do,1 will 
appreciate it as a personal favor. No. 14. 
For Booklovers. — Pencil notes will blur. A Price 
“ Parker Pen" will make them indelible. $5.00 
For Statesmen. — Keep tab on your opponent's No. 16 
speech. A “ Parker Pen " is ready on the instant. Price 
For Students. [Ever find your pencil notes $6.00 





blurred? Use a “ Parker Pen" and avoid this 


annoyance. The Silver is inlaid over the vulcanite, making a most striking looking pen. Space is reserved on name plate for engraving name of owner. No. 16, same pattern as above, Solid 




















For the Foreman and Superinten i 18K gold plate will wear for many years. Price $6.00. If you want to spend as much as $5.00 or $6.00 for a fancy fountain you need have no fear of regretting your selection of this st 
practical pen for practical men. py a 
Pen" uses any color ink — writes neatly — does No. 30 
not stick or splutter. Price 
For Cashier.— Twice as many checks can be signed —if $10.00 -. 
you use a‘ Parker Pen "'— ready without a shake. ° = —— : tN — wae " “ Re ae Ces a Ae . 
For cians. — Use it f tio ki . “ ; - 
original and dupli ceconins tiaeranion: gor wak ir i Ten dollars is a good deal of money to pay for a fountain pen, yet this sum has beer: paid by a good many people. Last year we tried the experiment of marketing a 
fer phers.— The sentiadaad oh ss Gtrttant 3 ten dollar pen. We discovered something we did not know before, and that is, there are many who have the money to spend for such an article, providing it is what the 
tures and sermons always readable ae san sex “tesco — want. We sold more than ten times as many of these high priced pens as we anticipated. To be sure, they are beauties, for the cut does not begin to do j the 
For welers.— Useful as time tal a rt ree wd . rich-looking, gold-covered No. 30. If you want to make some dear friend a present that will be treasured for a lifetime, and be handed down as an heirl 
Tra\ —Us s ve ca 


write out his orders on the double-quick with a “ Parker Pen." 
For Bill Clerk.— Saves one man’s work in invoicing 
make original copy for customers, carbon copy for file, all 


will fill the bill. For presentation purposes to some officer or member of soc iety, lodge or school, nothing could be so pleasing or appropriate. There is < 
barrel in place provided to engrave name, letter or initials, when so desire¢ autiful plush or morocco hinged covered case, satin lined, $1.00 extra 














done with one writing — with a “* Parker Pen.” No. 40. 
For Reporters.—The Reporter's Side Arm.—The Price 
“Parker Pen“ is always ready to make notes. $20.00 
For Ministers.— Do Not, attempt to hold these fleeting 
poggie iemafirgt ebreec Bee Parker Pen " will transfer them No. 40. Price $20. 00, (Barrel and Cap Covered With Solid 18K Gold 
< sage m . We do not expect this pen will ever come into very general use et for Christmas presents, wedding presents, a birthday present, a present to some honored member 
For Social or Business Corresp —Ind ble. of a society, it would make a lasting reminder of the donor. It is aime ult to conceive how a more beautiful pen could be made The cut, however goor t a poor 
representation of it. The flowers, leaves, vines, etc., stand out in relief as the body of the barrel is cut down ‘by engraving to give prominence to the i work 
Who sells them ? More than 9000 The delicate beauty and richness of this pen must be seen to be appreciated. Space is left on the barrel in place shal for it to engrave the € ith this 





pen will be sent a piush morocco box without additional charge. 





of the best dealers! 

















Bulldog 
FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE. Special. 
If you live in any of these cities, please call and see representative line of my pens in Price $4.00 
the stock of any of the following dealers from whom you will receive a cordial reception. 
| peattag Sond pred % esi Petlinieh ia” had . one a ne — This is a new thing in fountain pens. It is a vest pocket pen, that is for the lower vest pocket, in which it is carried FLAT. It has the ad- 
Monroe St., Chic ag 0, I.; H. I. Thomas, 14 Post St., San Francisco, Cal.; S C pe Bows vantage of never getting lost, always at hand, and never in sight when carried. It has sold in large numbers in London, England, during the past 
314 North Sixth St., St. Louis, oo ‘ ? ae two years and seems destined to be a great seller in this country. The student, the business man as well as all military men who have seen it, are 
charmed with it. A favorite in mz any of the universities and recommended by college men everywhere 
Physician’ s Thermometer Fountain Pen (Special) Let me send you my catalogue, which is very complete | in the way of illustrations, descriptions and prices ; also, “The 
; This in t peat - Reason Why.” as y well as the name of a local dealer who sells the “Lucky Curve.” I wish you would kindly write me to- 
; ncn terest ae ge ee - tg es day and permit me to send you the information and catalogue. I have waiting for you 
i Carve tain en a e gold pen, inserted * : 
t ingenious way, is a Clinical Thermometer, ready for instant use. Morice $5. 00, which Geo. S. Parker, 90 Mill Street, Janesville, Wis., U. S. Ae 
: includes t , which is d bya certified certificate showing correct P. Ss. If you == state in your letter that you are an INTENDING PURCHASER of a Parker Pen, ! will send you compli- 
readings of the thermometer. entary a 6-inch Aluminum Rule and Paper Cutter, on receipt of stamp; to others, 12 cents. 
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Literary Folk 
Their Ways and 


Their Work © © IKI ARWHAUAN 


with books of poetry, most of them the 

offerings of quite new bards, both 
American and English. What, by the way, 
does this enormous output of poetry during 
the last two years mean? That the age is not, 
as we all have asserted, given over to money- 
grubbing? That Pan still dwells as of old 
in shady places by the waterside, and chooses 
his reeds and plays his songs on them, deaf 


Frost King and Frost Queen to the sound of automobiles or the trolley 








. cars? 
Chamois Vests Or can it be that these human reeds who 
are unequalled for protection and comfort. urge their songs upon us never heard of Pan, 

So skillfully cut and so expertly sewed, the but have made up and piped their lays out of 
seams curve to the line of the body, making their own wits in the reasonable hope of good 
them artistic in fit. royalties? Are they also infected with com- 

Frost King Chamois Vests for men are made mercialism ? . 
of specially-tanned chamois skin, lined with - se es 
flannel. Worn over the undershirt with the If so, be sure their sin will find them out on 
chamois side out. Price, $3.00. their first page. The true bard, now as in 

Frost Queen Chamois Vests for women are the days of Homer, is no bargainer, he carries | 
wer sie tar ies oe ae ee. a no purse and goes barefoot, but all the world | 
red, brown, green, blue, black and tan calls him brother. 

This vest can be worn either as an under Here is one book at least which has been | 
os ae Was as aaa ea sent out of love of its theme, and not by any 
with the flannel side out. greed for money. It is John Burroughs’ 

For sale by your druggist. Price, $3.00each. Songs of Nature ( WcClure, Phillips © Co. ). 

‘* Health and Comfort ’’—a descriptive Everybody knows and loves John Burroughs 
booklet — free upon request. because none of us have kept closer to the 
Bauer & Black 289 25th Street Chicago USA Great Mother, or have understood her lan- . 





guage better. What he tells you of a pine 
tree, or a hermit thrush, or an earthworm, 
you may take as gospel. They are his blood 
elations and no man is better posted in fam- 
ily affairs. 

But when publishers set him to choosing 














the best poems on Nature, we cry, Halt! HRISTMAS time will be “ watch time" for many Post readers this years 
That he knows the song of the katydid or iisanteer aa atone See Oe ce cae ba ae 
the shade of an oak leaf nobody questions. a question of price so much as a question of discrimination. If you select an 
But a poem about these things requires a Accurate to 
sense in us which is not in the eye or the ear. the Second Dueber-Hampden Watch 
The great poem on a bird or a blade of grass you will be giving “good time'’—accurate time. he Dueber-Hampden 
| seizes the soul of the thing, and makes it real | Size 16—1902 Thin Model Watch s = ade “<The 400""—The Smallest and 
Cv ] | to your soul. You never met a tiger face to “The Latest and Greatest” (1°) Sc S°o' "tj. most accurate watch made 
c. oO | face except William Blake’s, though you may FOR MEN Cases and move FOR WOMEN 
| have shot a dozen in the desert, nor did you ments are made under ERIGUON SNF ONG. UNREr ONS GRaraniN 
| ever know a skylark until Shelley’s* came to | AU first-class dealers s e? eo wes Being fer "Gut 


Suspenders 


are made with a 


Ball Bearing Back 


you. Joband Byron have sounded the live Dueber-Hampden Watch Works, Dept. C, Canton, O. 
thunder as you never heard it among the hills, 
and Blake’s rhyme of the Little Lamb bares 

| to us the inner life of God’s innocent, helpless 
creatures. Brutal though we may be, it brings 
the hot tears to our eyes, and defies us ever 
to hurt them again. 

Such as these are the great poems on Nature 
— they have a breath of Nature’s own creative 
powerin them. The men who have thus laid 
their hands on God’s creatures and compelled 
them to come and say tous, ** Here we are,’’ 
are usually not popular among ordinary 


















new principle 

of suspender comfort. 

Minimizes friction. Makes 
adjustment quick — easy. 


I Teach 





~r readers. They are apt, like Blake and | 
Unconditionally Shelley, to be reckoned by their neighbors as | BOOKKEEPING 
Guaranteed not quite sane. | upetondate met ape ew 





all the old, cumbersome ways of 
handling accounts and is time-sav- 
ing, labor-saving,worry-saving. I teach 

SHORT CUTS IN FIGURES 
and all new methods. I teach exactly what the 
business man needs, and the business world wants. 
give me an houra day leisure time fora few 
i teach y this system in your own home 


Now, Mr. Burroughs is altogether sane. 
He regards these waking dreamers with good- 
natured forbearance, but he does not choose 
many of his favorite poems from their songs. 
He assures us that the true Nature poem, first 
of all, must be correct in its small facts. A 


French gilt trimmings — 
cannot rust. 
If your dealer hasn't them, 
sample pair, 50 
BALL BEARING SUSPENDER CoO. 
22 B. B. Avenue, Shirley, Mass. 




















la first-class executive position. I 

























































The B-B swallow in it should not be reported as light- le transactions of single entry an nd 

. ing on a fence, because swallows perch on lead you on through double entry and aereeees 
Ad ustable ’ - A ts f counting. I teach you to know and thoroughly unc ilar 
i] 19 50 barns. The oriole pére should not be de- stand every form of business paper, every step in com- 

Chair — | scribed as helping to build the nest, because Yo introduce its wonderful merits, aon Se LEARN BOOKKEEPING m 

fect haers : . : 

This magnificent, comfort- this idle Monsieur only overlooks his wife as we will mail free to all who write for it, It opens the door tosuccess. The railroads, the great 
able chair automatically ad- she does the work, and does not lift a helping Renmaple honk mercantile houses, officers of corporations and pro- 
justs itself to fifteen positions. | Pe ge ‘ | fessional men are on the lookout for up-to-date book- 

oth claw to it, etc., etc. keepers. They will not have incompetents, but they pay 
ey cee The two poems which Mr. Burroughs him- a 
made self contributes to the collection are based on I Secure Positions for Graduates 
t » . . . . . : :. 

— this idea of accurate detail. We have in one when they are fitted for them. Not a single one of my 

2 . ° graduates is now unemployed. Writeto me. I want to 
pon a matter of fact list of the colors in the plu- SHOE POLISH send you the names and addresses of gracuates and tell 
seat ar * “ . soot pe pT - 

ne Fine mage of the Alaskan Crown Sparrow, witha ___ It softens the leather— prevents crack- B you about open — waiting positions on my list. 
piece Xmas D5 OM = ie ing. Gives a brilliant, lasting, water-proof rton MacCormac 
git, concise account of the geographical features “te P . MAC CORMAC CORRESFORDENCE SCHOOL 
whi h f th peer th dine thi | shine, Full size box, 10c.; at dealers or mailed. | Suite 920,100 Washington 8t., Chicago 
e ri s yher saw this spar- ? 
reslines of the spot where the author saw this spar The World Polish Mfg. Co., Box 722, York, Pa. 
pe row, winding up with the exact number of a . ee . 
mOvEne miles between the aforesaid spot and Boston. 
spring : : _ 
pre Another poem, a tribute to a Lapland bird, Do You Want More ? eee More Salary 
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We sell sore reliable merchandise by mail than any house 
in the world. Volume of sales regulates prices. No frm 
can undersell us on reliable guods ; we refuse to handle the 
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Oakland 
achine at 
$8. 25 is war- 
ranted for 5 
years and is 
the best ma- 
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market at the 
price. 

















At $12.75 0ur 
Amazon is as 
good as the 
regular $20 
kind; is beyond 
comparison with 
other machines 


Drawer, High Arm, 
Ball Bearing, Drop 
Head Machine is a 
beauty, one that will 
a doall kinds of work 
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upon. Price is much 
lower than any other 
firm asks for equal 
quality. Our Brunswick, 
mounted on handsome 
Automatic a 

Desk Quartered 


Oak Cabinet, like 95 
picture, only 


FREE CATALOGUE 
of Sewing Machines, con 
taining our 90 days’ free 
trial offer, sent on request 
Write for it today 
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 
Michigan Ave., Madison and Washington Sts., Chicago 
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An 
Illustrated Paper 
YOUNG PEOPLE 


Edited by J. R. MILLER 
Adapted 
People, it is so cleverly edited that the Older 


and intended especially for Young 
Folks read it as eagerly as the young ones. Its 
stories are charming, its illustrations artistic, its 
lessons from life and for life wholesome and help- 
ful, its whole trend and influence upward and 
forward. 


Send Us a Dime for a Ten Weeks’ Trial 


ONLY A CENT A WEEK 
If you do not want to be bothered with sending 
two remittances, send 75 cents, and you will get 
the paper until January, I 














FORWARD is stronger, brighter, more 
artistic this year than ever before. 
Send for our Prospectus. 
Address: 
JOHN H. SCRIBNER, Publisher of “Forward” 
1319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


AMAICA 


Land of the never-ending June 
An ideal spot in which to spend a winter's vacation 
and avoid all the extremes of the northern climate. 
5 days from Boston, 4 days from Philadelphia 
by the 











UNITED FRUIT CO.’S STEAMSHIP LINES 
Sailing weekly between BOSTON and PHILADELPHIA and 
JAMAICA, the magnificent twin screw U.S. Mail Steamships : 


Admiral Dewey Admiral Sampson 
Admiral Schley Admiral Farragut 
Fare for round trip, including stateroom accommodations and 
meals, wes one way, $40. Send for our beautiful Booklet 

ether vou contemplate the trip or not. 
wision Passenger Agent: UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Pe 5, North Wharvee, Phila. Long Wharf, Boston 
Raymond & Whitcomb Co., Thos. Cook & Sons and 
Leading Ticket Offices. 
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| women are, first of all, human. Even the | 
Greeks, of whose gods he talks so familiarly, 
worshiped these gods because they were 
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The great mass of the public always have 
been indifferent to Mr. Meredith, and always 
will be. There is no magnetism in him to 
attract them. But there is a large class of 
keen-witted, emotional folk whom the appear 
ance of any book by him enrages like the 
waving of aredrag. They will tell you hotly 
that they have weighed and measured him 
and found nothing in him--nothing. Paul 
or Shakespeare, they remind you, when they 
had a message for the world, put it into the 
simplest, most direct and forcible words. 
This man incessantly belches forth frothy 
platitudes, bad grammar, and hinted myster- 
ies, and his disciples cry out that a lion is 
roaring: but it is only Smug, after all. His 
vagueness, they declare, is like the mist en- 
veloping a gigantic figure seen on Ben Nevis, 
which in the eyes of the ignorant is the spirit 
of the mountain, but is really only wee Sandy, 
the postman. 

To whichever party we belong we shall 
have an uneasy sense of guilt as we open this 
little green book to find what word by way of 
Vale, Meredith in his old age has chosen to 
speak to friend and foe. In this Reading of 
Life, at its end, the truth, whatever it is, 
that life has brought him, must at last find 
speech. The three principal thoughts which 
he urges upon us in it are a description of 
Passion as a goddess of the elder world, the 
Peace Council at the Hague, and a Garden 
Tragedy, the story of a spider defeated by 
the corpse of a dandelion seed. 

Now here were two chances at least for Mr. 
Meredith to take hold of human souls. First 
—love. Even wee Sandy, the postman, has 
his tragedy, well worth the telling. Had the 
poet told it, it would have wrung our hearts 
and made us, for a time at least, kindlier men 
and women. But he prefers to display Love as 
a goddess—a spirit, a flame, through twenty 
pages. So strenuous is his effort, that at the 
tenth we are apt to decide that he is doing his 
task admirably, and to close the book. 

The Hague Council working for peace in 
the world while Boer women were starved and 
English boys slaughtered on the Veldt surely 
is a subject not without dramatic interest. 
But Mr. Meredith prefers to give us a picture 
of Mother Gaea with her two Titan sons in 
her lap, rejoicing that they had bound the 
Lordof War. The poet finds nomore human 
interest in the doings at The Hague than in 
the work of the spider in her web. 

In fact, there is not a drop of red blood in 
the book, more than in the dandelion fluff to 
which he devotes so many pages. Just here 
is the secret of the curious weakness in Mr. 
Meredith’s work. There is no red blood in 
it. It never has occurred to him that men and 


human to them; Aphrodite and Zeus were 
only bigger men and women than themselves. 
But Mr. Meredith makes of them, as of all his 
own heroes and heroines, mere bloodless ab- 
stractions. 

There are no bloodless abstractions in this 
little book—Blind Children, by Israel 
Zangwill ( Funk & Wagnalls). Mr. Zangwill 
in every page and line of it shows that he is 
not only a man, but a Jew. He never tires of 
telling us how, being human and Jewish, he 
has *‘ craved for flash of eye and sword,’’ and 
‘dreamed of love and glory,’’ and how Fate 
perpetually for him spells 


” 


“ Life’s long, slow, sordid story 


It is so personal a cry, so characteristic of 
his race, that it is difficult to set aside our own 
individual liking or prejudices for or against 
them, and to judge his work as that of a poet 
and not aspecial pleader. Perhaps the finest 
effort in the book, considered either as a plea 
or a poem, is The Hebrew’s Friday Night, 
which tells us how — 

“In a thousand squalid ghettos penned, 
Engirt, yet undismayed by perils vast ; 

The Jew, in hymns that marked his faith, 

would spend 


This night, and dream of all his glorious | 


past. 
And wait the splendors by his seers fore- 
cast. 
And so, while medizval creeds at strife 
With nature die, the Jew’s ideals last; 
The simplest love of home and child and 
wife, 
The sweet humanities which make our higher 
ife.”’ 


If Mr. Zangwill had a distinct purpose in 
every line of his book, Mr. Thomas Hardy as 
distinctly had none when he wrote his large 
volume of Poems of the Past and the Present 
( Harpers). We have here a hundred or two 
fragments which oddly suggest to us that they 
are bits chipped from some large, complete 
work. Mr. Hardy’s genius, as we all know, 
has dealt in prose with certain unsavory 
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THE MONEY VALUE 


OF TECHNICAL EDUCATION 


$50.00 invested in a Correspondence Course 
brings an increase of $125.00 per month in 
wages. Read what Carlos F. Jones says: 
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Mr. Jones’ only gain from his instruction. From his own statement below 
you can see why his earning power has been doubled: 
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We have hundreds of letters similar 


for him we 
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“T recently had occasion to determine the center of gravity of a four-wheel! loco 
motive, the builder 
main drivers. 


s having placed the center of gt inches ahead of* the 


vity seven 


As I have to run this locomotive and pull heavy trains up a four 
and one-half per cent. grade occasionally, I found that it did not adhere to the rail as 
it should if the weight aad ieianouemele distributed, so I determined to figure it out 
I took my measurements and data, and as a result of my calculations found the center 


of gravity should be four and one-third inches back of the ivers, or 
and one-third inches back of ,where the builders cl rmuld be This was a 
tolerable rash proposition for a correspondence school student, but I impressed my 
Superintendent that I was right and he took the matter up with the builders, who 
admitted the fault and have rectified it. 


main di eleven 


aimed it sh 







Your school taught me how t » this.’ 
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ENGINEERING 


Civil, Mechanical, Electrical, Pen and Ink Rendering. 
Stationary ,Locomotive and Sheet Metal Pattern 


Navigation. 
Knitting and the Manufac- 


Marine Engineering. Drafting. ture of Cotton and Woolen 
Architecture. Refrigeration. Cloth. 
Heating, Ventilation Telephony. Mechanical and Perspect- 


and Plumbing. Telegraphy. ive Drawing. 


College Preparatory Courses (for Engineering Colleges) 


The Courses in Architecture, Mechanical and Perspect- 
ive Drawing, and Pen and Ink Rendering, are of 
special interest to women, for they frequently open 
the way to congenial and remunerative employment. 


PECIAL 


of two friends interested in Drawing, we will send on 
receipt of 
specimen 
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To every reader of 


two 2-cent stamps to pay 
instruction paper, a 
Book on Mechanical Drawing’’ (No. 
especially for home study, by Irvin Ke 
Instructor in Mechanical Drawing , 


postage, aS a 
copy of our ‘First 
122), written 
nison, S. B., 


Massachusetts Insti- 


tute of Technology. This valuable work contains 
specimen pages from ‘Architectural Lettering,’’ by 
F. C. Brown, Arch., and takes up the subjects of 


instruments and materials (board, pencils, paper, use 
of T square, triangle, etc. 
Classic Roman, Gothic, 


bets, 


); Lettering (Office lettering, 
Renaissance and Italic 

methods of 
Pencilling, Inking, etc., in 
manner. A comprehensive catalogue of 180 pages, 
three full and special courses, sent free upon request. 


American School of Correspondence 


Armour Institute of Technology 
Chicago, Ills. 
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res Sere 


problems and people in old Wessex. He | 
created the shire, and the towns, cathedrals 
and conditions in it. We may regard his 
men and women as fit only for his own pot- 
houses or jails, but we cannot banish them 
out of our minds. Once in, they stay there. 
Tess and Jude, loathe them as we may, 
are our own actual companions. So much 
real power has Mr. Hardy's necromancy in 
prose. 

It is probably because the poems are brief 
and fragmentary that his magic fails of effect 
on us, that the commonness and vulgarity of 
his people are more offensive than in the 
novels. These rhymed scrapings and shav- 
ings of illicit love and jail-bird doings 
disgust us. A whole crime rises into a prob- 
lem of life, but these shards of it are like the 
bloody arms and legs heaped in a surgeon’s 
tent after a battle. They are not a tragedy 
but only offensive accidents. 

But there are many unconscious outbursts 
of undoubted power and delicate fancy in 
these verses, as when poor Hodge is buried 
uncoffined in the veldt. 





en 








3 “he never knew 
—_ Fresh from his Wessex home 
The meaning of the broad Karoo, 
This Hat and Fur are | The Bush, the dusty loam. 
Yet portion of that unknown plain 


iki Shall Hodge forever be. 
Striking Examples Sie homely Rerthern bronst and brain 
Grow up a Southern tree. 


of the many beautiful and useful pre- And strange-eyed constellations reign 
miums given to their customers by His stars eternally.” 


The poem of The Darkling Thrush, too, is ‘) y ; . , NO TIME LIKE THE PRESENT 
g a note from the very heart of Nature, pure as A | ; 743 AND NO PRESENT LIKE THE TIME 


the bird’s own. 
Mm zzle your brain for a Christmas present but you'll 
































Just stop a moment and figure up A Treasure of Canadian Verse (J. W. Dent, | jie iways come back to a watch as being gifted with a charm 
how much you have spent in the last London ) contains the songs of nearly a hun- “ pusseseed by no other thing in the workt. : 
safes oa dred and fifty bards who have their homes in | | laf lene g sro ain Sete here Oe eps 

| the northern half of this continent. Life in ful companion for years, almost hourly reminding of the 

Soaps ( eaundey ) , | Canada must be strangely wholesome and : ee een ee eee ce de bs ave learne . 

happy judging from these songs, which thrill Any man too will treasure an Ine 1, because it’s just 
Flavoring Extracts, with a passionate delight in Nature, in clean | t any man wants —a neat, reliable t mekeeper 
love and in home. There is not a hint of | % Absolutely Guaranteed to Keep 
Perfumes, gallows-trees, nor of ruined lives in them. | Accurate Time 
Baking I he men and women who sing ™ this heart- > Practical in every sense of the word 
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Toilet clean and high in its aims could have brought c 
‘ zs forth melody so true and sweet. 
Articles, It is likely, however, that if Mr. W. E. | 


Travel in 
Comfort 


Henley had been born even in Canada he 
would still have been at odds with his condi- 
tion, his neighbors and his Maker. Oddly 
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You Can Save Half enough, though, a man may be a mean, tricky  e* “ee 
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s Sons for the Songs of the Glens of Antrim, by 
Moira O'Neill. 
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“A LITTLE SHAVER. 
Every Xmas for nearly three-quarters of a century has witnessed an ever-increasing host 
otf little shavers and big shavers who use Williams’ Shaving Soap. Complete “« Shaving 
satisfaction” is impossible without it. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick and Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, Talcum 
Powder, etc., etc., sold by druggists, perfumers and barbers everywhere. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


FREE —Our Booklet. “Shaving: Tue Ricur Way.” 
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A bottle of natural sparkling 


Deerfield Water 


completes the Christmas dinner; adds 
zest and a charm to turkey and wine. 
No dinner complete without it. 

Write for Booklet. 


The Deerfield 
Water Company 
Deerfield, Ohio 
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kdison Gold Moulded Records are immeasur- 
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70 to the nearest dealer’s and hear Mr. Edison’s 
latest improvements. Dealers everywhere sell 
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McALLISTER, MFG. OPTICIAN, 49 Nassau 8t., New York. 
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The Unforeseen 
| Reminder 
| (Continued from Page 6) 


and then that same 
his will, led him 


He started toturn away 
inclination, stronger than 
up to her. 

‘* Good-afternoon,’’ he called. 

With a quick exclamation she turned and 
then he saw her face change. 

} ‘*T came on you accidentally. 
| leave you to your meditations? 

‘*No, I think even you would be better. 
And for the first time he recognized a spark 
of the girl’s real self. 

‘The thoughts couldn’t have been worth 
even a penny, then.’’ 

I'd pay to have them taken away.”’ 

‘“ What would you pay? 

** Anything.’’ 

‘Good, I'll take them.’’ 

** You are untrustworthy.”’ 

| ‘“Miss Mortimer,’’ said he earnestly, 
‘* don’t you think I’ve been hounded enough 
for what I had no idea I'd done? 

The girl began to be nervous, yet unstrung 
as she was she held her own 

“Do you know, sir, you ought to be put 
through a hard school.’’ 

** Of what kind?’ 

‘* You need some woman to tell you how to 
treat other women.”’ 

The girl’s manner might be light enough, 
but her voice quivered with extreme nerv- 
ousness. 

‘I think you need a lesson, too.’’ He 
was not joking, either. 

‘“ What do you mean?’’ 

‘““Do you know you area very dangerous 


Shall I 


” 


| person?”’ 


** In dangerous company ? 
“It isn’t fair to trifle with two men.’’ 
‘*Two men!’’ And she turned on 
Ww hat two, if you please?’’ 

* Well,’’ somewhat dazed by the onslaught, 
—er—er— me for one——”’ 
‘* Stuff!’’ said the girl. ‘‘And——?”’ 
“T think P’1l——”’ 
‘* And who else, sir?”’ 
‘*T’ve been told by several that his name is 
—is Chisham.’’ 

Not a word did she say. But she 
straight at him with blazing eyes. 

‘* May I congratulate him?’’ asked Sedley 
doubtfully. 

The beautiful eyes closed to a narrow line 
as she said: 

‘*T think, Mr. Sedley, 


him. 


“ 


“ 


looked 


that again you are 
handle you have over me to——’ 
‘*Miss Mortimer,’’ said the man very 
quietly, but with a white face, ‘‘ that is the 
second time you have said the most unjust 


thing you could say to a gentleman.’’ He | 


lifted his hat. 
not have 


‘*T willtake good care you do 
an opportunity to repeat it.’’ 


And Khartoun leaped off the road into the | 


field in amazement at having spurs used on 


him in such fashion. | 


lv 

> tenga sat by the fire in his bigroom. It 

was no use; he could not helpit. Day 
after day he worried over his behavior. For 
four days he had not seen her, and, ass that 
he was, he hadn’t the nerve to come down 
from his high horse. So ran his thoughts on 
this late afternoon after sunset when the bell 
rang. 

He heard Maggie cross the room to the 
door; he heard some whispering, and then 
the door closed. 

** What is it?’’ he asked without turning 

‘This, sir.’’ He turned quickly at the 
tone in the maid’s voice and saw her stand- 
ing there holding a gray riding-gauntlet. 

He jumped to his feet. 

** Did that come just now?’”’ 

Te, we.” 

‘* Who left it?’ 

‘*She told me not to tell, sir—oh, Mr. 
Sedley, sir——’’ but he had disappeared 
through one of the long windows, cleared the | 
piazza with a jump and, counting on the long 
curved avenue, was making hard for the | 
gateway down the steep and shrub-covered 
hill 

He was just in time, for, as he jumped 
down from a big retaining wall on to the road, 
he heard the sharp click of a trotting horse. 
Without a moment’s hesitation he stepped 
out and grasped Ladysmith’s rein. 

There came a frightened cry from above in 
the dusk. 

“It’s all right,’’ said he. 

“* You!’ cried the girl in a voice that ex- 
pressed volumes. 

**Yes. Come back.’’ 
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sumer direct. 


Mr. W. H. Parton, a New York 
‘or; please send me 400 more 








liked 




























Brother, father or friend will find 
a box of cigars from the La Reclama 
Factory a delightful surprise for Christ- 
Most men ‘would smoke oy a cigars 
reguiarly but for their high price. 
you can send HIM what will please him most at thy same or lower prices 
than ordin: ary cigars—half what any dealer asks. 
first in the world selling Clear Havana Cigars exclusively to the con- 
It has built up an enormous trade because only genuine 
Havana goods are sold and only corny orn tastes catered to. 


What Eminent Smokers Say: 


pandseatar aes me Per 
A mayor of a Western town writes 
and orders another 400. C. H. Hoag, of Newton, Kansas, 
expectations are exceeded when I re-order 100 more ¢ after smok ing three from the first lot.” 


In order to give positive proof of the truth of our claims we send to any smoker 


25 RESAGOS (HAVANA SECUNDAS) CIGARS 


Money Back if Not Satisfactory. 
If not thoroughly liked after samp! 
We pay express 
without question 
Any express company will tell y« 


LA RECLAMA CUBAN FACTORY 
1880-97 First Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 


December 5 


HE 


SMOKE/ — 


& ‘ 


_ 2 
5S INCH FULL WEIGHT Cue 


oo 











Through the La Reclama Factory 


This factory is the 


n ige Smith, of South Dakota, writes: “1 

our cigars exc ell ent and very cheap.” 
are just wh at I have been kk oking 
They are all right,” 


writes: ‘I need not say my 


5 laches Long 
Full Weight 


For $1.00 


All Charges Prepaid 
ng free, send remainder back 

charges both ways and return your money 
We don't mind the risk. We know they will be 
i we do this willingly 

A Superb Xmas Gitt 
A choice assortment of vera de > Cuban Hand-Made Spe- 
¢ 8 


each onea perfectly de- 






pier ovcaseli Will be shit 
esired. Sati i " 
Illustrated be 












Havana Cigars tre 1 
adstreets, Dun, Stat 
customers everywhere. 
THE OLD 

















REMINGTON 
TYPEWRITERS 


LOOH DURABLE AND ARE 
AS DURABLE AS THEY LOOK 


REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY 
NEW YORK 











APACHE INDIAN BEADWORK LOOM 
Only practical loom for the weaving 
of beadwork to any Pe 











(Patented, August 25, 1903.) 
We will send, for $2.00, prepaid, a box containing the follow- 
ing complete outfit: Oak loom as per illustration ; 25 Needles 
5 assorted packages Beads; spool of Thread ; 
24 original Indian Designs. Send 4c. for our illustrated cata- 
logue of INDIAN GOODS. Beads, all colors, 25 cents a bunch. 
BENHAM INDIAN TRADING CO. 
138 West 42d Street, Near Broadway, New York. 


structions and 

















STOR Y-WRITING 
JOURNALISM 
ILLUSTRATING 


taught by mail. On request, we will 
send a free booklet describing any 
one of our courses and the achieve- 
ments of its graduates; or a free 
booklet telling how we sell MSS. 
and itustrations on commission 
to exclusive publishers or to nearly 
2,000 publishers by Syndicate Sheets. THORNTON 
WEST, editor-in-chief ; founded, 1895 


NATIONAL PRESS ASS8'N, 67 The Baldwin, INDIANAPOLIS 





300 Foreign Stamps, 10c. 104—all different fro m Malta, 

Bulgaria, India, etc., Album, 10¢, 40 different U. 10c, 200 

varieties, 2) 500 var., $1.25. 1000 var., $4.75. $2 page list 
Agents wanted. 50 per ‘cent. commission. 


L. Crowell Stamp Co., 514 Caxton Building, Cleveland, 0. 


1903 























Weathered Oak 


A very complete line of this popular furniture is 
quoted with illustrations in Our 
Special Furniture Catalogue 
Also every other style and fin 
ish. Our prices are 4 to \ less 
than you would pay elsewhere 


This Mission Clock 
is made of heavy 
of Ii d oak in. the $ l Q 


weathered finish, 

fitted with New Haven Clock 
Co. 8-day movement, striking 
the hourand half-houron a rich- 
toned cathedralgong. The dial, 
numerals, hands and pendulum 
weight are of polished brass; 
numerals are 1', inches long 
Genuine hand-forged nails used 
throughout in the construction 
Clock is 78 in. high, 18 in. wide 
and I4 in. deep. Anexceedingly 
artistic and ornamental piece 
for the hall or library. Can be 
returned at our expense if not 
entirely satisfactory. 


Weight 100 lbs. Price $19.50. 
$3-90 is our very low price 


for this handsome 


eee : 
Mission Chair 
This is a reproduction of an 
antique chair and is very strong 
ly made of ash in the weathered 
finish. 
suitable for the hall, library or 
living room. Will be much ap- 
preciated as a Christmas gift 


Weight 20lbs. Price, $3.90. 


A very artistic design 





J Send for 
Furniture 
Catalogue 

and buy what you need at 

wholesale prices. We 


have everything in reliable 
furniture. Can suit all 
tastes and purses. Buy 
direct and save retail 
profits. Our furniture 
catalogue will be sent 
gratis 
Address: 
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 
Michigan Ave., Madison and Washington Sts., Chicago 
41 32years World's Headquarters for Everything. 
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He will be delighted if you present him with 


Conklin’s Self-Filling Pen 


He knows it is the highest quality, most perfect 
fountain pen in the world, a century ahead 
the dropper filling kinds; the ov/y fountain 
pen that can be filled automatically or that 
successfully feeds copying ink. 


Mrs. Grover Cleveland Says: 
Princeton, March 12th, 1903 
Your pens would be pretty sure to 
have large sales here if they were 
once really known. 


J Yrocer Lave larnet, 


OUR FREE BOOKS give further convincing 
evidence, and fifty original suggestions for cor- 
recting common errors in handwriting. 


The Conklin Pen Co." 7aci7u4"* 


Toledo, 0. 
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Alberta Alarm Watch 


Same size as a man’s watch, 
in handsome Gun Metal Case; 
has an alarm which will wake 
the sleepy and remind the 
forgetful of important 
appointments. 







Guaranteed for one 
year. Sent 
prepaid any- $10 
where for . 

Makes the most novel 
and pleasing present 
that can be given to 
anyone. 





Half Size 
Write for “ Keeping Tabs on Time,” illustrating and describ- 


ing the rta, and other unique things. 


J.B. BECHTEL & CO. 


Department C, 725 Sansom Street, Philadelphia 














If PAGE’S PHOTO PASTE ==> 


IN JARS AND TUBES 
Dries quickly—never discolors the print 
Very strong —corners will not curl up 
Invaluable for photo or general use 
Largest bottle now on the market forScts. 
In bulk for large users, carton work, etc 


Russia Cement Co. Gloucester, 


LF PAGE’S GLUE “tens 
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“*No, no, Ican’t—I won’t. Please let me | 
‘o!”’ 

He had already turned the horse, and 
something in his manner made her sit quietly 
until he lifted her down at his door. 

They were in the room now. She looked 
up at him. 

‘Sit down, and don’t say a word,’’ he 
commanded. ‘* Maggie, tea.’’ 

‘* Yes, sir,’’? said Maggie with the tea tray 
in her hand. 

“Will you give me some tea, Miss 
Mortimer?’’ and he watched a shaking hand 
prepare it. Then she handed him a cup but 
would not look at him, and the hand trembled 
so that the cup rattled in the saucer. 

‘“* Now have some yourself.’’ And she 
poured out a cup. 

‘Drink it.’’ And she did, never lifting | 
her eyes from the tray. 

‘“* Miss Mortimer, I have been sitting here 
four nights without being man enough to 
come and apologize.’’ 

‘* Never mind,’’ breathed the girl. 

“It zs mind. I’m a stuck up—— 

** Please don’t——”’ still gazing 
brass kettle. 

‘Wait! I’m going totell the whole story.’’ 

**T understand ——”’ 

““No, you don’t. I couldn’t come and 
see —I couldn’t write but one thing, and that 
could not be written to a girl who was—who 
was——”’ 

‘* As mean as I am?’’ suddenly looking up 
at him with tears in her eyes. 


at the 


‘Good Lord! don’t you understand ——”’ 

** What?”’ . 

‘‘____To agirl who was engaged to another 
man.’"’ 

** But I’m not ——’”’ 


““T know! I know! I knew it the moment I 
saw that glove ——- What is it, Maggie?’’ 
he cried suddenly. 

““ The toast, sir.’’ 

“Well, dropit! Goaway! 
till I come and find you!’”’ 

“Tes, oe," 
backed out of the room. 

His sudden unreasoning wrath and what 
came of it brought onthe climax. The high- 
strung girl began to laugh, leaning back on 
the sofa and then forward with her face in her 
hands. And then the tears came and she put 
her head on his shoulder and cried and cried 
and laughed again, until he howled for Maggie 
and whisky and hot-water bottles. And 
finally she grew quieter and neither of them 
spoke as they sat on the sofa by the fire. 

‘What is it?’’ said he. 

** Suppose,’’ murmured 
one should see us——”’ 

‘* Well, it’s time some one did.’’ 

‘* But here —in this house.’’ 

“* They’ ll get used to it.’’ 

‘* What do you mean?”’ said she, straight- 
ening up. 

‘You don’t get outside these four walls 
again.’’ 

“* Tom Sedley, you are certainly the craziest 
person I ever saw.’’ 

** That’s a nice way to begin married life.’’ 

‘*T must go back this minute.’’ 

** But, dear heart, I can’t trust you out of 
my sight again.” 

““You wouldn’t want people to say that 
your—that I had actually chased you into 
your own house?’”’ 

‘I might not want them to say it,”’ 
chuckled Thomas, ‘* but I couldn’t deny it if 
they did say it, could I?” 

‘* That isn’t fair— now’, is it?’’ 

““No, dear, but I’m so afraid you'll fly 
away, or that Chisham will capture you.’’ 

** Poor Peter. I think—I’m afraid that 
first afternoon —e1 —opened my eyes.’’ 

“* Did you like it?’’ 

“* Yes, dear,’’ smiling up athim, ‘‘andI—I 
wanted to stay —to dinner.’’ 

‘Will you stay now?’”’ 

““Goodness me! It would be worse than 
ever now!’’ 

** Will you like to live in this house?’ 

“You'll have to have a sewing-room,’’ 
critically. 

‘“ Yes, dear,’’ meekly. 

‘** And there must be closets without shelves 
where dresses can hang.’’ 

‘* Yes, dear.’? Without a quiver. 

“It’s high time, sir, that I was back under 
the wing of propriety in the person of Mrs. 
Ben. Andthistime you must go all the way 
down with me.’’ 

““ Will you ever come back?”’ 

‘* Do you doubt the damsel still?’’ 


Hide, Maggie, 


the girl, ‘‘ some 


said the scared maid as she 


They stood now by the door, the horses | 


waiting. 
“*Couldn’t the cavalier have 

from the damsel this time?’’ plaintively. 
**My dear,”’ 

face to his. 


some favor | 


said she, gently lifting her 


Lear 
male 
Law 


Right at Home 


The law as a profession, to-day, offers no impossible barriers 
to the ambitious young man in either city or country. On the 
other hand, it is ever offering greater opportunities for high 
achievements in fame and fortune. In modern business pursuits 
the young man with a knowledge of commercial law, rapidly 
advances to the higher positions, because his mind is broader; 
his judgment clearer; his decision better. 

The Sprague Correspondence School of Law was 
founded for the young man who cannot afford the time and 
money necessary to attend a law college. It carries to his home 
BY MAIL all there is to be had ata college. It demands no 
sacrifice of the student. It does not burden him with expense. It 
requires nothing but honest effort. Thousands of students of the 


prague 
Correspondence 
School of Law 


have distinguished themselves by passing the required examina- 
tions in every State, and being admitted to the bar without other 
preparation than the Sprague Course by Mail. The cost is 
small. Theterms are easy. There is no time limit. Write for 
FREE educational literature, and see how great are the possi- 
bilities for your success. 


THE SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW, 
287 Majestic Building, Detroit, Mich. 
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Make your boy 
happy with a 
DAISY 








air rifle__ 


It is a Christmas gift he 
would surely appreciate. 
It will give him lots of in- 
nocent amusement, and 
he'll become a crack shot 
without danger, noise, 
smoke or powder. 

The possession of a 
good gun helps tomakea 
boy manly and affords 
him amusement of an in- 
nocent and practical 
kind. Our rifles have 
walnut stocks, handsome 
nickeled steel barrels, im- 
proved sights and interchangeable parts. 





If your dealer will not sell you a 


e ” ° ” 
“ Daisy” or “ Sentinel 
send us his name and we will send any style from 
charges prepaid, upon receipt of price 


No. 1—Daisy Repeater, shoots BB shot 


factory, 


(reas 

No. 2— 20th Century Daisy, shoots either 
shot or darts, i. + >..2 0, 6 

No. 3— a al shot, ‘Winchester 
Ser. 

No. 4 ~eeatinnt Single Shot, either shot 
r darts. $1.00 


° 
No. 5— Sentinel Repeater, automatic, 303 
shot $1.25 
Darts, amu colors, be dozen, ‘prepaid, 35 cents. 
& Sree. 


ated 


The Daisy Mfg. Co., Plymouth, Mich., U.S.A. 
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LUCILLE 
FUR SCARF 


aif 


Only 
3: $3. 95 a pt baie 


, and we will ship tc » your nearest 
exp ess office Express Prepaid 
y Newest Lucille Fur 

If after receiv ing it, you 
| one of the greatest 






barga 





ins for the price, e of the 
most —- tical, fae te Pod 
scarfs ever of ne 





would COBt from rt) to $10 

at any exclusive furriers, pay 

the express agent §3.95, and 

ear the very newest crea- 

n in fur garments shown 

this season. This very 

ille Scarf or 

llarette is one of 

newest 
show 


swell 

long ¢ 

the very 
f 









heap imitations that 
for a week or two 
hen shed their hair 
244 yds. long, lined with 
the very finest quality of 
, Skinner’s Guaranteed 
Pure Silk Satin. Or- 
namented with eight large flutty tails and silk cord 
This extraordinary low price of $3.95 is made 
our Great Fur Department and will 
until the present stock is sold out. Order 
1 the best bargain ever 
in stamps 7 r 
ry, Skirts and 
the newest P aris styles for alx 


TODD, SMITH & Co. 
19-21 Madison Street Chicago, Ill. 
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:° 








3 now you ¢ 
half the usual prices. 






















American Boxing Gloves are ‘ 
modern in plan and construction. 

No more broken or sprained thumbs 
for the American Glove holds the 
thumb in its natural position—not 
4 sticking out straight to meet every 
} obstacle. 

Built on the lines of strength and durability, of 
the best materials, perfec tly padded, and seams all 
double stitched, it is the glove for the professionz 
the amateur and the sportsman. 

We are also manufacturers of modern and im- 
proved striking bags, ball-bearing bag supports 
and swivels, striking bag gloves, and other sport- 
ing goods. If your dealer does not keep our 
goods or refuses to supply them send orders direct 
to the factory, and we will ship prepaid on receipt 
of price, or C. O. D. subject to approva 

e have a new catalog, beautifully illustrated, 
which gives descriptions and prices of all our 
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OW, when I went about refurnishing 
N my steel box with new millions, I 

turned cautious as a fox. The better 
to cover myself, and because the mere work 
of it would be too heavy a charge for one head, 
and that head ignorant of figures, I called 
into my service a cunning trio who were, 
each and all, born children of the machine. 
These inveterate ones, who would be now as 
my hands in gathering together that wealth 
which I anticipated, were known in circles 
wherein they moved and had their dingy 
being, as Sing Sing Jacob, Puffy the Merchant, 
and Paddy the Priest. 

Paddy the Priest wore a look of sanctity, 
and it was this impression of holiness to con- 
ferupon him his title. It might have been 
more consistent with those virtues of rapine, 
dominant of his nature, had he been hailed 
Paddy the Pirate instead. Of Sing Sing 
Jacob I should say that he had not served in 
prison. His name was given him because, 
though he was never granted the privilege of 
stripes and irons, he often earned the same. 
In what manner or at what font Puffy the 
Merchant received baptism I never learned. 
That he came fit for my purpose would find 
sufficient indication in a complaining compli- 
ment which Paddy the Priest once paid him, 
| and who said in description of Puffy ’s devious 
| genius, that if one were to drive a nail through 
his head it would come forth a corkscrew. 

These men were to be my personal lieuten- 
ants and collect my gold for me. And since 
they would pillage me with as scanty a scru- 
ple as though I were the foe himself, I must 
hit upon a device to invoke them to honesty 
in my affairs. It was then I remembered the 
parting words of Big Kennedy. I would set 
one against the others; hating each other, 
they would watch; and each would be sharp 
with warning in my ear should either of his 
fellows seek to fill a purse at my expense. 

It will be required that I set forth in half 
detail those various municipal fields and 
meadows that I laid out in my time, and from 
which the machine was to garner its harvests. 
You will note then, you who are innocent of 
politics in its practical expressions and re- 
wards, that the town stood to me as does his 
plowlands to a farmer, and offered as various 
a list of crops to careful tillage. Take, for 
example, the knee-deep clover of the tax de- 
partment: each year there was made a whole 
valuation of personal property of, say roundly, 
nine billions of dollars. This estimate, 
within a dozen weeks of its making, was re- 
duced to fewer than one billion on the word 
of individuals who made the law-required 
oaths. No, itneed not have been so reduced; 
but the reduction ever occurred since the 
machine instructed its tax-officers to act on 
the oath so furnished. 

That company or personage in tax peril 
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was never put to fret in obtaining one to 
make the oath. The town abounded in folk 
of easy veracity. One would not long go 


seeking a witness ready, for shining reasons, 
lo take whatever oath might be demanded. 
And thus it befell that the affidavits were 
made, and a reduction of eight billions and 
more in the assessed valuation of personal 
property came annually to be awarded. 
With a tax levy of, say, two per cent., I leave 
you to fix the total saved to those assessed, 
and to consider how far their gratitude 
might be expected to inure to the yellow 
welfare of the machine—the machine that 
makes no gift of its forbearance or its help! 

Speaking in particular of the town, and 
what opportunities of riches swung open to 
the machine, one should know at the start 
how the whole annual expense of the com- 


munity was roughly one hundred and 
| twenty-five millions. Of those millions 
twenty went for salaries to officials; forty- 


five were devoted to the purchase of supplies 
asked for by the public needs; while the bal- 
ance, sixty millions, represented contracts 
for paving and building and similar construc- 
tion what-not, which the town was bound to 
execute in its affairs. 
Against those twenty millions of salaries the 
‘machine levied an annual private five per 
cent. Two-thirds of the million to arise 
therefrom found their direct way to district 





leaders; the other one-third was paid jgto | 


the general coffer. Also, there were county 
officers, such as judges, clerks of court, a 
| sheriff and his deputies: and these, likewise, 
| were compelled from their incomes to a 
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yearly generosity of not fewer than fi pet 
cent. 

Of those forty millions which w le 
measure for supp one-fifth under th 
guise of ** commissions went to the a 
chine; while of the sixty-five millions which 
represented the yearly contracts in payments 
made thereon, the machine came better ofl 
with, at the leanest of estimates, full forty 
per cent. of the whol 

Now I have set forth to vou those direct 
returns which arose to the machine from the 
sure and fixed expenses of the town. Beyond 
that, and pushing for the furthest ounce of 
tallow, I inaugurated a novelty I or 
ized a guaranty company which made what 
bonds the law demanded from officials; and 
from men with contracts and those others 
who furnished the town’s supplies. The an 


nual charge of the company for this act of 
warranty was two per cent. on the whole sum 
guaranteed; and since the aggregate thus 
carried came to about one hundred millions, 


the intake from such sources — being for the 


most part profit in the fingers of the ma- 
chine—was, annually, a fair two millions 
There were other rills to flow a revenue, and 
which were those money well- 


related to 
springs registered above; but they count t 
many and too small for mention here 
the round returns from them might make a 
poor man stare 

Of those other uplands of profit 
a nodding harvest to the 
chine, let me make a rough enumeration 
The returns—a bit sordid, these! 
rooms, faro banks and disorderly resorts, 
whereon the monthly 





which bent 
sickle of the ma- 
from pool 
and 


charge imposed for 





each ran all the way from fifty to two thou 
sand dollars, clinked into the vearly till four 
millions. The grog shops, there being t 





a cloud of such in New York City of-the-many- 
sins, met each a draft of twenty monthly 
dollars. Then there were campaign con 
tributions.’’ Of great companies who sued 
for favor there were, at a lowest census, tive 
who sent to us as tribute from twenty to 


fifty thousand dollars each. Also, there ex 
isted, of smaller concerns and private persons, 
full one thousand who yiel 
sum than one million dollars. Next 
came the with appointment charges 
which began with a patrolman at four hundred 
dollars, and soared to twenty 
the matter was the making of a captain 

Here I shall close my recapitulation of 
former riches for the machine: I am driven to 
warn you, however, that the half has not been 
told. Still, if you will but let your imag 
ination have its head, remembering how the 
machine gives nothing 


led over all a no 
less 


police, 


thousand when 


away, and fails not to 
exert its pressures w ith every chance afforded 
it, you may supply what further chapters be 
long with this great history of graft 

When one considers a Tammany profit, one 
will perforce be driven to the question: What 
be the expenses of the machine? The com 
mon cost of an election should pause in the 
neighborhood of three hundred thousand dol- 
lars. Should peril crowd and an imported 
vote be called for by the dangers of the day 
the cost might carry vastly higher No cam 
paign, however, in the very nature of the 
enterprise and its possibilities of expense. can 
consume a greater treasure than eight hun- 
dred thousand. That sum, subtracted from 
the income of the machine as taken from 
those sundry sources I’ve related, will show 
what in my time remained for distribution 
among my followers. And now that brings 
me abreast the subject of riches, to the Boss 
himself. 

One of the world’s humorists put into the 
mouth of a character the query: What does a 
king get? The answer would be no whit less 
difficult had he asked: What does a Boss get? 


One may take it, however, that the latter gets 


the lion’s share. Long ago I said that the 
wealth of Ophir hung on the hazard of the 
town’s election. You have received some 


glint as to how far my words should be 


regarded as hyperbole 
Nor must I omit how the machine’s delega- 


tion ina legislature, or the little flock it sends 
to nibble on the slopes of Congress, is each 


with as he 
a record that the 


Boss to do 


hand of the 
and it may 


in the 


will go without 


opportunities so provided are neither neg- 
lected nor underpriced. 
And there you have the money story of 


Tammany in the bowels of the town. 


When the new administration was in easy 


swing, and I had time to look about me, I 
bethought me of Blackberry and those three 
millions taken by the weakness and the 
wickedness of young Van Flange. I would 


have those 
of it 

With a nod here and a hand-toss there — 
for the shrug of my shoulders or the lifting 


millions back or know the secret 
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of my brows had grown to have a defini- 
tion among my people -—I brewed tempests 
for Blackberry. The park department dis- 
covered it ina trespass; the health board gave 
it notice of the non-sanitary condition of its 
cars; the street commissioner badgered it 
with processes; the coroner, who commonly 
wore a gag, gave daily news of what folk 
were killed or maimed; while my corporation 
counsel bestirred himself as to whether or no, 
for this neglect, or that invasion of public 
right, the Blackberry charter might not be 
revoked. 

In the front of these the president of 
Blackberry stood sullenly to his guns. He 
would not yield; he would not pay the price 
of peace; he would not return those mil- 
lions, although he read that argument which 
was the groundwork of his griefs. 1 admired 
his fortitude, while I multiplied my war. 

It was Morton who pointed to that final 
feather which broke the camel’s back. 

‘Really, old ch; ip, * observed Morton, that 
immortal eveglass on nose and languid hands 
outspread, ** seal, you haven't played your 
trumps, don’t vy’ know.’’ 

‘What then?” cried I, for my heart was hot. 

Phe fear that keeps a street railway com- 
pany awake nights, don’t y’ know, the fear ofa 

rike Phere, my dear boy, you have your 
weapon. Convey the information to those 
Blackberry employees that you think they get 
too litthe money and work too long a day. 
Let them understand that, should they strike, 
your police will not repress them.’ 

Within the fortnight every Blackberry 
wheel was stopped, with every employee 
rioting in the streets. Cars were sacked; 
what men offered for work were harried, 
and made to fly for very skins and bones 
Meanwhile, the police stood afar off, with 
virgin batons, innocent of interference. 

Four days of this and IT had those millions; 
the Blackberry president vielded and my 
triumph was complete. With that my con 
stabulary remembered Jaw and order, and, 
descending upon the turbulent, they calmed 
them with their clubs. The strike ended, 
again were the gongs of an unharassed 
Blackberry heard in the land. 

And now I draw near to the sorrowful, des 
perate end —the end at once of my labors and 
my latest hope. I had held the town since 
the last battle for well-nigh three and one-half 
years. Throughout this space, affairs polit 
ical had preserved themselves as rippleless 
as a looking-glass, and nothing to ruffle with 
an adverse wind. But though it was isles of 
spice and summer seas with my politics, 
matters at home went ever darker with in 
creasing threat. Blossom became weaker 
and still more weak, and wholly from a 
difficulty in her breathing. It was the more 
strange to one looking on; for all this time, 
when Blossom was made to creep from one 
room to another and for the most part to lie 
panting upon a couch, her cheeks were round 
and red as peaches while her eyes grew in 
size and brightness like stars when the night 
is black. 

Would you have her sent away?’’ Lasked 
of the physician. ‘‘ Say but the place; I will 
take her there myself.’’ 

‘She is as well here,’’ said he. Then, 
as his brows knotted with the problem of it: 

This is un unusual case; so unusual, in- 
deed, that during forty years of practice I 
have never known its fellow. However, itis 
no question of climate, and she will be as 
well where she is. The better; since she 
has no breath with which to stand a journey.”’ 

Though I said nothing to this I made up 
my mind to have done with politics and take 
Blossom away That my present rule of the 
town had still six months of life before an 
other battle did not move me. I would give 
up my leadership and retire at once. It be- 
came no question of weeks or even days; I 
convened my district leaders, and, with the 
few words demanded of the time, returned 
them my chiefship and stepped down and out. 
Politics and I had parted; the machine and I 
were done 

I was retiring with the wealth of kings— 
I, who am an ignorant man, and the son of 
an Irish smith! If my money had been put 
into gold it would have tasked the strength 
of eighty teams, with a ton of gold to a 
team, to have hauled it out of town-—a solid 
procession of riches an easy half-mile in 


length! No Alexander, no Czesar, no 
Napoleon in his swelling day of conquest, 
could have made the boast! I was maste1 


of every saffron inch of forty millions! 

That evening I sat by Blossom’s couch and 
told her of my plans. I made but the poor 
picture of it, for I have little power of words 
and am fettered with an imagination of no 
wings. Still, she smiled up at me as though 
with pleasure— for her want of breath was 
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so urgent she could not speak aloud, but 
only whisper a syllable now and then—and, 


e 
Factor Price after a bit, I kissed her and left her with the 
physician and nurse for the night 


Direct to You It was during the first hours of the morn 
We are the only general merchandise house ing when I awoke in a sweat of horror, as if 
which owns, controls and directly manages a something of masterful evil were in the room. 
vehicle factory. We build our vehicles from ih hill , an i k , 
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are getting a better made job ina finer finish M 3 s ° 1 " | 
and at a lower price than can possibly be Moved of an instinct i that might have 
secured elsewhere. prompted some threatened animal to spy out 


what danger menaced him, I went, cat-foot, 
to the door and listened. It was the two 
physicians in talk. 

Wage a taketion The girl is dead,’’ I heard one say. 
leather tlakened: cat Blossom dead! My girl dead! Apple 
pet, wrench and shafts; just as illustrated. Cheek, Anne, Blossom, all gone, and I to 
Write for further description. be left alone! Alone! The word echoed in 


$25 50 the hollows of my empty heart as in a cavern! 
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There came a blurr, and then a fearful 
whirling; that gorilla strength was as the 

“uc ies NG Be 5 = . 

— hg te strength of children; my slow knees began to 

gsy—? . , : 

cloth trimmed; top, cripple down! It was the last I recalled; I 

hen and side cur- fell as if struck by a giant’s mallet, and all 

ains, storm apron, ‘ ante 

carpet and shafts. was darkness. 
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time, if you request it. 40 that I spend my days. Men would call my advertisement-writing he is standing on the 
life a stagnant one; I care not, since I find threshold of his future, and at such a time he 
it peace I have neither hopes nor fears nor | should weigh these questions carefully. A mis 


pains nor joys; there come no exaltations, take at this critical moment means failure. If 

you take the Page-Davis course you eliminat 
the possibility of incompetency, which is but 
another word for failure. 


no depressions; within me is a serenity —a 
kind of silence like the heart of nature. I 
have outlived importance and the liking for 
it; and all those little noises that keep the 
world awake I never hear. 

My Sicilian, with his earrings and his = 
crimson headwear of silk, is with me: for he We shall be glad to have you ask us, what has the Page-Davis Co. done, what 
could not have lived had I left him iu town our students are doing, and what we can do for you. We will answer promptly and 

; 4 completely, if you write to us for our large prospectus, mailed free 
being no more able to help himself thana 
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Sift it down and you will discover that the 
Page-Davis Co. is the standard—not subject to 
comparison. 
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Save for my Sicilian, and a flock of sable 
ravens that, by their tameness and a confi 
dent self-sufficiency, have made themselves 
part of the household, I pass the days between 
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Write your Merry 
Christmas with 
a Waterman’s 
Ideal and send 
one to fulfil 

the wish. 


It is a fine thing to sit 


inkwell ; 
flood. 


the train or boat, or out in the fields. 








at your desk and write with a steel pen that suits 

you, but how much nicer to be able to carry that pen wherever you go 
and write when you want without making three hundred round-trips to the 
without soiling your fingers; 
How much better to have a pen that will not rust or wear out, that will write from 
ten to twenty thousand words with one filling, 





without a blot, a scratch or a sudden 


Whether you are at home, in the office, on 
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so regulates the flow as to provide an even and uninterrupted stream of 
ink. If you haven’t used one, go to the nearest dealer at once and try one. 
and usefulness will so appeal to you that you will 


Its simplicity, beauty 
buy one or two for Christmas presents. 
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Any pen not exactly suited to your hand may be exchanged 


point with every degree of flexibility. 


Is there such a pen, you ask? Yes, and it is Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen,— not a | who, appreciating the great advantages of the Waterman Ideal, have a very varied 
pen exactly, but pen and ink combined, and provided with our patented Spoon Feed, that | stock from which to select. 
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Never in the history of journalism has 
such a responsive chord been struck as by 
these publications. We have spared 
neither expense nor effort in making them 
interesting and instructive, and their won- 
derful growth proves how great was the 
need for them. Each fills a field entirely 
its own. 

THE BOYS’ WORLD is a paper for 
manly boys. it is tilled with splendid 
stories and every one of them helps its 
boy readers to bee#me that noblest of all 
men—a Christian Gentleman. THE 
GIRLS’ COMPANION is to her all that the 
daily papers are to her father and the 
woman's publications to her mother. — It is 
her own paper, devoted entirely to her 
own interests. That you may learn the 
great value of these two papers in your 
home, we offer you a three months’ (13 
weeks) subscription fo do/h tor 15 cents. 
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to receive trust moneys. Executors de- 
positing such moneys with the Company 
are absolved by law from responsibility 
as to loss. Being entirely removed from 
every speculative venture, it is better 
fitted to act as executor and to adminis- 
ter trusts than is the private individual. 
The fees in either case are the same. 


THE Equitable Trust Com- 
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THE COST 


and then Wilton 

Take Chalmers away with you,’’ said 
Scarborough to Wilton in an undertone 

I've something to say to Brigham.’’ 

When they were yvone he again seated 
himself at his desk and, taking his check 
book, wrote a check and tore it out 

Now, listen to me, Brig,’’ he said 
friendlily to Brigham, who seemed to be in a 
stupor ‘T’ve won about six hundred dollars 
from you, first and last—more, rather than 
less. Will that amount put you in the way 
of getting straight?’’ 

*Yes,’’ said Brigham dully 

Then here’s a check for it And here's 
the paper exonerating you. And I guess 
you won't play again soon.”’ 

Brigham choked back his sobs ‘TI don't 
know bow I ever came to do it, Scarborough 
Oh, I'm a dog, a dog! When I started to 
come here my mother took me up to her bed 
room and opened the drawer of her bureau 
and took out a savings-bank book —it had a 
credit of twelve hundred dollars. ‘ Do you 
see that?’ she said. ‘When vou were born 
I began to put by as soon as I was able— 
every cent I could from the butter and the 
egys —to educate my boy And now it’s all 
coming true,’ she said, Searborough, and 
together. And——"’ Brigham 
burst into a storm of tears and sobs. ‘* Oh, 
how could I do it! *’ he said ‘How could 1! 

‘You've done wrong,” said Scarborough 
shakily, ‘‘ but I've done much worse, Eddie. 
And it’s over now, and everything’Il be all 
right 

But I can’t take your money, Scarborough 
I must pay for what I’ve done.”’ 

You mean, make your mother pay. No, 
you must take it back, Brigham. I owe it to 
you—I owe it to your mother. This is the 
butter and egg money that I I stole from 
her 

He put the papers into the boy's pocket 


Chalmers signed second, 


we cried 


“You and I are going to be friends,’’ he 
went on “Come round and see me _ to- 
morrow —no, I'll look you up.’? He put out 


his hand and held Brigham’s hand in a vital 
e-giving grasp. And —I hope I'll 
have the honor of meeting your mother some 


courag 


day.”’ 
Brigham could only look his feelings 
Soon after he left Pierson came. His anger 


had evaporated and his chief emotion was 
dread lest Scarborough might still be angry 
‘IT want to take back ——’’ he began eagerly, 
as soon as his head was inside the door 

I know you do, but you sha’n’t,’’ replied 
Scarborough. What you said was true, 
what Olivia said was true. I’ve been acting 
like a blackguard.”’ 

‘No,’ said Pierson, *‘ what I said was a 
disgraceful lie. Will you try to forget it, 
Scarborough?” 

‘ Forget it?’’ Scarborough looked at his 
friend with earnest, brilliant eyes. ‘* Never! 
So help me God, never! It’s one of three 
things that have occurred to-day that I must 
never forget.’”’ 

Then we can go on as before. You'll 
still be my friend?’ 

‘Not s/i//, Pierson, but for the first time.’’ 

He looked around the luxurious study 
with a laugh and a sigh. ‘“‘ It'll be a ghastly 
job, getting used to the sort of surroundings I 
can earn for myself. But I’ve got to grin 
and bear it. We'll stay on here together to 
the end of the term—my share’s paid, and 
besides, I’m not going to do anything sen- 
sational. Next year—we’ll see.’’ 

While Pierson was having his final 
cigarette before going to bed he looked up 
from his book to see before him Scarborough, 
even more tremendous and handsome in his 
gaudy pajamas. ‘* I wish toregister asolemn 
vow,’’ said he with mock solemnity that did 
not hide the seriousness beneath. ‘* Hear 
me, ye immortal gods! Never again, never 
again, will I engage in any game with a friend 
where there isastake. I don’t wish to tempt. 
I don’t wish to be tempted.’’ 

‘ What nonsense,’’ said Pierson 

‘*T have spoken,’’ said Scarborough, and 
he withdrew to his own room. When the 
door was closed and the light out he paused 
at the edge of the bed and said: ‘‘And never 
again, so long as he wishes to retain his 
title to. the name of man, will Hampden 
Scarborough take from anybody anything 
which he hasn’t honestly earned.’’ 

And when he was in bed he muttered: ‘‘! 
shall be alone, and I may stay poor and ob- 
scure, but I'll get back my self-respect — and 
keep it— Pauline! ”’ 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 
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they dropped on him, and with the fire stream- 
ing twenty feet from the stack Jack ran 
whizzing through the shades of Christmas 
Eve past them. It was just after he had 
shot through McCloud itself with the train- 
men on the platform waving red lanterns and 
velling murder and the chief dispatcher 
throwing fits up at the superintendent's 
window that they got into communication 
with Bucks, who had come into Blue Hill 
from the Northern division. 

Bucks’ face, they said, was a thundercloud 
in two seconds after he reached the office, but 
he took the key instantly himself and sent his 
orders 

He shook up the dispatchers as if he were 
dropping long-range shells into McCloud. 
* Give Santry orders for Blue Hill instantly,’’ 
said Bucks to the McCloud men savagely 

And he was right, for since the quarrel was 
on, what was a concession compared to such 
anarchy as the division now found itself in? 
Jack Santry had the whip-hand. Every one 
realized that feature of it, after Bucks’ order 
came in Let Jack have his fling, Bucks had 
said in effect, much as he was disappointed 
in and disgusted with a favorite engineer: 
the moment will come when Santry on his 
little spree gets to Blue Hill—then he may 
talk to me 

The boys gathered all this from the ex- 
pression on Bucks’ face. One thing the 
President of the West End would never, even 
when he was dispatcher, stand for—drink- 
ing, and no awed subordinate that watched 
the big superintendent’s silent rage, as he sat 
beside the Blue Hill operator, envied Jack 
Santry’s reception when he should face the 
lightning in Bucks’ eyes. The unspeakable 
pity of it, so every man at headquarters felt, 
was that poor little Mrs. Jack should herself 
actually be mixed up in the shame and dis- 
grace of the mad escapade. They knew she 
was a helpless participant. 

Every man at Blue Hill felt his throat 
tighten with anger at Jack Santry and his 
heart sink with pity in thinking of Mrs. Jack, 
if any one ever was in the world, the 


who was, 
pet of the entire division. 

rhe dispatchers lost no time in executing 
the superintendent’s commands in so far as 
they could. Indeed, it was easy enough to 
say, give the man orders to Blue Hill; the 
next thing was to deliver the goods. The 
orders were flashed to half a dozen stations 
ahead of Santry’s runaway household, but 
Santry had ignored all red signals; indeed, 
no bull could dash at one with greater ferocity 
than Jack Santry exhibited. The bell-ringer 
was set, the crossing signals and station 
signals were shrieked fiendishly from the 
whistle, Shockley was firing like a demon. 
It became a question that puzzled the wisest 
men, that of delivering orders to a madman, 
and rewards were considered for the operator 


who should succeed. 

The opportunity came to the very last 
person on the line that would have been 
picked for such luck; for it really meant pro- 
motion and every one knew it. No man on 
the division could stop Santry, that much he 
had plainly said, but among the operators 
was one woman, Betty Weaver at Oxford 
Junction, and by the simplest possible ex- 
pedient she did stop the outlaw special. She 
ran out on the track and stood there between 
the rails waving her arms until Santry saw 
he should run her down if he didn’t slow, 
and he unwillingly slowed: she threw the 
orders, tied to a spike, into the cab window. 
Santry ran as far as the water tank, took 
water, and to Betty Weaver's delight backed 
up to the station, sprang from the cab and 
signed the register. She had planned to ask 
him questions: one glance at his face changed 
her mind He signed and without a word ran 
out, and by the time he was moving down the 
tangent she was reporting him under orders 
and McCloud was asking her whether he 
had been drinking or appeared crazy. Crazy 
he might be, she reported, for he looked ter- 
ribly wrought, but as to drinking she could 
not believe it. At the small towns along 
the line word had gone abroad, evening 
church services were deserted and the people 
flocked to the stations to see the runaw 
by. At Blue Hill the conviction was ste 
over Jack's friends that his mind had become 
affected. Word was passed to have the com- 
pany surgeon, Doctor Baker, on hand to 
examine him promptly on his arrival. And 
while the speculation grew on this theory, the 
crowd watching the track that stretched up 
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the Blue Valley shouted; Santry’s headlight 
was twinkling in the horizon 

Bucks, upstairs with the operators, took a 
nervous hitch at his trousers and walked to 
the window. No man spoke to him and he 
spoke to no man, but the expression in his 
eyes none had seen before Santry with a 
long, shrill whistle ran down the yard as if 
and pulling up right in the face 
of the crowd sprang from the cab. Callahan 
was waiting, but he only eved the boy keenly 
and pointed directly over his shoulder, ** Bucks 
is upstairs.’’ Santry, white and drawn, said 
never a word. He walked to the building, 
cleared the stairs three steps at a time and 
entered Bucks’ room pulling off his g 

‘I suppose you know what I've done, Mr. 
Bucks,’’ Santry began, flinging his cap half 
way across the table. °‘' 1 asked three times 
this afternoon for orders to Blue Hill. Your 
forty-dollar-a-month men at McCloud turned 
me down three times and I ran through them 
Before you begin I want just to explain, then 
I’lltake my penalty. May I close this door? ”’ 

He slammed shut the door leading into the 
operators’ room and cut off every listening 
ear. For a moment two rather high 
were heard in discussion in Bucks’ office, 
then the tones were suddenly lowered, and 
beforg the fellows listening in the hall could 
dodge away through handy doors, out strode 
Bucks red as a turkey gobbler, and down 
the stairs, Jack Santry, sullen and white, 
behind him Shockley, cool-headed and 
capable as ever, and mum as a Sioux buck, 
had already run the engine and house-car 
away from the crowd, up past the eating 
hous Every one wanted to follow’ the 
superintendent and the engineer, but no one 
dared. They walked together in evident 
haste to the eating-house, where Shockley 
and Doctor Baker joined them, and to the con- 
sternation of one hundred wildly excited men 
Bucks was seen at long range to shake hands 
with Shockley precisely as if nothing had 
happened 

As a matter of fact nothing had happened. 
But the next morning Kenrick, who had not 
slept a wink all night for excitement, got 
advices that a Christmas Special had most 
unexpectedly come into the division at Blue 
Hill; that it was a boy, and that Shockley, 
who was a widower and up on forms, had 
announced that it would be named Jack 
Santry, Second, after its father; and that, in 
Shockley’s judgment, the boy would be able 
to sign a train register in about six weeks. 

No one but Shockley knew just how the 
row between Jack and the dispatchers was 
ever fixed up, though the dispatchers must 
have taken the worst of it For this reason 
There was no Blue Hill woman available, in 
Mrs. Jack's judgment, for godmother, and the 
Santrys finally compromised by substituting 
two godfathers. Naturally, Shockley had to 
be one of them, for he had solved the terrible 
perplexities of the situation at Benkleton by 
instigating prompt action. But three weeks 
later, when the midget was baptized, what 
most surprised the railroad men was_ that 
Bucks should have thrown to the winds the 
bachelor traditions of twenty years by 
standing, at Mrs. Jack’s request, as god- 
father number two for THE CHRISTMAS 
SPECIAL. 
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every note just when it came due, but when 
he got through it was all wrong. That was Sol 
He knew just the right rule 
for doing everything and did it just that way, 
and vet everything he did turned out to be 
a mistake. Made it twice as aggravating be- 
cause you couldn't consistently find fault 
with him. If you'd given Sol the job of mak- 
ing over the earth he’d have built‘it out of 
the latest textbook on How to Make the 
World Better, and have turned out something 
as correct asa spike-tail coat — and every one 
would have wanted to die to get out of it. 

Then, too, I never saw such a cuss for 
system. Other men would forget costs and 
prices, but Sol never did. Seemed he ran 
his memory by system. Had a way when 
there was a change in the price list of taking 
it home and setting itto poetry. Used *‘ Ring 
Out, Wild Bells,’ by A Tennyson, for a bull 
market —I remember he began it ** Ring Off, 
Wild Bulls’’ —and ‘*‘ Break, Break, Break,’’ 
for a bear one 

It used to annoy me considerable when I 
asked him the price of pork tenderloins to 
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New International 
Encyclopzedia 


EDITORS-IN-CHIEF: 
DANIEL COIT GILMAN, LL. D., 


HARRY THURSTON PECK, Ph.D.,L.H.D 
FRANK MOORE COLBY, M.A., 


“TO BE useful an encyclopedia must b \ rat It must b 
handy, every. subject must be readily accessible, It must tell all 
it can about the subject, and tell vou its authority for what says 

It must also tell you where to go for more detailed information on that 

subject. Its information must be the latest, it must correct all the 

errors of older encyclopedias, eliminating what is antiq d, and adding 

all that is new. 

To be ten years newer than any other work of its kind is to contain 

an immense fund of information which can never be found within the 

covers of al older work 
Let any one, professional ma 

chanic, student, scientist business man, 
artist ave, ( cn labore: 1 wy field ot 
human occupation, but go over in_ his 
mind the advance of knowledye, processes 
or methods of interest to him alone, with 
the past ten vears, and then ask himself 
the question, ‘* Where can I go to look 


up the subject?’ 

Evidently an encyclopedia ten years 
old would be useless to Does not 
this mean that any encyclopedia it old 
is actually useless to him or any one else 

It takes years of work and the labor of 
hundreds of eminent men, each an author- 
ity on the subject on which he writes, to 
compile and correct the matter for such 
a work, and have it right. But that is 


just what has been done with th 


New International 
Encyclopedia 


It was begun vears later and brought out 
for use ten vears newer with ten years 
more of human knowledge upon its pages 
than any other encyclopedia in print to-day. Knowing this, is it any 
wonder that unsold editions of older enc vclopzedias are offered as great 
bargains ? 

The authorities in the New International Encyclopedia are unques- 
being the highest. Its information is the best, being the newest. 

These are the reasons why the people of to-day are purchasing the 
New International Encyclopedia to the exclusion of all 
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7,000 excellent illustrations, 100 full page colored 


than 100,000 subjects are discussed, ove! 


30,000 more 


offered at 


‘asy that every book-loving 


s 


The work, now practically a special 


introductory price, so low and on terms so 


family may possess it and not feel the cali 
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describing The New International Encyclopedia, con 
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little-payment plan 
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REX SUSPENDERS 


Guaranteed for ONE Year. 
A New Pair for a Break. 
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have him mumble through two or three verses 
till he fetched it up, but I didn’t have any 
real kick coming till he got ambitious and I 
had to wait till he’d hummed half through a 
grand opera to get a quotation on pickled 
pigs’ feet in kits. I felt that we had reached 
the parting of the ways then, but I didn’t like 
to point out bis way too abruptly, because the 
friend who had unloaded Aim on us was pretty 


important to me in my business just then, 


and he seemed to be ai! wrapped up in Sol’s 
making a hit with us. 
It's been my experience, though, that 


sometimes when you can’t kick a man out of 
the back door without a row, you can get him 
to walk out the front way voluntarily. So 
when I get stuck with a fellow who, for some 
reason, it isn’t desirable to fire, I generally 
promote him and raise pay. Some of 
these weak sisters I make boss of the machine 
shop and some boss of the bonemeal mill, 
though of course the real bosses understand 
the situation and stay right along as‘ 
ants.’’ I didn’t dare send Sol to the machine 
shop, because I knew he wouldn't have been 
there a week before he’d have been running the 
shop on Gotterdammerung or one of those 
other cuss-word of Wagner's. But 
the strong point of a bonemeal mill is bone- 
dust, and the point of bonedust 
smell, and the strong point of its smell is its 
staying qualities. Naturally it’s the sort of 
job for which you want a bald-headed man, 
fellow who's got nice thick curls 
will cheat the house by taking a good deal of 
the product with him. To tell the 
truth, Sol’s hair had been worrying me almost 
as much as his system. When I hired him 
I'd supposed he’d naturally moult it along 
with his musical tail-feathers. I had a little 
talk with him then, in which I hinted at the 
value of looking clear-cut and trim and of 
giving sixteen ounces to the pound, but the 
only result of it was that he went off and 
bought a pot of scented vaseline and grew 
another inch of hair for good measure. It 
seemed a pity now, so long as I was after his 
scalp, not to get it with the hair on. 

Sol had never seen a bonemeal mill, but 
it flattered him mightily to be promoted into 
the manufacturing end, where a fellow could 
get ahead faster, and he said good-by to the 
boys in the office with in the air, 
where he kept it, I reckon, during the rest 
of his connection with the house. 

If Sol had stuck it out for a month at the 
mill ’'d have known that he had the right 
stuff in him somewhere and have taken him 
back into the office after 
with pumice-stone. But he turned 
day, smelling of violet soap and 
bonemeal, and he didn’t sing his list of 
grievances, either. Started right in by telling 
me how, when he got into a street car, all the 
other passengers sort of faded out; and how 
his landlady insisted on serving his meals in 
his room. Almost foamed at the mouth when 
I said the office seemed a little and 
opened the window, and quoted some poetry 
about that being ‘“‘ the most unkindest cut 
of all.”’ Wound up by wanting to know how 
he was going to get it out of his hair. 

I broke it to him as gently as I could that 
it would have to wear out or be cut out, and 
tried to make him see that it was better to be 
large salary thana 
curly-headed clerk on a small one; but, in 
the end, he resigned, taking along a letter 
from me to the friend who had recommended 
him and some of my good bonemeal. 

I didn’t grudge him the fertilizer, but I did 
feet sore that he hadn't left me a lock of his 
hair, till some one saw him a later 
dodging along with his collar turned up and 
his hat pulled down, looking like a new- 
clipped lamb. I heard, that the fellow 
who had given him the wise-men-muses letter 
to me was so impressed with the almost exact 
duplicate of it I gave Sol, and with the fact 
that I had promoted him so soon, that he 
concluded he must have let a good man get 
by him, and hired him himself. 

Sol was a failure as a musician because, 


his 


assist- 


operas 


strong 


because a 


home 


his nose 


up the 
second 


close 


a bald-headed boss on a 


few days 


too, 


while he knew all the notes, he had nothing | 


in himself to add to them when he played 
them. It’s easy to learn all the notes that 
make good music and all the rules that make 
good business, but a fellow’s got to add the 
fine curves to them himself if he wants to do 
anything more than beat the bass-drum all 
his life. Some men think that rules should 
be made of cast iron; I think that they 
should be made of rubber, so that they can 
be stretched to fit any particular case and 
then spring back into shape again. The 
really important part of a rule is the excep- 
tion to it. 
Your affectionate father, 
JOHN GRAHAM. 


P.S. Leave for home to-morrow. 
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a good rub-down 
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